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V O EMS 

By M». PRIOR. 

To the Right Hoaourable Mr. HARLEY. 

HORACE^ I Ep. ix. imitated. 

" Scptimius, Claudi, nimirum intcHigit unus, 
** Q^anti me facias, &c.*' 

Tr\ EAR Dick *, howe'er it comes into his -licad^ 
•*-^^ Believes as firmly as he does his creed, 
That you and I, Sir, are extremely great ; 
Though I plain Mat, you Minider of State : 
One word from me, without all doubt, he fays. 
Would fix his fortune in fome little place. 
Thus better than myfelf, it feems, he knows. 
How far my intereft with my patron goes ; 
And, aofwering all objections I can make. 
Still plunges deeper in his dear midake. 

* Richard Shelton Ef(\^\it, 



s P1lIOR»S POEM«. 

From this vnld fancy, Sir, there may procteA 
One wilder yer^ which I forefce and dread; 
That ly in h^, a real intereA have. 
Which to my own advantage I would (aYO^ 
And, with the ufual courtier's trick, intend 
To fcrvc inyfclf, forgetful of myfiiend. 

To fhun this cenfure, I all ftame lay by.; 
And make my reafon with hi« will comply ; 
Hoping, for my excufe, 't will be confed. 
That of two evils 1 have chofe the leafh 
So, Sir, witli thisepiftolaryicroll. 
Receive the partner of my inmoft foul s 
Him you will find in letters and in laws 
Kot unexpertf firm to his country's caude^ 
Warm in the glorious interefl you purfue, 
And, in one word, a good man and a txue. 



To Mr. HARL2Y, wounded by Oux scar d» tjtu 

■^ Ab ipfo 
■^' Ducit opes animamque ferro." Hoiu 

I. 

T N one great mtt;, fuperior to an ag«f 
* The full extremes of Nature's force wc find : 
How heavenly Virtue can exalt j or Rage 
Infernal how degrade the jiuman mind. 

n. While 



ft. 

l^hUe the fierce monk does at liit ti%il ibind} 

He chews revenge, zh^uilng Ihs oifence-: 
- Guile in his tongue, and murder m his handyr 

He (labs liis judge, lo prove his ianocenoe, 
HI. 
The guilty (kt6kc and torture of the ftcel 

Infixes our dauntlefs Briton fcarce perceives : 
The wunds his country from his death muft feci. 

The Patriot views j for thofe alone he grieves. 
IV. 
The barbarous rage that durft attempt thy life, 

Harley, great counfellor, extends thy fame : . , 
And the iharp point of cruel Guifcard's knife, 

In brafs and marble carves thy deathlefs name*. - 
V. 
' Faithful aflertor of thy country's caufc, 

Britain with tears Ihall bathe thy glorious wound I 
' She for thy fafety fhall enlarge her laws ; 

And in her flatutes ihall thy worth be found,' 

Yet *mid(l her fighs ihe triumphs, pn the hand 

Refle£ling, that dUfus'd tlie public woe ; 
A ftranger to her altars, and her land : 

Ko Ton of her's could meditate this blow. 
VII. 
Mean time thy pain is gracious Anna's care : 

Our Qjacen, our Saint, with facrificing breatli 
^Softens thy anguifh : in her powerful prayer 

She pleads thy fervice, and foT\Ad^ tXvj ^<i^>\\» 



4 P^liOR'S POEM^. 

VIII. 
XjTczt as thou arty thou' canft demand no more» 

O bread bewaird by earth : prcferv'd by Heaven 1 . 
No higher can afpiring Virtue foar : 

Enough to thee of grief and fame is given. 



An Extempore INVITATION 

TO T«E 

Earl of O.XFpRD, Lord High Trcafurer, ij^Mm 

My L0RD.9 

/^ U R weekly friends to-tnorrow meet 

^^ At Matthew's palace, in Duke-ftrcet, 

To try for once if they can dine 

bn bacon-ham and mutton- chine : 

If» weary'd with the great affairs 

Which Britain trufls to Harley's careSy 

Thou, humble ftatefmani may'fl defcendf _ 

Thy mind one moment to unbend ; 

To fee thy fervant from his foul 

Crown with thy health the fprightly bowl : 

Among the guefts which e'er my houfe 

Receiv'd, it never can produce 

Of honour a more glorious proof — 

Though Dorfet us'd to blefs the roof. 

SRLE 



FR'IOR'S poAMs; s 

ERLE ROBERT'S MICE* 
IN CHAUCER'S STYLE. 

np WAY mice, full blythc and amicable, 
•*" Batcn bcfide Erie Robert's table. " 
Lies there ne trap their necks to catch j 
Nc old black cat their fleps to watch, 
Their fill they cat of fowl and fifli j 
Feaft lyche as heart of moufe mote wlfh. 

As guefls fat jovial at the board. 
Forth leaped 6ur mice : eftfbons the lord 
Of Boling, whitome John the Saint, 
Who maketK oft* propos full queiht", 
LaughM jocund, and aloud he cried. 
To Matthew feated on t* oth* ikie • 
To thee, lean Bard, it doth partain 
To underftand'thefe creitures tweine. 
Come frame us now fome clean device. 
Or pHiyfant rhyme on yondtr mice : 
They feem, God ihield me, Mat and Charles. 

Bad as Sir Topas, or fquire Quarles, 
(Matthew dfd fot the nonce reply) 
At emblem, or device am T: 
But, could I chaunt, or rhyme, pirdie. 
Clear as Dan Chaucer, or as thee : 
Ne vcrfe from me (fo God me (hrive) 
On moufe, or other bead alive* 



PR IVOR'S POEM«^ 

Certes I have this many days, 
Sent myne poetic herd to graze. 
Ke armed knight ydrad in war 
With lion fierce will I compare : 
Ne judge unjufl, with furred fox> 
Harming in iecret guife the flocks r 
Ne pricft unworth pf goddefs coat^ 
To fwine ydrunk, or filthy float. 
Elk fimile farewell for aye. 
From elephant, I trow, to flea. 

Reply*d the friendlike peer, I weene> 
Matthew is angrcd on the fpleen. 
Ne fo, quoth Mat, ne fliall be e'er, 
With wit that falleth all fo feir : 
Eftfoons, well wcet yc, mine intent 
Boweth to your commaundement. 
If by thcfe creatures yc have feen, 
Pourtrayed Charles and Matthew been f 
,BelK)vetK neet to wreck my brain, 
Tb^ refl in order to explain. 

That cup-board, where the mice difporty 
I liken to^St, Stephen's Court ♦ : 
Therein is fpace enough, I trow. 
For elke comrade to come and goe : 
And therein eke may both be fed 
With fliivcr of the wheatcn bread. 
And when, as thcfe mine eyne furvcy. 
They ceafe to flup, and fqueak and play $ 

♦ The Exchequer. 



1 
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Return they may to different cells, 
Auditing one, whilfl t' other teils. 

Dear Robert, quoth the Saint, whofe mind. 
In bounteous deed no mean can bind ; 
Now, a8^ I hope to grow devout, 
1 deem this matter well made out. 
Laugh I, whilft thus I fcrious pray > 
Let that be wrought which Mat doth fay : 
Yea, q^oth the £rlb> but not to-day. 

In the forac Style, 

TpU L L oft' doth Mat with Topaz dine, 
^ Eateth bak*d meats, diinketh Greek wine; 
hut Topax his own werke rchearfeth ; 
And Mat mote praife what Topaz verfeth. 
Now, fuve as prieil did c'erlhrive finner. 
Full hardly earneth Mat his dinner : 



In the fame Style. 

T^ AIR Sufan did her wif-hede well menteinei 
■*' Algates alTaulted fore by Ictchours twcine :' 
Now, and I read aright that auncient ibng, 
Olde were the paramour8> the dame full yong. 

Had tlulke fame tale in other guife been tolde; 
H)ad they been young (pardie) and fhe been olde : 
That, by St. Kit, had wrought much forer trial \ 
Full marveiUo\)t/ I wote, wei^ (i\k dcYv^^« 
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A FLOWER-paintcd by Simon Varelst* 

TXTH E N fam*d Varclft this little wonder drew j 
Flora vouchfaf 'd the growing work to view : 
Finding the Painter's fcience at a (land^ 
The goddefs fnatch'd the pencil from his hand; 
And, finiihing the piece, ihe fmiling faid : 
Behold one work of mine, that ne'er ihall fade. 



To the Lady Elizabeth Harlet, 

Afterwards Marchionefi^of Carmarthbn* 

On a Column of ker Drawings 

TXTH E N future ages ihall with wonder view 
^ ^ Thefe glorious lines, whidi Harley'» dau^tc 

drew; 
They Ihall confefs, that Britain could not raife 
A fairer column to the Father's praife. 

PROTOGENES and APELLES. 

TTTH E N poets wrote, and painters drew> 

As Nature pointed out the view : 
Ere Gothic forms were known in Greece, 
To fpoil the wcU-proponion'd piece : 
And in our vcrfe ere roonkiih rhymes 
Had jangled their fanofUc chimes : 



PK rOR'S P O E M 1 

Ere on the flowery linds of Rhodes 

Thofe knights had iix'd their dull abodes> 

Who knew not much to paint or write. 

Nor car'd to pray, nor dar'd to fight : 

ProtogeneSy hiftorians note> 

Liv'd there, a burgefs, fcot and lot; 

And, as old Pliny's writings fhow. 

Apelles did the fame at Co. 

Agreed tliefe point» of time and place. 

Proceed we in the prcfent caft. 

Piqu'd by Protogenes's fame, 
From Co to Rhodes Apelles came r 
To fee i rival and a friend. 
Prepared to cenfure, or commend ; 
Here to^abfolve, and tliere obje^, 
As art with candour might dire£^. 
He fails, he lands, he comes, he rings ; 
His fervants follow with the things : 
Appears the *goverriante of th* houfej 
For fuch in Greece were much in ufe : 
If young or handfome,- yea or no, 
Concerns, not me or thee to know: 

Does fquire Protogenes live here f 
Yes, Sir, fays ihe, with gracious air. 
And court'fey low, but juft called out 
By lords peculiarly devout j 
Who came on purpofc, Sir, to borrow 
Our Venus fgr the feaft to-morrow. 
To grace the church : *tis Venus' day t 
I hope, Sir, you intend tJt) iU^> 



'v^ 
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To fee our Venus : *ti% the piece 

The moil renowA*d throughout all Gtvecc f 

So like th* original, they fay t 

But I have no great (kill that way. 

But, Sir, at fix, ('tis now paft three) 

Dromo muCk make my mafter's tea : 

At iix, Sir, if you pleale to come. 

You 11 find my mafler. Sir, at home. 

Tea, fays a critic big with laughter. 
Was found feme twenty ages after i 
Authors, before they write, ihould read. 
•Tis very trucj but we *11 proceed. 

And, Sir, at prefent would you pletfe 
To leave your name — Fair maiden, yes« 
Reach me that board* No (bener fpoke 
But done. With one judicious ibroke. 
On the plain ground Apelles drew 
A circle regularly true ;. 
And will you pleafe, f^ipeet-heart, faidhe^ 
To (hew your maAtr this from me ? 
By it he prefently will know. 
How painters write their name^ at Co* 

He gave the pannel to the maid. 
Smiling and couit'fying, Sir, ihe faid| 
I ihall not fittl.to tell my mailer : 
And, Sir, for fear of ill difafter,- 
I *11 keepat ay owniclf : fafe bind,. 
Says the old proverb, and fafe find. 
So, Sir, as fure as key or lock — 
Your fcrva&t, Sir^ — at fix o' dodc. 



PRIOR'S POElVrSi, ici|. 

Again at dx Apelles came ; 
Found the fame prating civil dame. 
Sir, tiiat my mafter )ias been here, 
Will by the board itfelf appear. 
If from the perfe£k line be found. 
He has prefumM to fwell the rouniff • 
Or col6urs on the draught to lay i 
'Tis thus (he order*d me to fay) 
Thus write the painters of that ide i 
Let thofe of Co remark the ftyle. 

She faid ; and to his hand reftor*d' 
The rival pledge, the miflive board. ~ 
Upon the happy line were laid 
Such obvious light, and eaf^ ihadc $ 
That Parts* apple flood confeft. 
Or LedaHi egg, or Cloe's brtaft : 
Apelles viewed the finilh*d piece : 
And live, faid he, the arts of Gceecc f 
Hewe*et PFOtogeoet and I 
May in our nvtl talents vie ; 
However our works n»ay have expre£i'd^^ 
Who trueft drew, or coloured bed j 
When he beheld my flowingJinAf ^ 
He found arl^fl I could deiign : 
And from his artfuL round, I graat,- 
That he with perfe£b ikill can paint* 

The dulleft genius cannot fail 
To find the moral of my talc : 
That the diflinguiih'd part of men^^ 
With compafs, pencili fwoid^ oi ^^n^ 
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^ Should in life's viiit leave their name^ 
Iq chara£bers which may proclsum, 
That they with ardour ftrove to rsufe 
At once their arts, and country's praifc j 
And in their working took great care. 
That all was fully and round, and f^r. 



DEMOCRITUS and HERACLmTS. 

T^EMOCRITUS, dear droll, revifit earth, 

'^^ And with our follies glut thy heighten'd mirth : 

Sad Heraclitus, ferious wretch return, 

In louder grief Qur greater crimes to mourn. 

Between you hoth I unconcem'd Aand by : 

Hurt, can I laugh ?: and honed, need I cry ? 



On my BIRTH-DAY, July zu 

I. 

T My dfear, was horn to>dayr 

•*• So all my Jolly comrades fiy ;. 

They bring mfe mufick, wrcaihs, and* mirth, 

And a(k to celebr^lte my birth : 

Little, alas ! my comrades know. 

That I was horn to pain and woe ; 

To thy denial, to thy fcorn ; 

Better I had ne'er been born, 

I wifh to die cv'n whilft I fay, 

I, my dear, was boim to-'day% 
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II. 

1, my dear, was born to-day. 
Shall I falute the rifing ray ? 
Well-fpring of all my joy and woe, 
Clotilda ♦, thou alone doft know t • 
: -Shall the wreath furround my hail-? . . 
Or (hall the muiick pleafe my ear ? 
Shall I ipy- comrades miith recqivc^. • . 
And blefs my birth, and wiflj io live f 
Then let me fee great V^nus chace 
Imperious an^r from thy face ; 
• Then le^ mt hear th<e fmili^ fay, • 
Thou, jeay dear, wen born to-day. 



E P IT A P H, crtemporc* 

'VT O B LE'S and Heralds, ^y yaurleave^ 
"^^ Here lies whajc ooce was Matthew Pnori 
The fon of Adam and of £ve, 
Ca»3ourl^ pj^.NaiTau qUim higher? 



' For my jown Tomii tome* 

'TpO roc 'twas given to die : to thee 'tis given 
''* To live : alas ! one moment fets us even. 
Mark ! how impartial is the will of Heaven I 

^ Mn. Anne Durhanu 



} 
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For fny own Monument. 

I. 

AS clo^bor^ giv«^y(kk hj way -of pfeventntt. 
Mat, alive aad in healthy df his temb-iliMie t«ck 
care; 
: For delays are 'Unfefe, and^kir pious intendan 
May haply be nov9rM61V4 by Kir heir. 
U, 
Then take Mat's word' for it, tke fculptefr is paid. 

That the figure is fine, pnr^ believe yowr own eye j 
fifct credit but. lightly what flKMre may be faid. 
For we flatter ourfelves> and teach marble to lie. 
III. 
"Yet, counting as fiw as to fifty kis yearst 

His virtues and vices were -as other men's are | 
High hopes he eOHcciv'd, tnd he finother'd giwrt fearsy 
In a lif6 pirty^-eobvar'd'y ha}f pkafuie, hi^ care. 
IV. 
Nor to bufinefs a drudgOi aer iafaAk» i^flave^ 
He drove to make intered and fieedom agree { 
In public employments induArious and grave. 
And alone with bis^finends, k>yd^ how iMrry was he^ 
V. 
Now in ec^uipage {lately, now humbly on foot. 

Both fortunes he try*d, but to neither would trad i 
.^nd wliirrd' in the round, as the wheel turn'd about, 
He found riches had wings, and knew man was but 

duft. 
7 ^VTt«* 
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VI. 

This v€rfc little polifli'd, though mighty finccrc, 

Sets neither his titles nor merit ta view; 
It fays that his relicks collc£led lie here, 

And no mortal yet knows too if this may be trae^ 
Vlf. 
Fierce robhers there arc that infcd the hf^way. 

So Mac may be kill'd, and his bones never fuundj ' 
Falfe witnefs at court, and .^eocc tempefts at feai 

So Mat may yet chance to be hairg'd, or be drowtflL 
VIIL 
^f his bones lie in earth, roll in /ea, iiy in ait, 

To fate we muft yield, and ^e thing is the fame* 
And if pading thou giv'it him a fmile, or ateaK» 

He cares not -« yet pr'y thee be luml to his fam^* 

GuALTSitvs DANisTONift sd Afmcoft* 

T^ U M fhideo fungi fallentis mtinere vitae^ 
"^"^ Adfe£|oque viam fedibu^^Elyfiis, 
Ar£loa fiorens Sophia, Samifc^ue fuperbut 

Difcipulisy animas morte carere cano. 
Has ego corporibus profugas ad fidera mitto i 

Sideraque ingreflis otia blanda dico ; 
<^alia conveniunt Divis, queis fata volebant 

Vitai faciles molliter ire vias : 
Vinaque Coelicolis media inter gaudia libo ; /. 

£t me quid majus fufpicor elle viro. 
5cd fucrint nulli forfan, quos fpondeo, c«li j 

^ullaque (inc Ditis numina, nxA.U'^oVv^x 
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f abula fit ccrris agicur quae, riu reli6Us ; 

Q^iqucfuperlhes, Homo; qui nihily cftoSeus. 
Actamco die hilarcs, ^ manes mittere cnnu 

Prcxlenty ac rtat commoditate fhii^ 
£t Mkos agitafle dies, aerique fiigads 

Tempora perpetuis dctiaii^e jocis. 
Hit me paiectcm pnecepcs occupet Orcos, 

£t Man i lea Diviun^ feu nihil^ cfle tcIu : 
Kam Sophia an ilia eft, qjast fdlenJiia?itBr boras 

Juimonet^ atgue Osci noa dmoiile minas. 



IMITATED. 

ST TEDIOUS the bufy moments to decelTe, 
That fleet between the cradk and the grave, 
I crtdic what the Grecian dilates fay» 
An • Samian founds o'er Sooda's hills convejfc 
When mortal man refigns his tsanfienc breadi. 
The body 6n1y I give o^ to death; 
The parts diiibW'd and broken frame I mourn 3 
"WYm came firom earth I fee t0 earth return. 
The immaterial part, th' aethereal foul* 
Nor can change Tanquiihy nor can death cootrouL 
<^lad I releafe it &om its partner's carts ; 
And bid good angels waft it to the ftars. 
Thtn in the flowing bowl I drown thofe fighs. 
Which, fpite of wifdom, from our weakncfs rife. 
The draught to the dead*s memory I commend^ 
And offer to thee now, immortal friend* 
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But if,' oppds'd to what my thoughts approve. 
Nor Pluto's rage there be, nor power of Jove 5 
On its dark fide if thou the profpeft take ; 
Grant ail forgot beyond black Lethe's lake $ 
In total death fuppofe the morul lie. 
No new hereafter, nor a future iky s 
Yet bear thy lot content 5 yet ccafe to grieve : 
Why, ere death comes, doft thou forbear to live ? 
The little time thou haft, 'twixt inftant now 
And Fate's approach, is all the Gods allow : 
And of this little haft thou aught to fparc 
To fad reflfc£Vion, and corroding care ? 
The mtements paft, if thou art wife, retrieve 
With pleafant memory of the blifs they gave. 
The prefent hours in prefent mirth employ, 
And bribe the future with the hopes of joy : 
The future (few or more, howe'er they l)e) 
Were deftin'd erft ; nor can by Fate's decree 
Be now cut- off, betwixt the grave and thee. 

The Firft Hymn ofCALLIMACHUS. 
To J U P I T E R. 

TXT H I L E we to Jove fele£l the holy victim, 

^' ^ Whom apter fhall we fing, than Jove himfclf. 
The God for ever great, for ever king 5 
Who flew the Earth-born Race, and mcafures Right 
To Heaven's gpreat habitants ? Diftsean hear'ft thou 
More joyful, or Lycaean, long dit^ut^ 

Vol. II. C ^^^ 



} 
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And Ttrious (hougUc hai^ trac^U. Qtg^ Ida's n^o^n^ 

Or Di6b, (hwiious of Lis qauntry*s praifirn 

1 he Cretan boa^ tUy «aul plac« t hvk% f^ 

lie meets reproof dcferv'd i (cgr k# pfafuiB|»(^^i|| 

Has built a tomb for thcc, wko newr )ciiovr'ft 

To die, but liv'ft the f^mc to-day ^xkd e^or* 

Arcadian thcrafore be thy biith: Great R|io% 

Prcgnani to bigk ParrhaiuHi clitf% retir'd ; 

And wild Lyc«us« black with ihading puMn t 

Holy retreat ! Gthence no female hitler, 

Confcious of focial love and nature's ntes» 

Mu(\ daie approach, from the inferior fopcili^ 

To woman, form divine. There the bJcA pJUWH; 

I'ngirt her fpacious l)ofom, and difclvurg'd 

IMie ponderous binh ; ibe fought a neighbourii^ 4w| 

To wa(h the recent babe ; in vain : Arcadia, 

(However lUeamy) now adud and dry^ 

Dcny'd the Goddefs water ; where deep Mek|9 

And rocky Gratis flow, tlie chariot fmoak'dy 

Obfcurc with riling duft : the thirfty traveler 

In vain recjuit'd the current, then imprifonM 

In fulscerraneous caverns : foreds grew 

Upon the barren hollows, high o'erihading 

The haunts of favage hearts, where now laon 

And Erimaoth incline their friendly urns. 

Thou too, O Earth, great Rhea i^ud, being forth | 
And fhon fhall be thy pangs. She faid ; and high 
She rear'd lujr arm, and with her fccptre fWuck 
The yawning cliff: from its difparted height 
Adown the mount the gufluAg toErenc ran. 



And chMr'd th* v^ttiM t ^tt eha ham«h)jr>inadler 
Bath'd, Bttgbty kiog, dt3r fiefidsr Hmbfrt flic wrapt fh^Sl 
In purpU baiMN f ibtf g^avt the poetiottf fdedgc 
To pradcac Keda^ chtr^ng her no giMrd tbto^ 
vCareful andificfw; filed^ of dffe tt^wplu 
That tended the g reit biiih^ imIjCK PhilyM 
And Styx, the eldeft. Sittili&g, lie retehr'd thtSi 
And, cottSaonm of th« gr^ce, ibfcdtr'd htrnuft: 
Kot snrcvrsirdrd ^ fifice «he tivtv h&n 
The favoante nigWs Mine ; £»r Nedjt isoik 
By LcpTkm'9 jmcitrm widlsy a (t\sitfvA Artata. 
Fad by heriio^veffy biok the fons of Arcos^ 
^Favourites of Heawn, witk happy cieee proted 
Their fleecy ■charge ; and joy«ni» drink her wat«. 

Thee, God, to Cnoffiis Neds brought; the itytif4a 
And Cory bantes thee, their facrcd' charge. 
Received : Adrade rocked thy goklcn 6ra;dl« : 
The goat, now brighe amidft her fclk>w-(l«w^ 
Kind Amalthca, rcach'd her teat diftcnt 
With milk, thy early food: the fedultms heff 
Diftill'd her honey on thy purple lipSk 

Around, the fierce Curetes (order' foleintt 
To thy fore-knovnn^ naodier !) trod tultnukuM^ 
Their myftic dance,, and changed their founding ariBt } 
Indufhrious with the warlike din to queU 
Thy infant criesj^and meek the ear of Saturn* r 
Swift gpowch and Wondrous grace, O lieav^mly Ja^c, 
Waited thy Mooming. years^ : inventive: wit,. 
And perfe^ iudg!p»ciic^ crown'd tiiy youth^' ad. 

C a •Tw*. 
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That Saturn's fons received the three-fold empire 
Of Heaven, of Ocean, and deep Hell beneath. 
As the dark urn and chance of lot detennin'd. 
Old poets mention, fabling. Things of moment^ 
Well-nigh equivalent and neighbouring value. 
By lot are parted : but high heaven, thy fhaie. 
In equal balance laid 'gainfl fea or hell, 
Flings up the adverfe fcalc, and fliuns proportion. 
Wherefore not chance, but power, above thy brctbrai 
Exalted thee their king. When thy great will 
Commands thy chariot forth ; impetuous (Irength 
And fiery fwiftncfs wing the rapid wheels, 
Inceflant ; high the eagle flies before thee. 
And oh ! as I and mine confult thy augur. 
Grant the glad omen ; let thy favourite rife 
Propitious, ever'foaring from the right. 

Thou to the lelTer Gods haft well affign'd 
Their proper fhares of power : thy own, great Jove^ 
Boundlcfs and univerfal. Thofe who labour 
The fwcaty forge, who edge the crooked fcythe. 
Bend ftubbom fleel, and harden gleening armonr. 
Acknowledge Vulcan's aid. The early hunter 
Blcifcs Diana's hand, who leads him fafe 
O'er hanging cliffs ; who fpreads his net fucccfsfuV 
And guides the arrow through the pantl^r*s heart. 
The foidier, from fuccefsful camps returning 
With laurel wrcath'd, and rich with hoftilc ipoil. 
Severs the bull to Mars. The Ikilful bard. 
Striking the Thracia.i iiarp, invokes Apollo, 

To 
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To make his hero and himfelf immortal. 
Thofe, mighty Jove, mean time, thy glorious care, 
Wiho model nations, publiih laws, announce 
Or life or death, and found or change the empire. 
Man owns the power of kings ; and kings of Jove. 

And, as their a£^ions tend fubordinate 
To what thy will defigns, thou giv'ft the means 
Porportion'd to die work ; thou fee'ft impartial 
Hqw they thofe means employ. Each monarch rulos 
His different realm, accountable to thee^ 
Great ruler of the world : tliefe only have . 
To fpeak and be obey'd j to thofe are given 
Afliilant days to ripen the dcfign ; 
To fome whole months ; revolving years to fomc : 
Others, ill-fated, are condemn'd to toil 
Their tedious life, and mourn their purpofc blafted 
With fruitlefs aft, and impotence of council. 

Hail ! greateft fon of Saturn, wife difpofer 
Of every good : thy praife what man yet bom 
Has fung > or who that may be born fhall fmg ? 
Again, and often hail ! indulge our prayer, 
Great father ! grant us virtue, grant us wealth : 
For, without virtue, wealth to man avails not j 
And virtue without wealth exerts lefs power. 
And lefs diffufcs good. Then grant us, gracious, 
Virtue and wealth ; for both are of tliy gift 1 



Q ^ -r^ 
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TheSecoadHYMvof CAIiLIMACHUK. 
To APOLLO. 

TT A ! how the laureV grwt Apollo's trre,. 
^ ^ And all the ciTein flukes ! lar off, far o^ 
The man that is unhallowM : for die God, 
I'he God approaches. Hark ! he knocks j die gaces^ 
Feel the glail impulfe : and the feverM bars 
SulmvilVive clink againft their brazen poruls. 
Why ilo'the Delian pahns incline their boughs, 
ScU-inov\i ? anil horerii^ fwans, thdr throats releasM. 
Fixnu native filence» carol founds harmonious } 

Rcgin« Youn^ men» the hymn : let all your harpc. 
Bixak their ingloiious filenoe; and the dance. 
In myAic numbers trod, explain the mufic 
But fuAt by ardent prayer, and dear hifbatioB, 
Purge the contagious fpots of human weaknefs : 
liupuix: no mortal can behold Apolkiw 
Si> may yt Atmiifh, favoorM by the Ood^ 
In youth with ha(>py nuptials; and in a^ 
With tilver hair, and fair defcent of children ?* 
So lay foundations for afpiring cities. 
And blefs your fprcading colonies increafe * 

Pay facrcd r«« Apollo's fong ; 

Left wrathful God emit 

His fatal airo* ftands; 

And feas (\xU: ^und 

O'icy loPtA 
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Longer bewail her lorM Athilles' death : 

For Phoebus was his foe. Nor muft fad Niebe 

In ffuitlcfs forrow perfevere, or weep 

Ev'n through the Phrygian rtarblt. Hapfcfs mbther ! 

Whofe fondneft could compare her mortal offspring 

To thofe which fair Latona bore to Jove. 

16 ! again repeat ye, 16 Pean ! 

Againft the Dtity 'tis hard to fttlvt. 
Htj that refifta the power of Ptolemy, 
Refifts tlie poWer Of heaven : for pbwir from txrattn 
Derives ; and nAoAarchs tult by Gtids app<MM<]. 

Recite ApbHo's praife, till night draws oti| 
The ditty ilill unfiniih'd; ahd th« day 
Unequal to the Gft^dhMd's attributes 
ViakfnSf ahd matter copious of your fon^* 

Sublime at Jove'i right-hand Apollo fits^ 
And thence dilhibutes honour, gracious king. 
And theme of terfe perpetual. From his fobe 
Flows light ineflPable : his harp, his qui vet, 
Arid Lidtito bow, are gold : with golden fandali 
His feet era Ihod ; how rich I how beautiful f 
Beneath his fteps the yellow mineral rifes j 
And earth reveals her tteafures. Yotith and bttvttf 
Eternal deck his eheeks : from his fait hetfd 
Perfumes dii^ill their fweets } and thearilil Healthy 
His duteous handmaid, through the ^t improv'd. 
With laviih hand diffufes fccnts ambrofiak 

The fpearman's armr by thee, great Goif, d^ded. 
Sends forth a oertaifr wound. The laureVd hiitdf 
Infpir'd by (kfti eonipoies vetfe ticivgKW^ 

C 4 •T«^'^ 
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Tiue^" ^v thy art civ:!xe, the lagc ph3riician 
EluJes the urn : anJ ch^ists or exiles death. 

Tl'c«. Nomijti, wvr s^ocs ; for that, from Heavea 
I\*/ceRsJ rtc. thou on ftur AiQphr\ius* banks 
r.x--.: ^*u:d Avimccus' heni<. SUtience the cow 
P.vxlv.^vi ir. ir:u?*.ir ttorc or milk ; the fhc>goac 
No: w-ir'iout :^i:n v*:~.i:r::V. her oi 'tended udder ; 
Ar.- <rvvf<, :"..■: <l!: ;>rc\iv:::: for:h hue liagle Iambs, 
Nv-'.v 07v^rr\; ::«ct :xvv»-r>l.' burratns. Blefl the cattle^ 
0.\ which Ajv!lv» call iii* fivourizi^ eve ! 

l^^:^. l*lKe^u>. :bou to inin b^rncnccnr, 
Del': V fit ia tu : U: ; n^ c;:: i >. B; igl^: Diana, 
Ki ivi r.:;cr to tiiv irktic: cti:y 
Nc\v-\\VAr.*J. aso ;v.:; arifirg Erom the cradle, 
"B;o;:;:i\: hun:cvi Wii^-^oits hcav*<, ana braacliicg antlers 
Ov" Tmu^. the t;u:: ar.vi Loiiour or her toil. 
Th.;'c \v:;h iiiKcir.inj: I;^nd thou kccwft to ransre 
(Your.c a? thou ua.:>, i;;d in :hi well- tram 'ti models, 
\V;;h cmMcmAtIc ik;ll, a;ia myxt'.c order. 
Thou Ihcw'lu where towers or battlements ihoold rifcj 
\\ i.crc irares lhoa!d open; or wliere wal]s ihould com* 

f Ali : 

A^'liile from ihy child: :a paftime man rcceiv'd 
T". future ftrcngth and orr.^m(:iir ot nations. 
Haicus ^Hir j?rcat piX)*:*ni;or, now tnuch'd 
T!\e Libvan Itrand : \v:;;n the toreboding crow 
Flow on the right hotoie ;i»e jx-oplc, marking 
Tl'.i countri- dclUird :h:? auUncii^us feat 
t)f future kinps, and favour of the God, 
Wliofe oarli is fure, ard promifc Kands ctcrnaL 
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Or Boedromian hear'ft thou pleas'd, or Clariaiiy 
Phoebus,, great king ? for different are thy names, 
As thy kind hand has founded many cities, 
Or dealt benign thy various gifts to man. 
Camean let me call tliee } for my country 
Calls thee Camean : the fair colony 
Thrice by thy gracious guidance was tranfportcd. 
Ere fettled in Cyrene ; there w* appointed 
Thy annual feafls, kind God, and blefs thy altars 
8moaking with hecatombs of flaughtcr'd bulls $ 
As Camus, thy high prieft and favour'd friend. 
Had erfl ortlain'd ; and with myilcrious rites. 
Our great forefathers taught their fons to worlhip* 
16 Carnean Phoebus ! 16 Pean ! 

The yellow crocus there and fair narcillus 
Rcferve the honours of their winter-ftore. 
To deck thy temple ; till returning fpring 
Diffufes Nature's various pride $ and flowers 
Innumerable, by the foft fouth<we(l 
OpenM, and gathered by religious hands, 
Rebound their fweets from th' odoriferous pavement* 
Perpetual fires fhine hallowM on thy altars. 
When annual the Carnean feaft is held : 
The warlike Libyans, clad in armour, lead 
The dance ; with clanging fwords and Oiields they beat 
The dreadful meafure: in the chotus join 
Their women, brown but beautiful : fuch rites 
To thee well pleafing. Nor had yet thy votaries. 
From Greece tranfpUnted, touch'd Cyrene's banks. 
And lands determiA*d for their UH SLbodt^ \ 
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But wttMlcr'd through Azilit' horrid fonift 
DifpenM } when from Myrmfa'f cnggy brow^ 
Fond of the maidy aufpiciofos to the city^ 
Which muft hereafter bear her favonr'd Bame, 
Thou gracious deign'ft to let the fair-ooe TJew 
Her tvpic people ; thou with pleafuve taiight*ft facr 
To draw the bow, to (lay the fliaggy lion. 
And flop the fpreadiog ruin of the plains. 
Happy the nymph, who, honoured by thy poflion^ 
Was aided by thy power ! The monftrous Python 
Duril tempt thy wrath in rain : for dead he fell. 
To thy gi'cat ftrength and golden arms unequal. 

lo ! while thy unerring hand elanc'd 
Another, and another dart ; the peoplo 
Joyfully repeated 16 ! lo Pean ! 
Klancc the dart, Apollo : for the fafety 
And hcahh of man, gracious thy mother bdrs thM, 

Envy, ihy hxxd foe, fuggefted thus : 
Like thcc I am a power immortal i therefore 
To thcc davc fpcak. How canfl thou favour paittal 
TlHife poett who wiite little ? Vaft and groat 
Is wliNi I love ; the far-extended ocean 
Ti» a fmttll livuUt 1 prefer. Apollo 
lijUunM Kuvy with his foot; and thus the Gods 
fKnucini tlM head- long current of Euphratesy 
AllyiiAii i>vcr» copious runs, but muddy ; 
And miricH forwaid with his ftupid force 
Polluting dirt i his torrent itill augmenting. 
His wavo AtU moro UtfiNt mean while the nyinpht 
liikliirani I'lcra lo Ccrci, 



Studious to htvc their offerings well roceivfdf 
And fit foi: heavenly nfej from little urns 
Four dreams feled, and purity of waten*. 

16 1 ApoUoi mighty king, let Envy 
Ill-judging and verbofe^ from Lethe's lake^ . 
Draw tuns ufimeafurahle i while thy favour 
Adminiikfs to my ambitious thirft 
The wholefome draught from Aganifype*^ fpnng- 
Genuine, and with fok murmurs gently tilling 
Adown the mountains where thy ibughten hmraCi^ 



C H A K V r V. 

A.PARAPH»ASfi an the Thirteenth Chapteroft &e. 
Firfi; Epiflle to theCouNTHtANs. 

"p\ I D fwccter founds adorn ray fl6wing tongue, 
"■^ Than ever man pronounc'd, or angels fung; 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine, . 
That thought can reach, or fcience can define ; 
And had I power to give that knowledge birth^ . 
Ih all the fpeeches of the babbling earth; 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing breail inrpire,. 
To weary tortures,, and rejoice in fire j 
Or had I faith like that which Ifrael faw 
When Mofes gave them miracles and law : 
Yet, gi;adQUS Charity ! indulgent gueil, 
Were not. thy povKc cKCtted, in my breaft^. 

3 * t^DK&t 
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ThaCe fpecches would fend ap unheeded |>rayer ; 

That icom of life would be but wild defpair : 

A tymbal's found wore better than my voice : 

My faith were fonn : my eloquence were noifei^ 
ChaiitVy decent, modeft, eafy, kind. 

Softens die high, and rears the abject mind ; 

Knows widi jufl reins and gentle hand to guide. 

Betwixt vile Ihame and arbitrary pride. 

Kot fooB proTok'd, ihe eafily forgives ; 

And much ihe fufiers, as ihe much believes. 

Soft peace ihe brings whcrc-cvcr Ihe arrives ; 

She builds our quiet, as (he forms our lives ; 

Lays the tough paths of peevifh nature even j 

And opens in each heart a little Heaven. 
Each other gift, which God on man beflows. 

Its proper bound and due reifari^on knows ; 

To one fixt purpole dedicates its power ; 

And, finiihing its a6^, exifls no more. 

Thus, in obedience to what Heaven decrees. 

Knowledge (hall fail, and Prophecy (hall ceafe ; 

But lading Charity's more ample fway. 

Nor bound by time, nor fubje& to decay, 

In happy triumph fliall for ever live. 

And endlefs good difiufe, and endlefs praife receive. 

Asy thfough the artifl*s intervening glafs. 
Our eye obferves the diflant planets pafs ; 
A little we difcover, but allow. 
That more remains unfeen, than art can ihow : 
So, whilft our mind its knowledge would improve * 
(Its feeble eye intent on things aboTe), 



PRIOR^S POEMS. t^ 

High as we may, we lift our reafon up. 
By Faith directed, and confimi'd by Hope : 
Yet we are able only to furvey 
Dawning of beams, and promifcs of day. 
Heaven's fuller effluence mocks our dazzled fight ; 
Too great its fwiftnefs, and too ftrong its light. 
But foon the mediate clouds fhall be difpelFd ; 
The fun fhall foon be face to face beheld. 
In all his robes, with all his glory on, 
Seated fublime on his meridian throne. 
' Then condant Faith and holy Hope ihall die. 
One lo(l in certainty, and one in joy : 
Whilft thou, more happy power, fair Cliarity, 
Triumphant (ifter, grcateft of the three, 
Thy office and thy nature ftill the fame. 
Lading thy lamp, and unconfum'd thy flame, 
Shalt ftill furviVe — 

Shalt (land before the hoft of Heaven confefl^ 
For ever blefling, and for ever bleft. 

CUPID IN AMB USH. 

T T oft' to many has fuccefsful been. 

Upon his arm to let his miftrefs lean ; 
Or with her airy fan to cCkA her heat, 
Or gently fqueeze her knees, or prcfs her feet. 
All public fports, to favour young defire. 
With opportunities like this confplre. 
Ev'n where his (kill the gladiator ihows, 
With human blood where the Arena flow% •, 
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There oftentimes Love's quiver-bearing boy 
Prepares his bow and arrows to deftroy t 
While the fpe^tor gazes on the figbtt 
And fees them woand each other with dclig)i&; 
While Ke his pretty miftrefs rnttrraiia^ 
' And wagers witl\ her who the cooqveA gains t 
Slily the God takes aim» and hits his heart. 
And in die wounds he fees he bean his.part. 



ENGRAVED ON A COI.UMN 

In the Church of Halstead in Essex; 
'The Spire of which, burnt down by Lightningy wu 
rebuilt at the Expence of Mr. Samubl Fiskb, 1717. 
TTI E W not this fpire by meafure £pvea 

^ To buildings raised by commoa han^: ■ 
That fabrick riles high as Heaven, 

Wliofe bafis oa devotioa (lands. 
While yet we draw this vital breathy 

We cin our Fiitli and Hope declare : 
But Charity beyond our death 

Will ever in our works tppear. 
Bed be he caird among good men. 

Who to his God this column rais'd : 
Though lightning Ikike the dome again; 

The man, who built it, (ball be praiVd^ 
Yet fpircs tnd towers in dull (hall lie. 

The wctk effons of human pains ; 
And Faitl> ^ojgc tliemfelves (hall die| 

Wl "Ktt'itv icts\^\i\s» 
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A L M A: 

O IL 

THE PROGRESS OF THE MIND. 

n»>Z» 7a(ii i| aU^yi^f if^ Tot y»>n>ojM,»N». 

Inceit. apt. Stobtoum* 

CANTO I. 

Ti^ ATTHE W * met Ricliardt, whc© or where 

**• From ftory isL not mvgbiy closur: 

Of many knotty points they fpolte $ 

And pro and fo« by txsv^ they took* 

Rats half tli/a maBWciipt have en : 5 

Dire hunger ! whkh we fliU F«gi:0t» 

O! may they oe'er again digeib 

The horrors of fo (ad » fcaft ! 

Yet lefs onr grief, if v^ae cemttnv 

Dear Jacob ||, by tb^ care »id paios. . 10 

• HImfelf, t Mr. SVit\toti. % twc&oxi. 
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Shall be to future times convey'd. 
It thus begins : 

* * <^ * Here Matthew faid : 

Alma in verfe, in profe the Afind, 
By Ariftotle's pen defined, 15 

Throughout the body fquat or tall. 
Is, bottdfidey all in all. 
And yety flap-daihy is all again 
In every (inew, nerve, and vein : 
Runs here and there, like Hamlet's ghoft : 10 

While every where Ihe rules the roaft. 

^\i\%jyjiem, Richard, we are told. 
The men of Oxford firmly hold. 
The Cambridge wits, you know, deny 
With ipfe dixit to comply. 15 

They fay (for in good truth they fpeak 
With fmall refpeft of that old Greek), 
That, putting all his words together, 
*Tis three blue beans in one blue bladder. 

Alma, they ifVrenuoufly maintain, je . 

Sits cock-horfe on her throne the brain ; 
And from that feat of thought difpenfes 
Her fovercign pleafure to the fenfes. 
Two optic nerves, tliey fay, ihc ties, 
J^ike fi>e£laclcs, acrofs the eyes ; 35 

By which the fpirits bring her word. 
Whene'er the balls are fix'd or ftirr'd. 
How quick at park and play they ilrikci 
The duke they coun \ tlie toad they like | 

z And 



ALMA, Canto L $% 

And It Sc. James's turn their grace 40 

From former friends now out of place^ 

Without thefe aids, to he more ferious» 
Her power, they hold, had been precarious : 
The eyes might have confpir*d her ruin ; 
And ihe not known what they were doing. 45 

Foolilh it had been, and unkind, 
That they fhould fee, and fhe be blind. 

Wife Nature likewife, they fuppofe. 
Has drawn iv^o conduits down our nofe ; 
Could Alma elfe with judgement tell, 50 

When cabbage (links, or ro/es fmell ? 
Or who would alk for her opinion 
Between an ojjfer and an onion ? 
For from mod bodies, Dick, you know. 
Some little bits aik leave to flow ; 55 

And, as through thefe canals they roll. 
Bring up a fample of the whole 5 
Like footmen running before coaches. 
To tell the Inn, what Lord approaches. 

By nerves about our palate plac'd, 6i» 

She likewife judges of the tafte. 
Elfe (difmal thought!) our warlike men 
Might drink thick port for fine champagne; 
And our ill -judging wives and daughter* 
Miftake fmall-beer for r//ro»-watcrs. 65 

Hence too, that ihe might better hear. 
She fets a drum at either ear ; 
And, loud or gentle, harfh or fweet. 
Are but th' alarums which they beat. 

Vol.il D VnS^, 
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Lad, to enjoy her fenfe of feeling 70 

(A thing flic much delights to deal in), 
A thoufand little nerves flie fends 
Quite to our toes, and fingers* ends; 
And thefe in gratitude again 

Return their fpirits to the brain ; mt 

In which their figure being printed 
(As juft before, I think, I hinted). 
Alma informed can try the cafe, 
As ihe had been upon the place. 

Thus, while the Judge gives different joumics 80 
To country counfel and attomies. 
He on the bench in quiet fits, 
Deciding, as they bring the writs. 
The Pope thus prays and lleeps at Rome, 
And very fcldom ftirs from home : %t 

Yet, fending forth his holy fpics, 
And having heard what they advife. 
He rules the church's blefl dominions. 
And fets men's faith by his opinions. 

The fcholars of the Stagyrite, ao 

Who for the old opinion fight. 
Would make their modern friends confefji 
The difference but from more to lefs. 
The Mind, fay they, while you fufiain 
To hold her Ihtion in the brain j *^# 

You grant, at Icail:, flic is extended : 
Ergo the whole dilputc is ended. 
For till to-morrow ihould you plead. 
From form and flrudlure of the head j 

TEc 
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The Miod as viiibly h ieen ' xoo 

Extended through the whole mafhitie. 
Why fhould all honour then be ta'en 
From lower parts to load the brain $ 
When other limbs we plably fee, 
£ach in his way,, as brifit. as he ? 105 

For mufic, grant the head receive it;. 
It is the artift's hand that gave it ; 
And, though the IkuU may wear the laurel. 
The foldicr's arm fuftains the quarrel, 
Befides, the nofbils, ears, and eyjes, xio 

Are not his parts, but his allies j 
£v*n what you hear the tongue proclaim 
Comes ab origins from them. , 

What could the head perform alone, 
. If all their friendly aids were gone ? 115 

A foolifli figure he mufl make; 
Do nothing elfe but Aeep and ake. 

Nor matters it, that you can ihow 
How to the head the fpirits go^ 
Thofe fpirits ftarted from fome goal, 120 

Before they through the veins could rolL 
Now, we fRpuld hold tliem much to blame, 
if they went back, before they came. 

If therefore, as we muft fuppofe. 
They came from" fingers, and from toesj 115 

Or toes, or fingers, in this cafe. 
Of Num-JcuWs felf (hould take the place : 
Difputing fair, you grant thus much. 
That all fenfation is but touch. 

D 2 ^^'^ 
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Dip but your toes into cold water, 130 

Their correfpondent teeth will chatter t 

And, ftrike the bottom of your feet. 

You fet your head into a heat. 

The bully beat, and happy lover, 

Confefs, that feeling lies all over. j j^ 

Note here, Lucretius dares to teach 
(As all our youth may learn from Creech) 
That eyes were made, but could not viewj 
Nor hands embrace, nor feet purfue : 
But heedlcfs Nature did produce |^ 

The members firft, and then the ufe. 
What each muft a6l was yet unknown. 
Till all is mov*d by Chance alone. 

A man firft builds a country-feat j 
Then finds the walls not good to eat. i^j 

Another plants, and wondering fees 
Nor books nor medals on his trees. 
Yet Poet and Philofopher 
Was he, who durft fuch whims aver. 
Bleft, for his fake, be human reafon, |ro 

That came at all, though late in fea(oa. • 
But no man fure e'er left his houfe. 

And faddled Ball, with thoughts fo wild. 
To bring a midwife to his fpoufe, 

Before he knew Ihc was with-cliild, 155 

And no man ever rcapr his corn, 

Or from the oven drew his bread. 
Ere hinds and bakers yet were bom, 

That taught them both to fow and knead. 
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Before they 're alk*d, can maids refufe? 160 

Can — Pray, fays Dick, hold-in your Mufc, 

While you Pindaric truths rehcarfe, 

She hobbles in alternate verle. 

Verfe ! Mat reply 'd j is that my care ? 

Go on, quoth Richard, foft and fair« 165 

This looks, friend Dick, as Nature had 
But exercis'd x\i^falefman*s trade ; 
As if fhe haply had fet down. 
And cut-out cloaths for all the town : 
Then fent them out to Monmouth-flrcet, 170 

To try, what perfons they would fit. 
But every free and licens*d taylor 
Would in this tbejis find a failure. 
Should whims like theCe his head perplex. 
How could he work for either ft^x ? 175 

His cloaths, as atoms might prevail. 
Might fit a pifmire, or a whale. 
Ko, no ^ he views with ftudious pleafure 
Your Ihape, before he takes your meafure. 
For real Kate he made the boddice, 1 80 

And not for an ideal goddefs. 
No error near his (hop-board lurk'd : 
He knew the folks for whom he work'd-j 
Still to their fize he aim'd his {kill : 
Elfe, pr'ythee, who would pay his bill } 1S5 

Next, Dick, if Chance herfelf fhould vary, 
Obferve, hovv matters would mifcarry : 
Acrofs your eyes, friend, place your fhocs : 
Your fpedlacles upon your toes : 
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Then you and Memmius fliall agree. 
How nicely men would walk, or fee. 

\ But Wifdqm, peevifli and crofs-grain'd, 

I Muft be oppos'd, to be fuftain'd. 

1 And (lill your knowledge will increafe, 

\ As you make other people's lefs. 
In anus and fcience 'tis the fame : 
Our rival's hurts create our fame. 
At Faubert's, if difputes arife 
Among the champions for the prize j 
To prove who gave the fairer butt, 
John fhews the chalk on Robert's coitf. 
So, for the honour of your book. 
It tells where other folks miftook ? 
And, as their notions you confound, 
Thofe you invent get farther ground. 

(The Commentators on old Ari- 
ftotle ('tis urg'd) in judgement vary r 
They to their own conceits have brought 
• The image of his general thought; 
Jud as the melancholic eye 
Sees fleets and armies in the iky ; 
And to the poor apprentice ear 
The bells found, ** Whittington lord mayor.** 
The conjuier thus explains \i\%fcbemei 
Thus fpirits walk, and prophets dream j 
North Britons thus \\2lwc fecond-Jigbt ; 
And Germans, free from gun-ihot, fight. 

Thcwloret and Origeii, 
And fifty other learned men» 
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Attcft, that, if their comments find 220 

The traces of their matter's mind. 
Alma can ne*er decay nor die : 
This flatly t* other fe£l deny ; 
Simplicius, Theophraft, Durand, 
Great names, but hard m verfe to (land. 225 

They wonder men ihould have millook 
The tenets of their matter's book ; 
And hold, that Alma yields her breath. 
Overcome by Age, and feiz*d by Death. 
Now which were wife ? and which were fools ? 230 
Poor Alma fits between two ftools : 
The more ihe reads, the more perplext i 
The comment ruining the text : 
* Now fears, now hopes, her doubtful fate : 
But, Richard, let her look to that — 235 

Whilft we our own affairs puirfuc. 

Thefe different j(y/^/«/, old or new, 
A man with half an eye may fee. 
Were only formed to difagree. 
Now, to bring things to fair conclufion, 240 

And fave much Chrittian ink's effufion % 
Let me propofe an \iz2X\ngfcbemef 
And fail along the middle ttream : . 
For, Dick, if we could reconcile 

Old Arittotle with Gaflendus j 145 

How many would admire our toil ! 

And yet how few would comprehend us I 

Here, Richard, let my /ri&^m^ commence: 
Oh ! may my words be lo(^ Va i^iv^& \ 
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While pleas'd Thalia deigns to write ico 

The (lips and bounds of Alma*s flight. 
My ^im^lt J^ftem (ball fuppofe, 

That Alma enters at the toes ; 

That then (he mounts by juft degrees 

Up to the ancles, legs, and knees; a#- 

Next, as the fap of life does rife. 

She lends her vigour to the thighs ; 

And, all thefe under-regions paft, 

She neftles fomewhere near the waifl ; 

Gives pain or pleafure, giief or laughter; 260 

As we fh all (hew at large hereafter. 

Mature, if not improved by time, 

Up to the heart (he loves to climb ; 

From thence, compelled by craft and age. 

She makes the head her lateft ftage. .^65 

From the feet upward to the head- 
Pithy and (hort, fays Dick, proceed. 

Dick, this is not an idle notion : 
Obferve the progrefs of the motion. 
Firft, I demonftratively prove ^^q 

That feet were only made to move : 
And legs dcfire to come and go ; ' 
For they have nothing clfe to do. 

Hence, long Ijcforc the child can crawl. 
He learns to kick, and wince, and fprawl : ^75 

To hinder whicli, your midwife knows 
To bind thoic parts extremely glofe ; 
Left Alma, newly entered in, 
And huQu^d at her own cbnfttiiitv^^ ^^ 
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Fearful of future grief and pain, 280 

Should filently fneak out again. 

Full piteous feems young Alma's cafe; 

As in a lucklefs gamefter*s place. 

She would not play, yet muft not pafs. 

Again ; as fhe grows fomething ftrongcr, 285 
And mafter's feet are fwath'd no longer, 
If in the night too oft he kicks, 
Or Ihews his loco-motive tricks j 
Thefe firft aflaults fat Kate repays him ; 
When half-afleep, fhe overlays him. 290 

Now mark, dear Richard, from the age 
That children tread this worldly ftage, 
Broom-ftaff or poker they beftride, 
And round the parlour love to ride j 
Till thoughtful father's pious care 295 

Provides his brood, next Smithfield Fair, 
With fupplemental hobby-horfes : 
And happy be their infant courfes ! 

Hence for fome years they ne'er ftand ftill : 
Their legs, you fee, direft their will j 300 

From opening morn till fetting fun. 
Around the fields and woods they run : 
They frifk, and dance, and leap, and play j 
Nor heed what Freind or Snape can fay. 

To her next ftage as Alma flies, 305 

And likes, as I have faid, the thighs, 
"With Jympathetic power fhe warms 
Their good allies and friends, the arms s 
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And that young life and quickening fenfe 

Spring from his influence darted thence. 340 

So from the middle of the world 

The Sun's prolific rays are hurl'd r 

'Tis from that feat he darts thofe beams. 

Which quicken Earth with genial flames. 

Dick, who thus long had paflive fat, 345 

Here ftroak'd his chin, and cock*d his hat ; 
Then ilappM his hand upon the board j 
And thus the youth put in his word. 
Love's advocates, fweet Sir, would find him 
A higher place than you aflign'd him. 35^ 

Love's advocates ! Dick, who are thofe ?— 
The Poets, you may well fuppofe, 
I 'm forry, Sir, you have difcardcd 
The men with whom till now you herded. 
Profe-men alone for private ends, 355 

I thought, forfook their ancient friends. 
In cor Jiellavitf cries Lucretius ; 
If he may be allow 'd to teach us. 
The fclf-fame tiling foft Ovid fays 
(A proper judge in fuch a cafe). 36Q 

Horace's phrafc is, torretjecur; 
And happy was that curious fpeaker. 
Here Virgil too has plac'd this pailion. 
What fignifies too long quotation ? 
In Ode and Epic, plain the cafe is, 35^ 

That Love holds one of thefe two places* 

Dick, without paflion or. reflcv^tion^ 
I 'U flraic demoiiih this obj^cidoxi. 
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I Firft, Poets, all the world agrees, 

r Write half to profit, half to pleafe, 370 

I Matter and figure they produce ; 

' For garni fli this, and that for ufe ; 

And, in the flru£lure of their feails. 

They feek to feed and {^eafe their guefls : 

But one may balk this good intent, 9^^ 

And take things otherwife than meant. 

Thus, if you dine with my lord mayor, 

Roaft-beef, and venifon, is your fare; 

Thence you proceed to fwan and bufUid, 

And perfevere in tart and cuftard : . 3S0 

But tulip-leaves and lemon-peel 

Help only to adorn the meal j 

And painted flags, fuperb and neat. 

Proclaim you welcome to the treat. • 

The man of fenfc his meat devours 5 jgc 

But only fmells the peel and flowers j 

And he mud be an idle dreamer, 

Who leaves the pie, and gnaws the ilrearaer. 
That Cupid goes with bow and arrows. 

And Venus keeps her coach and fparrows, 390 

Is all but emblem, to acquaint one. 

The fon is (harp, the mother wanton. 

Such images have fometimes ihown 

A myftic fenfe, but oftener none. 

For who conceives, what bards devife, 3^* 

That Heaven is placM in Celiacs eyes ; 

Or where *s the fenfe, dircft and moral. 

That teeth are pearly or lips are coral? 
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Your Horace owns, he various writ, 
As wild or fober maggots bit : 400 

And, where too much the Poet ranted. 
The fage Philofopher recanted. 
His grave Epiftles may difprove 
The wanton Odes he made to love. 

Lucretius keeps a mighty pother 405 

With Cupid and his fancy'd mother ; 
Calls her great Queen of Earth and Air, 
Declares that Winds and Seas obey her; 
And, while her honour he rehearfes. 
Implores her to infpire his verfes. 4x0 

Yet, free from this poetic madncfs. 
Next page he fays, in fober fadnefs, 
That (he and all her Fellow-gods 
Sit idling in their high alx)des, 
Regardlefs of this world below, 415 

Our health or hanging, weal or woe ; 
Nor once difturb their heavenly fpirits 
With Scapin's cheats, or Caefar's merits. 

Nor e'er can Latin Poets prove 
Where lies the real Seat of Love. 420 

Jecur they burn, and Cor they pierce. 
As either beft fupplies their verfe ; 
And, 4f folks afk the reafon for't, 
Say, one was long, and t' other fhort. 
Thus, I prefume, the Britilh Mufe 425 

May take the freedom Grangers ufe. 
In profe our property is greater : 
Why fliould it then be Icfs in mtxi^^ 
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If Cupid throws a fingk dart. 

We make him wound the lover's bemri : 430 

But, if he takes his bow aftd quiver ; 
'Tis fure, he mud transfix the li'ver s 
For rhyme >%ith reafon may difpenfe ; 
And found has right to govern fenfe. 

But Jet your friends in verfe fuppofe, 435 

What ne*er (hall be allowed in profe j 
Jnatomifts can make it clear. 
The iever minds his own atifair 5 
Kindly fuppUes our public ufes j 
And parts and drains the vital juices ; ^^ 

Still lays fome ufeful bile aiide. 
To tinge the chyle's iniipid tide : 
Elfe we fhould want both gibe and fatyr ; 
And all be burft with pure good-nature. 
Now gall is bitter with a witnefs ; AAt 

And Love is all delight and fweetnefs. 
My logic then has lod its aim. 
If fweet and bitter be the fame : 
And, he, methinks, is no great fcholar. 
Who can miftake dciire for choler. 

The like may of the heart be faid ; 
Courage and terror there are bred. 
All thofe, whole hearts are loofe and low. 
Start, if they, hear but the tattoo : 
And mighty phytical their fear is ; 455 

For, foon as noifc of combat near is. 
Their hcan, dcfccnding to their breeches. 
Mud give their domach cruel twitches. 
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But Heroes, who overcome or die. 

Have their hearts hung extremely high ; 460 

The ftrings of which, in battles heat, 

Againft their very corjlets l)eat j 

Keep time with their own trumpet*^ meafure. 

And yield them moft exceflive pkafurc. • 

Now, if 'tis chiefly in the heart 465 

That courage does itfelf exert j 
'Twill be prodigious hard to prove. 
That this is eke the throne of Love. 
Would Nature make one place the feat 
Of fond delire, and fell debate ? 470 

Mud people only take delight in « 

Thofe hours, when tliey are lir'd with fighting? 
And has no man, but who has kill'd 
A father, right to get a child ? 
Thefe notions then I think but idle ; 475 

And Love (hall dill pofTefs the middle* 

This truth more plainly to difcover, 
Suppofe your Hero were a Lover. 
Though he before had gall and rage. 
Which Death or Conqued mud aifwage ! 480 

He grows difpirited and low ; 
He hates the fight, and ihuns the foe, * 

In fcornful doth Achilles flept j 
And for his wench, like Tall-boy, wept: 
Nor would return to war and daughter j ' 4S5 
Till they brought back the Parfon's daughter, 

Antonius fled from Avium's coad^ 
Augudus prediog, Ada loft : 
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His fails by Cupid's hands unfuri'd. 

To keep the fair, he gave the world. 490 

Edward our Fourth, rever*d and crown'd. 

Vigorous in youth, in arms renown'd 5 

While England's voice, and Warwick's care, 

Defign*d him GaUia's beauteous heir ; 

Chang'd peace and power, for rage and wars, 495 

Only to dry one widow's tears. — 

France's fourth Henry we may fee 
A fervant to the fair d'Eftreej 
When, quitting Coutras* profpcrous field. 
And Fortune taught at length to yield, 509 

He from his guards and midnight tent 
Difguis'd o'er hills and vallies went. 
To wanton with the fprightly dame 5 
And in his pleafure loft his fame'. 

Bold is the critic who dares prove to^ 

Thefe Heroes were no friends to Love ; 
And bolder he, who dares aver. 
That they were enemies to war. 
Yet, when their thought Ihould, now or nevery 
Have rais'd their heart, or fir'd their liver $ 51a 
Fond Alma to thofe parts was gone. 
Which Love more juftly calls his own. 

Examples I could cite you more j 
But be contented with thefe four : 
For, when one's proofs arc aptly chofcn, ^15 

Four are as valid as four dozen. 
One came from Greece, and one from Rome; 
The other two grew nearer home. 

For 
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For fome in Ancient bopks delight j 

Others prefer what moderns writs < 520 

Now I ihould be extremely loth. 

Not to be thought expert in both. 

CANTO IL 

T> UT fliall we take the Mufe abroad, 

'^^ To drop her idly on the roa^d ? 

And leave our fubjefk in the middle; 

As Butler did his bear and fiddle ? 

Yet he, confummate matter, knew 5 

When to recede, and where purfue< 

His noble negligences teach 

What others toils defpair to reach. 

He, perfe£l dancer, climbs the rope^ 

And balances your fear and hope : lo 

If, after fome didinguiih'd leap. 

He drops his pole, and feems to Hip; 

Straight gatliering all his a£live fbrengthy 

He rifes highor half his length. 

With wonder you approve his flight ; 15 

And owe your pleasure to your fright. « 

Piut like poor Andrew I advance, 

Falfe mimU of my mafter*« dance ; 

Around the cord a wliile I fprawl ; 

And thence, though low, in earned falL to 

My preface tells you, I digrefs'd : 
He *s half abfolv'd who has confefb'd. 

Vol. n, K \\^% 
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I like, quoth Dick, your Jimiif t 
-And, in return, take two from mc. 
As mailers in the clar€ ohfcurt 25 

With various light your eyes allure ; 
A flaming yellow here they fpread ; 
Draw off in blue, or charge in red j 
Yet, from thef? colours odclly mix'<d» 
Your fight upon the whole is fix'd : 30 

Or as, again, your courtly dames 
(Whofc cloaths returning birth-day claims} 
By arts improve, the fluffs they vary ; 
And things are bcfl as mofl contrary ; 
The gown, with fliff embroidery Ihining, 55 

Looks charming with a flighter lining j 
The out- if Indian figure flain. 
The in-fide muft be rich and plain« 
So you great authors have thought fit 
To make digreffipn temper wit : ^ 

When arguments too fiercely glare. 
You calm them with a milder air : 
To break their points, you turn thdr force 5 
KvAfurbelo'w the plain difcourff. 

Richard, quoth Mat, thefe words of thine 45 
Speak fomcthing lly, and fomething fine : 
But 1 fhall e'en refumc my theme \ 
However thou may'fl praife or bhme. 

As pjoplc marry now, and fettle ; 
Fierce Love abates liis ufual mettle: 
Worldly dwfires, and hourchoUl cares^ 
Dillurb the Godhead's loft aifairs ; 
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So now, as health or temper changes. 

In larger compafs Alma ranges, 

This day below, the next above; 55 

As light or folid whimfies move. 

'So merchant has his heufe in town. 

And country -feat near Banfted-down : 

From one he dates his foreign letters, 

Sends out his goods, and duns his debtors : 60 

-In t' other, at his hours of leifurc. 

He fmoaks his pipe, and takes his pleafure. 

And now your matrimonial Cupid, 
La{h*d on by time, grows tir*d and i>upid- 
For flory and experience tell us, 65 

That man grows old, and woman jealous« 
Both would their little ends fecure ; 
He fighs for freedom, Ihe for power. 
His wilhes tend abroad to roam ; 
And her*s, to domineer at home. jo 

Thus pailion flags by flow degrees^ 
And, ruffled more, delighted lefs. 
The bufy mind does feldom go 
To thofc once-charming feats belowj 
But, in the bread incamp'd, prepares 75 

For well-bred feints and future wars« 
The man fufpefts his lady's crying 
(Wl\en he lafl: autumn lay a-dying) 
Was but to gain him to appoint her 
By co<Ucil a larger jointure. %q 

The woman finds it all a trick, 
'J'hat he could fwoon when ihe was flck ; 
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And knows, that in that grief he r«ckon*4 
On black -cy'd Sufaa for his fecond. 

Thus, having ftrove foao tedious yean 
With feign*d d^fires, tn^ re*l fears ; 
Andy tir'd with anfwers and replies 
Of John afirins, and Martha lie3» 
Leaving this endlefs altercation^ 
The mind affe£^s a higher lUtion. 

Poltisy that generous king of Thrace» 
I think » was in this very cale. 
All A(ia now was by the ears ; 
And Gods beat up for volunteers 
To Greece and Troy $ while Poltis iac 
In quiet governing his ilate. 
And whence, faid the pacific king. 
Does all tlus noife and difcord fpring ? 
Why, Paris took Atrides* wife— 
W^ith eafe I could compofe chis ftrife t 
The injur'd hero ihould not 1<^, 
Nor the young lover want a fpoufc. 
But Helen changed her firfl condition. 
Without her hulband^ juft permifiion. 
What from the dame can Paris hope ? 
She may as well from him elope. 
Again, how can her okl good-man 
With honour take her back again f 
From hence 1 logically gather. 
The ^K-oman cannot live with eithea 
Now, I luvc two right honeft wtvcs» 
For whole podclBon no oian ftrtves t 
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One to Aferidcs I will fetti 7 

And t' other to my Trojan fncnd. 

Each prince ihalJ thve with honour hare 1 1 5 

What both fo warmly feem to crare : 

The wrath of Gods and man fhall ceafe | 

And Poltis live and die in peace. 

Dick, if this ftory pleafeth thee, 
. Pray thank Dan Pope, who told it me. x i% 

Howe*er fwift Alma's flight may vaf\*, 
(Take this by way of <or0llary) 
Some limbs fhe finds the very fame. 
In place, and dignity, and name : 
Thefe dwell at fuch convenient diflance, 125 

That each may give bis friend alliflancu. 
Thus he who runs or dances begs 
The e()ual vigour of two legs ; 
So much to both does Alma trud, 
She ne'er regards which goes the firlL 130 

Teague could make neither of tliem flay. 
When with himfelf he ran away. 
The man who flruggles in the 6ghc 
Fatigues left arm as well as right j 
For, whilil one lund exalts the blow, 135 

And on tlie earth extends the foe ; 
T' other would take It wondrous ill. 
If in your pocket he lay fUlI. 
And, when you fhoot, and fhut one eye. 
You cannot think he would deny 140 

To lend the other friendly aid. 
Or wink as coward and afraid. 
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No, Sir J whilft he vvithdrawsr his flame. 

His comrade takes the furer aim. 

One moment if his beams -recede $ 145 

As foon as e*er the bird is dead, 

Opening again, he lays his claim •^ 

To half the profit, half tlie fame, I 

And helps to pocket up the game, J 

'Tis thus one tradefman (lips aw^ay, i^o 

To give his partner fairer play. 

Some limbs again, in bulk or flature 
Unlike, and not a-kin by Nature, 
In concert a6l, like modern friends 5 
Becaufe one fcr\es the other's ends. ,55 

The arm thus waits upon the heart, 
So quick to take the bully's part. 
That one, though warm, decides more How 
Than t* other executes the hlor//. 
A ftander-by may chance to have it, ^^ 

Ere Hack himfclf perceives he gave it. 

The amorous eyes thus always go 
A-ftrolling for their friends below : 
For, long before the fquire and dame 
Have iete a tete relieved their flame, ,^- 

Ere vifits yet are brought about, 
Tlic eye by fympathy looks out. 
Knows Florimel, and longs to meet her. 
And, if he fees, is fure to greet her. 
Though at fafli-window, on the flairs, ^^ 

At court, nay (authors fay) at prayers.^ 

Tbf 
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The fiineral of fome' valiant knight 
May give this thing its proper light. 
View his two gauntlets ; thefe declare 
That both his hands were us'd to war. 175 

And from his two gilt fpurs 'tis leam'd* 
His feet were equally conccrn'd. 
But have you not with thought beheld 
The fword hang dangling o'er the fhield ? 
Which (hews the breaft, that plate was us'd to, xSo 
Had an ally right arm to truft to ; 
Andy by the peep-holes in Iirs crefl. 
Is it not vknis^y confefl. 
That tliere his eyes took diilant aim. 
And glaacVl Fefpe£t to that bright dame, 1S5 

In whofe delight his hope was centered. 
And for whofe glove his life he ventured i 

Objections to my ^neralj^^w 
May rife perhaps $ and I have mid them : 
But I can call to my afliftance 1190 

Proximity {mark thati) and diflance; 
Can prove, that all things on occafion 
Love union, and defirc adhcfion ; 
That Alma merely is a fcale ; 
And motives, like the weights, prevaiL 295 

If neither fide turn down nor up. 
With lofs or gain, with fear or hope ; 
The balance always would hang even. 
Like Mah'met's totnb, 'twixt earth and heaven. 

This, Richard, is a curious cafe : 200 

SuppoTe your eyes feot equal rays 
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Upon two diftant pots of ale. 

Not knowing which was iniM or ftak : 

In this fad ftate your doubt^l choice 

Would never have the calling voiice ; to^ 

Which beil or worft you co«ld not think ; 

And die you muft for want of diink ;- 

Unlcfs fome chance inclines your fight,. 

Setting one pot in fairer light ; 

Then you prefer or Ay or B,. sia 

As lines and angles heft agree : 

Your fenfe refolv*d impells your willr 

She guides your hand-»fb drink your fill- 
Have you not feen a baker's maid 

Between two etjual panniers fway'd f Ui$ 

Her tallies ufelefs lie, and- idle, 

If plac'd exactly in the middle t 

But, forc'd froat this una&tve ftate 

By virtue of fome cafuat wei^t, 

On either iide you hear them clatter, 929 

And judge of right and left hand raatOav* 
Now, Richard,, this coercive force,. 

Without your choice, mud take its comfe ;. 

Great kings to wars, are pointed fotth^ 

Like loaded needles to the north. ^25 

And thou and I, by power unfcen^ 

Are barely pailive, and Aick*d-ia 

To Henault's vaults, or Celia's cbambec^ 

As draw and paper are by ambcc» 

If we fit down to play or fee t|0 

XSuppofe at omirt or bafit)^ 
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Let people call as cheats or fools^ 

Our cards and wt ue equal tools^ 

We fure in ratn the cards condemn, t 

Ourfelves both cttt and ihuffled thoft* I35, 

In vain on Fortuned aid reljr : 

She only is a flander-by. 

Poor men ! poor papen t we and they 

Do fome ifflpuJfive force obey : 

And are but play'd with— <U> not play. 940^ 

But fpace and matter we fhoBld blame r 

They palm'd fihe trick that loft the game* 

Thus, to fave further eontradi^OR, 
Againfl what you may tlnnk but ii^en 3 
I for attra^^ion, IKek, deeTare ; 14^ 

Deny it thofe bold men that dare. 
As well your motion, as yonr thougftt. 
Is all by hiddfen impulfe wrought i 
£v'n faying diat you think or wtilk. 
How like a country fquire you talk f t5a' 

Mark then ;— Where fancy, or defice, 
Colle£ts the beams of vital fire f 
Into that limb fair Alma fiidesy. 
And there, pro tempore^ refidcs. 
She dwells in Nicolihi's tongue, t$$^ 

tVhen Pyrrhus,chaunts the heavenly fong. 
When Pedio does the lUte commatidi 
She guides the cunning artifPs hand. 
Thxx)ugh Macer*s gullet fhe' runs down. 
When the vile button diBea alone* ]»6a. 

'*- ^ ..... . )^^^^. 
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And, void of modcfty and thought. 
She follows Bibo*s endlefs draught. 
Through the foft fex again ihe ranges | 
As youth, caprice, or fafhion, changes. 
Fair Alma, carelefs and ferene, j^r 

In Fanny's fprightly eyes is feen ; 
While they diffufe their infant beams^ 
' Themfelves not confcious of their flames. 
Again fair Alma iits confeft 

On Floriroers experter breaftj ,vo 

When Ihe the riiing figh conftrains. 
And by concealing fpeaks her pains. 
In Cynthia's neck, fair Alma glows. 
When the vain thing her jewels (hows : 
When Jenny's ftays are newly lac'dp ^^^ 

Fair Alma plays about her waifl ; 
And when the fwelling hoop fuflains 
The rich brocade, fair Alma deigns 
Into that lower fpace to enter, 
Of the large round herfelf the centre. ^go 

Again : that (ingle limb or feature 
{Such is the cogent force of nature). 
Which moft did Alma's pailion move 
In the firft objeft of her love. 
For ever will be found confeft, ^^ 

And printed on the amorous breaft. 

O Abelard, ill-fated youth. 
Thy tale will juftify this truth : 
But well I weet, thy cruel wrong 
Adonis a aobkr poet's fong. s^o 
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Dan Pope, for tliy mrsfononc graved. 

With kind concern and ikill has weiav'd 

A filken web; and ne*er fhall hdc 

Its colours ; gently has he laid 

The mantle o'er thy fad diftrcfs t .295 

And Venus fliall the texture blefs^ 

He o*er the weeping nun has drawa 

Such artful foUs of facred lawn > 

That love, with equal grief and pride, 

Shall fee the crime he Ariver to hide ; 300 

And, foftly drawing back the ytA^ 

The God fliall to his votaries tell 

Each confcious tear, each blufliing grace, 

That deck'd dear Eloifa's face. 

Happy the poet, bleft the lays, 305 

Which Buckingham has deign'd to praife ! 

Next, Dick, as youth and habit fways, 
A hundred gambols Alma plays. 
If, whilfl a boy. Jack ran from fclux)!,^ 
Fond of his hunting-horn and pole ; 3 iq 

Though gout and age his fpeed detain. 
Old John halloos his hounds again t 
By his fire -fide he ilarts the hare ; 
And turns her in his wicker-chair : 
His feet, however lame, you find, 315 

Have got the better of his mind. 

If, while the mind was in her 1^, 
The dance a^^d nimble Peg; 
Old Madge, bewitched at fixty-one. 
Calls for Green Sleevesy and ]\u&^\xi%'^o«Bk.. *v^^ 
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In public maiky or private ball. 

From Lincoln's-inn^ to Goldfmich's-hal], 

All Chriflmas long away ihe trudges $ 

Trips it with prentices and jadges : 

In vain her children urge her ftay ; 32^ 

And age or paUey bar the w«y. 

But, if thofe images prevail 

Which whilom did afied the tail^ 

She ftill renews the ancient (cenc^ 

Forgets the forty years between : 330 

Aukwardly gay, and oddly merry. 

Her fcarf pale pink, her head-knot cherry i 

0*er-heated with ideal rage. 

She cheats her Ton, to wed her pege* 

If Alma, whilft the man was young, 335 

Slipped up too foon into his tongue s 
Pleas'd with his own fantaAic ikill. 
He lets that weapon ne'er lie ftilL 
On any point if you difpute f 
Depend upon it, he '11 confute : 340 

Change fides ; and you increafe your pun | 
For he '11 confute you back again. 
For one may fpeak with Tully's tongue | 
Yet all the while be in the wxDng. 
And 'tis remarkable diat they ^3 

Talk mofty who have the lead: to (sy. 
Your dainty fpeakers have the curfe. 
To plead bad caufes down to worie : 
As dames, who native beauty want, ' 

Still uglier iookf tlie more they paiat* j^e '- 
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In our fantaflic climes, the fair 
With cleanly powder dry their hair : 
And round their lovely breall and head 
Freih flowers their mingled odours ihed. 
Your nicer Hottentots think meet 415 

With guts and tripe to deck their feet : 
With down-caft looks on Totta*s legs, 
The ogling youth moft humbly begs. 
She would not from his hopes remove 
At once lus breakfaft and his love : * 429 

And, if the ikittifli nymph ihould fly. 
He in a double fenfe muft die. 

We fimple toafters take delight 
To fee our womens teeth look white. 
And every fancy ill-bred fellow i^ 

Sneers at a mouth profoundly yellow. 
In China none hold won^n fweet. 
Except their fnaggs are black as jett. 
King Chihu put nine queens to death, 
Convift on ftatute, Ivory T^etb. 45© 

At Tonquin, if a prince Ihould die 
(As Jefuits write, who never lye), 
The wife, and counfellor, and pried. 
Who ferv'd him moft, and lov*d him bcft. 
Prepare and light his funeral fire, 43^ 

And chearful on the pile expire. 
In Europe 't would be hard to find. 
In each -degree, one half fo kind. 

Now turn we to the farthefl eafl^ 
And there ofa&rye the gentry dreiL 440 
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Prince Gioloy and his royal (iftersy 

Scarr*d with ten thoufand comely bliften ; 

The marks remaining on tlie 4uiiy 

To tell the quality widiin. 

Diftinguifh'd (laihes deck Ae great t ^\ ' 

As each excels in birth or fbte. 

His oylet-iioles are nicxe and ampler : 

The king's own body was a famplar. 

Happy ihe climate, where the beau 

Wears the fame fuit for ufe and Ihow ; . 4^ 

And at a fmall expence your wife^ 

If once well pink'd, is cloath'd for life. 

Wcflward again, the Indian fair 
Is nicely fmear'd with fat of bear : 
Before you fee, you fmcH your toaft ; 435 

And fweeteft (he who (links the moil. 
The fineft fparks and cleaned beaux 
Drip from the (houlders to the rocs t 
How (leek their (kins ! tlieir joints how eafy ! ■ 
There (lovens only are not greafy. 46a , 

I mention'd different ways of breeding : 
"Begin we in our childrens reading. 
To mafter John the Englifh maid 
A horn- book gives of ginger-bread ; 
And, that ti;e child may learn the better^ i 

As he can name, lie eats the letter. 
Proceeding thus w*i:h vaft delight. 
He fpclls, and gnaws, from left to right. 
But, Ihcw a Hebrew's hopeful fon 
"Where wc fuppofc the book begun, 4-0 | 

The 
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The child would thank you for your kindnefs. 
And read quite backward from our^if. . 
Devour he learning ne'er fo faft. 
Great A would be rcferv'd the laft. 

An equal inftance of this mattec 475 

Is in the manners of a slaughter. 
In Europe, if a harmlefs maid. 
By Nature and by Love betray'd, 
Should, ere a wife, become a nurfe. 
Her friends would look on iicr the worfe. 480 

In China, Dampier's Travels tell ye 
(Look in his Index for Pagelli), 
Soon as the Britifh ibips unmoor. 
And jolly long-boat rows to fhore.; 
'Down come the nobles of the land-: 4^5 

•Each brings his daughter in his hand, 
Befee;:hing the imperious tar 
To make her but one hour his care. 
The tender mother ftands affrighted, 
Left her dear daughter Ihoiiid be flighted : 490 

And poor mifs Yaya d^ads the fhame 
Of going back the maid fhc came. 

Obferve how caftom, Dick, compels 
The lady that in Europe dwells t 
After her tea, fiie flips away j 495 

And what to do, one need not fay. 
Now fee hew great Pomonque's queen 
Behav*d herfelf amongft the men : 
Pleas'd with her punch, the gallant foul 
JFirft drank, then water'd in the boWl \ v^^ 

Vol. II. Y ^^^ 
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And fprinkled in the captain's face 
The marks of her peculiar grace — 
ij To clofe this point, we need not roam 

J J. For inftances fo far from home. 

' What parts gay France from fober Spain ? 

A little rifing rocky chain. 
Of men bom fouth or nonh o' th' hill, 
Thofe feldom move ; thefc ne'er (land ftilL 
Dick, you love maps, and may perceive 
Rome not far diftant from Geneve. 

j [■• If the good P(^ remains at home, 

; jji He 's the firft prince in Chriilendom. 

j !i. Choci'e then, good Pope, at home to flay $ 

'y Nor well ward curious take thy^ way : 

Thy way unhappy (hould'fl thou take 
From Tybcr*s bank to Leman lake j 
Thou art an aged prieft no more. 
But a young flaring punted whore; 
Thv fcx is loft : tliy town is gone, 
"Nv) Iwiger Rome, but Babylon. 
That fome few leagues ihuuld make this clitn« 
To men unlearn'd fcems mighty ftrangc. 

But need we, friend, indft on this ? 
Since, in the very Cantons Swifs, 
All your philofophcrs agree. 
And prove it plain, that one may be 
A heretic, or true believer. 
On thi^, or t* otlicr lide a river. 

Here, with an artful fmiie, quoth Dick, 
Your proofs come mi:;htv full aad diick — • 
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The bard, on this extenfive chapter 
Wound up into poetic rapture. 
Continued : Richard, caft your eye 
By night upon a winter-&y : 
Caft it by day4ight on the ftrand, $3 $ 

"Which compafTes fair Albion's land i 
If you can count the ilars that glow 
Above, or lands that lie below ; 
Into thofe common-places look, 
Wliich from great authors I have took ; 540 

And count the proofs I have .collefted. 
To have my writings welt protefted. 
Thefe I lay-by for time of need.; 
And thou may 'ft at thy leifure read. 
For, ftanding every critic's rage, 545 

I fafely will to future age 
Mvj^^w, as a gift, bequeath. 
Victorious over ipight and deatli. 
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Tl I C H AR'D, who now was half afleep, 
'*-^ Rous'd ; nor would longer filence keep : 
And fenfe like this, in vocal breath, 
Broke from his two-fold hedge of teeth. 

, Now, if this plirafe too harlh be thought | 5 

* Pope, tell the world, 'tis not my fault. 
Old Homer taught us thus to fpeak { 
If 'tis xiot fenfe, at leaft 'tis Greek. 

F * K-^ 
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As folks, quoth Richard, prone to Icaiin^ 
Say diings at firft, becaufe they *rc plcainig j 
Then prove what they have once afierted ; 
Nor care to have their lie deferted $ 
Till their own dreams at length deceive 'em j 
And, oft' repeating, they believe 'em : 
Or as, again, tlwfe amorous blades. 
Who trifle with their mothers* maids | 
Though at the firil dieir wild deiir e 
Was but to quench a prefent fire j 
Yet if the obje^ of their love 
Chance by Lucina^ aid to prove ; 
They feldom let the bantling roar 
In balket at a neighbour^ door; 
But, by the flattering glaf* of nature 
Viewing themfelves in cake-brtatts feature. 
With ferious thought and care fuppoit 
What only was begun in fport ? 

Juft fo with you, my friend, it fares, 
W1k> deal in philofophic wares. 
Atoms you cut, and forms you meafure^ 
To gratify your private pleafure; 
Till airy feeds of cafual wit 
Do fome fantaftic birth beget ; 
And, pleased to find your fyflem me&de4 
Beyond what you at firft intended. 
The happy whimfey you purfue. 
Till you at length believe it true. 
Caught by your own delufive ait^ 
Tou fancy firft* and then a:Qibiu 
J 
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Qjioth Matthew : Frieud, as far as I 
Through art or nature caft my eye, 40 

This axiom clearly I difceroy 
That one mufl teach, and t' other leanu 
No fool Pythagoras was thought ; 
Whilft he his weighty do^rines taught. 
He made his liftening fcholars fland, 45 

Their mouth i\iX\ cover'd with their hand : 
Elfe, may be, fome odd-thinking youth, 
Lefs friend to do£bine than to truth. 
Might have refused to let his ears 
Attend the mufic of the fpheres 5 50 

Deny'd all tranfmigrating fcenes. 
And introduced the ufe of beans. 
From great Lucretius take his void ; 
And all the world is quite deftroyM. 
Deny Dcs-cart his fubtil matter; 55 

You leave him neither fire nor water. 
How oddly would Sir Ifaac look. 
If you, in anfwer to his book. 
Say in tlie front of your difcourfe. 
That things have no elaflic force ! So 

How could our cbemic friends go on. 
To find the pbilofopbic fione ; 
If you more powerful reafons bring, 
To prove, that there is no fuch thing ? 

Your chiefs in fcicnccs and arts 65 

Have great contempt of Alma's parts. 
They find, flie giddy is, or dull j 
She doubts, if things are void, or full : 

F 3 KxA 
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And who ihould be prefum'd to tell 

What ihe herfclf ihould fee, or feel ? 7^ 

She doubts if two and two make four. 

Though ihe has told then* ten times o'er. 

It can't — it may be — and it muft : 

To which of thefc muft Alma trull: ? 

Nay funher yet they make her go 75 

In doubting, if flie doubts, or no. 

Can Jyilogi/m fet things right ? 

No : majors foon with minon fight 5 

Or, both in friendly confort join'd-. 

The confequence limps falfe behind. go 

So'to fome cunning-man flie goes, 

And alks of him, how much flic knows. 

With patience grave he hears her fpeak ; 

And from his Ihort notes gives her back 

What from her tale he comprehended : S5 

Thus the difpute is wifely ended. 

From the account the lofer brings. 
The Conjuror knows, who ftole the things* 

'Squire (interrupted Dick) (ince when 
Were you amongft thefe cunning-men ? go 

Dear Dick, quoth Mat, let not thy force 
Of eloquence fpoil my difcourfe. 
I tell thee, this is Alma's cafe. 
Still aiking, what fome wife-man fays. 
Who does iiis mind in words reveal, ae 

Which all muft grant ; though few can fpcll* 
You tell your do£tor, that y' are ill : 
And what does bcj but write a bill> 

Of 
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Of which you need not read one letter : 

The worfe the fcrawl, the dofc the better* 100 

For if you knew but what you take ; 

Though you recover, he muft break. 

Ideas y. forms, and i/tielle^s. 
Have furnilh'd out three diifercnt fedks* 
Subftancey or accident, divides 105 

All Europe into adverfe fides. 

Now, as, engag'd in arms or laws. 
You muft have friends to back your caufe ; 
In philofopbic matters fo 

Your judgement muft with others' go: no 

For as in fenates, fo in fchools^ 
Majority of voices lules. 

Poor Alma, like a lonely deer. 
O'er hills and dales does doubtful err r 
With panting hafte, and quick furprize, j 1 5 

From every leaf that ftirs, Ihe flies ; 
Till, mingled with the neighbouring herd. 
She (lights what erft fhe fingly fear'd : 
And now, exempt from doubt and dread. 
She dares purfue, if they dare lead % 129 

As their example ftill prevails. 
She tempts the ftream, or leaps the pales» 

He then, quoth Dick, wlio by your rule 
Thinks for himfelf, becomes a fool ; 
As party-man, who leaves the reft^ 125 

Is caird but 'w&wtfical'^ at beft. 

* Some of the Tories, in the queen's reign, were 
diftinguilhed by that appelladoiu 
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Now, by your fayour, mailer Mat,. 

Like Ralpbo, here I fmell a rat- 

I muft be lifted in yoor feft j 

Who, tlwugh they teach not, can protc^ 

Right, Richard^ Mat in triumph ciy'd :. 

So put oif all roiftruft and pride. 

And, while my principles I beg. 

Pray anfwer only with your leg. 

Believe what friendly I advife : 

Be firft fecure j and then be wife.. 

The man within the coach that fits. 

And to another's ikill fubmits. 

Is fafer much (whate'er arrives) 

And warmer too, than lie that drives* 

So Dick AJeptj tuck back thy hair % 
And I will pour into thy ear 
Remarks, which none did e*cr difcloie 
In rmoi>th-pac*d vciic, or hobbling profc. 
Attend, dear Dick j bat don't reply : 
And thou may'it prove as wife as I.. 

When Ahna now, in different ages» 
Has iiniihu iKr afcending flages ; 
Into the head jc length ihe gets. 
And there in puldic grandeur tits. 
To judge of ..ings, and cenfure wits. 

Here, Richard, how could I explaiou 
The variou> Ubyiinths of the brain I 
Surprise my rcad<:r>, \\4iilil 1 tell *cm 
Of ctrthrum^ and <'frfh^^MM ! 
How could 1 play the commentatur 
Oa dxra acd on /m wuAtr ! 
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Where hot and told, and dry and wet,^ 

Strive each the other's place to get j 

And, with inceflant toil and fhifey 

Would keep p<^eiIk>B during li& : , t5d 

I could denaonftratc every pore, 

Where memory lays up all her ftore ; ^ 

And to an inch compute the ftation 

*Twixt judgement and imagination : 

friend ! I could difplay much learnings 165- 
At lead to men of fraall difcerning. 

The brain contains ten thoufand cells : 

In each fome a£tive fancy dwells $ 

Which always is at work, and framing 

The feveral follies I was naming. 179 

As in a hive's^ vimineous dome 

Ten tlioufand bees enjoy their home ; 

Each does her fludlous actions vary. 

To go and come,, to fetch and carry : 

Each flill renews her little labour j 17^. 

Nor juftles her ailiduous neighbour : 

Each .—- whilft this tbifis I maintain,. 

1 fancy, Dick^ I know thy brain. 
O, with the mighty tbemi affefted, 

Could I but fee thy head diffe^led ! 18a 

My head ( quoth Dick, to ferve your whim ! 

Spare that, and take fome other limb. 

Sir, in your nice affairs ol Jyfiem^. 

Wife men propofe ; but fools affift 'em.. 

Says Matthew : Richard, keep thy head; \%^ 

And hold thy peace \ and I *li proceed. 
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Proceed ! quoth Dick : Sir, I aver. 
You have already gone to far. 
When people ancc arc in the wrongs. 
Each line they add is much too long. 
Who fafteft walks, but walks aftray. 
Is only fultheft from his way. 
Blcfs your conceits ! muft I believe, 
Howe'cr abfurd, what you conceive t 
And, for your friend fhip, live and die 
A papift in philofophy ? 
I fay, whatever you maintain 
Of Alma in the heart or brain j 
The plained man alive may tell ye. 
Her feat of empire is the belly : 
From hence (he fends out thofe fupplies. 
Which makes us cither ftout or wife j 
The ftrcngth of every other member 
Is founded on your belly-timber ; 
The qualms or raptures of your blood 
Rife in proportion to your food ; 
And, if you u-ould improve your thought. 
You mull be fed, as well as taught. 
Your ilomach makes your fabrick loU ^ 
Juft as the bias rules the bowL 
That great Achilles might employ 
The (Ircngth, dcfignM to ruin Troy } 
He din'd oil lion's marrow, fpread 
On toalH of animunition-brcad : 
Bur, by hi* '*ut tway, 

Aoiongi' rU to pUy, 
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Effeminate he fat, and quiet : 

Strange produft of a chcefe-cakc diet ! 

!Now give my argument fair playr 

And take the thing the other way r ^20 

The youngfter, who at nine and thret 

Drinks with his fifters milk and tea, 

From breakfaft reads till twelve o* clocks 

Burnet and Heylin, Hobbes and Locke i 

He pays due vifits after nooir 1*5 

To coufin Alice and uncle Johnj- 

At ten from cofFee-houfe or play 

Returning, finifhes the day. 

But, give him port and potent fack^ 

PVom mUk/efp he ftarts up moback j 1^0 

Holds that the happy know no hours ; 

So through the ftreet at midnight fcowers. 

Breaks watchmen's heads, and chairmen's glaffesy 

And thence- proceeds to nicking falhes ; 

Till, by fome tougher hand overcome, 235 

And firft knocked down, and then led home> 

He damns the footman^ flrikes the maid, 

And decently r^els up ta bed. 

Obferve the various operations 
Of food and drink in feveral nations. £4# 

Was ever Tartar fierce or cruel 
Upon the ftrength of water-gruel 7 
But who fliall lland his rage and force^ 
If firft h^desy then eats his horfe ? 
Sallads, and eggs, and lighter fare^ 245 

Tuue the Italian fpark'^ gukas» 
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And, if I take Dta Congrere right. 
Pudding and beef make Britons fight. 
Tokay and coffee caufe this work* 
Between the German and the Turk i 
And bo(h« as they provifions wan^ 
Chicane avoid, retire, and faint. 

Hunger and thirft, or guns and fwordsy 
Give the fame death in different words. 
^o puih this argument no fuither; 
To ftarve a man, in kw is muithcr. 

As in a watch's fine machine. 
Though many anful fprings are fccn ; 
The added moTements, which declare 
How full the moon, liow old the year. 
Derive their fccondary power 
From tliat which fimply points the hour. 
For, though thofc gira-cracks were away, 
(Quare would not fwear, but Qjure would 1 
However more reduc'd and plain. 
The watch would (till a watch remain : 
But, if the kwal orbit ceafes. 
The whole flands ftill, or breaks to pieces ; 
Is novr DO longer what it was ; 
And you may e*en go fell the cafe. 
So, if unprriudic'd you fcan 
The goircs of this clock>work, man. 
You tind a hundred movements made 
By f.nc devices in his head ; 
Bu: n< the itomach's foUd (hoke 
That telli his being, what *s o' dock. 
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If you take off this rhetoric trigger. 

He talks no more in mode and figure ; 

Or, clog his matbematiC'Vfhetl, 

His buildings fall, his (hip ftands ftill; iSo 

Or, laftly, break his /o/i/iV-weight, 

His voice no longer rules the ftate. 

Yet, if thefe finer whims were gone. 

Your clock, though plain, would fUU go on. 

But fpoil the engine of digeftion ; aSj 

And you entirely change the queftion. 

Alma's affairs no power can mend j 

The jeft, alas ! is at an end : 

Soon ceafes all this worldly buftle ? 

And you coniign the corpfe to RuflTel. i^g 

Now make your Alma come or go 
From leg to hand, from top to toe, 
YoMx Jyjiem, without my addition. 
Is in a very fad condition. 

So Harlequin extoll'd his horfc, 19^ 

Fit for the war, or road, or courfe ; 
His mouth was foft ; his eye was good 5 
His foot was fure as ever trod : 
One fault he had (a fault indeed !) j 
And what was that ? the horfe was dead. 300 

Dick, from thcfe inflances and fetches. 
Thou mak'ft of horfes, clocks, and watches, 
Qiioth Mat, to me thou feem'fl to mean. 
That Alma is a mere macbint s 
That, telling others what 's 6' clock, 305 

;She knows not what herfelf h«s ftruck { 
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But leaves to ilanders-by the trial 
Of what is roark'd upon her diaL 

Here hold a blow, good friend, quoth Did[« 
And rais'd his voice exceeding quick- 
Fight fair, Sir : what I never meant 
Don't you infer. In argument 
Similics are like fongs in love : 
They much defcribe ; they nothing prove. 

Mat, who was here t little gravel'd 
Toil up his nofe, and would have cavilVlj 
But, calling Hermes to his aid. 
Half pleas'd, half angry, thus he faid : 
(Where mind ('tis for the author's fame) 
That Matthew call'd, and Hermes came. 
In danger heroes, and in doubt 
Poets find Gods to help tliem out.) 

Friend Richard, I begin to fee» 
That you and I Ihall fcarce agree. 
Obferve how oddly you behave : 
The more I grant, the more you crave* 
But, comrade, as I faid jufl now, 
I fhould afHrm, and you allow* 
Wc^/j^^/»- makers can fuflain 
The tbefist which you grant was plain ; 
And with remarks and comments teaze ye. 
In cafe the thing before was eafy. 
But, in a point obfcure and dark. 
We fight as Leibnitz did with Clarke j 
And, when no rcafon we can ihew. 
Why matters this or tliat way go. 
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Tlic fliorteft way the thing we try, 
And what we know not, we deny ; 
True to our own overbearing pride. 
And falfe to all the world befide. 340 

That old philofopher grew crofs. 
Who could not tell what motion was : 
Becaufe he walk'd againft his will, 
He facM men down, that he flood ftill. 
J^nd he who, reading on the heart 345 

(When all his quodlibets of art 
Could not expound its pulfe and heat). 
Swore, he had never felt it beat. 
Chryiippus, foil'd by Epicurus, 
Makes bold (Jove blefs him !) to aflure us, 35© 
That all things, which our mind can view. 
May be at once both falfe and true. 
And Malcbranche has an odd conceit. 
As ever enter *d Frenchman's pate 1 
Says he, fo little can our mind jr e 

Of matter or of fpirit find. 
That we by guefe at lead may gather 
Something, which may be both, or neither. 
Faith, Dick, I mufl confefs, 'tis true 
(But this is only entre nous)^ 360 

That many knotty points there are. 
Which all difcufs, but few can clear. 
As nature (lily had thought fit. 
For fome by-ends, to crofs-bite wit j 
Circles to fquare, and cubes to double, 365 

Would give 4 man excellivc trouble 4 
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The longitude unceitaiii roamSy 

In fpite ot Whifton ind his boinbs« 

What^AK, Dick, has ri^ arerr'd 

The caufs why woman has no heard ^L 

Or why, as years our frame attack. 

Cur hairs grow white, our teeth grow Uack 

Iq points like thefe, we muft agree. 

Our barbers know as much as we* 

Tct ftill, unable to explain. 

We muft pcrfift the heft we can-; 

With care oxkxfyftenu ftill renew; 

And prove thbgs likely, though not tmc 

I could, thou fee'ft, in quaint difpute, 
®y dint of /s>pV, ftrikc thee mute 5 
.JWith learned ikill, now pulh, now parry. 
From ^arii to Bocardo vary. 
And never yield ; or, what is worft, 
Never conclude the point difcours'cl. 
Yet, that you hicfS nunc may know. 
How much you to my candour owe, 
I '11 from the difputant defcend. 
To fhcw thee, I affume tlie friend s 
I '11 take thy notion for my own — 
(So mod philofophcrs have done) ; 
It makes my fyfttm more complete : 
Dick, can it have a nobler fate ? 

Take ^hat thou wilt, faid Didc, dear h\ 
But bring thy matters to an end. 

I find, quoth Mat, reproof is vain i 
IVho firil oficnd will firft complain. 
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Thou ^Koihefl I ihouLd make to Ihore ; 
Tet flill putt'fl in thy tliwaning oar. 
What I have told thee fifty times 
In profe, receive for once in rhymes : 400 

A huge fat man in country-fair, 
*Or city-church (no matter where), 
Labour-d and pufh'd amidft the croud. 
Still bawHng out extremely loud, 
Lord fave us ! why do people prefs ! 405 

Another, marking his difbefs. 
Friendly reply'd, Plump gentleman. 
Get out as* faft as e'er you can ; 
Or ceafe to pufli, or to exclaim : 
You make the very croud you blame. 410 

Says Dick, Your moral does not need 
The lead return j fo e'en proceed : 
Your tale, howe'er apply'd, was fliort : 
So far, at leaft, I thank you for 't. 

Mat took his thanks ; and, in a tone 4x5 

More magifterial, thus went on. 

Now, Alma fettles in the head ; 
As has before been fung, or faid : 
And here begins tliis farce of life ; 
Enter revenge, ambition, flrife : 420 

Behold on both fides men advance. 
To form in earneft Bays's dance. 
L'Avare, not ufmg half his (lore. 
Still grumbles that he has no more; 
Strikes not the prefcnt tun, for fear 425 

The vintage fhould be bad next year; 

Vol. 1L O >^^^ 
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And eats to-day with invirard forrow. 
And dread of fancy'd want to-morrow. 
Abroad if the furtout you wear 
Repels the rigour of the air ; 
Would you be warmeri if at home 
You had the fabric and the loom? 
Andy if two boots keep out the weather. 
What need you have two hides of leather > 
Could Pedro, think you, make no trial 
Of ^fonata on his yiol, 
Unlefs he had the total gut 
Whence every ftring at firft was cut ? 

When Rarus (hews you his cartone. 
He always tells }'ou, with a groan. 
Where two of that fame hand were torn 
Long before you or he were bom. 

Poor Vento's mind fo much is cro(^ 
For part of his Pctronius loft. 
That he can never take the paina 
To underhand what yet remains. 

What toil did lioneft Curio take. 
What llficl enquiries did he make. 
To pet one mctial wanting yet. 
And pcrfcC'^ all his Roman fct I 
•Tis found : aa^?, O his happy lot! 
*Tis Uui^ht, locked up, and lies forgot ? 
l>f thotV no more you hear him fpeak r 
He now iKgins upon the Greek. 
I'hefe, rang'd and ihcw^d, (hall in their turns 
Jl i^Uure as in th^ir urns. 
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My copper -lamps at any rate, 

For being true antique, I bought j 
Yet wifely melted down ray plate, 

On modern models to be wrought : 469 

And trifles [ alike plirfuey 
Becaufe they *re old, becaufe they 're ncvf* 

Dick, I have feen you with delight 
For Georgy • make a paper kite. 
And (imple odes too many (how ye 46$ 

My fervile complaifance to Chloe. 
Parents and lovers are decreed 
By Nature fools— That *s brave indeed ! 
Qiioth Dick J fuch truths arc worth receinog. 
Yet ilill Dick look'd as not beHeving. 470. 

Now, Alma, to divines and profe 
I leave thy frauds, and crimes, and woes| 
Nor think to-night of thy ill-nature. 
But of thy follies, idle creature ! 
The turns of thy uncertain wing, ' 475^ 

And not the malice of thy (ling : 
Thy pride of being great and wife 
I do but mention, to defpife ; 
I view with anger and difdain 
How little gives thee joy or pain ; 4S9 

A print, a bfonfUf a flower, a root, 
A fliell, a butterfly, can do 't ; 
Ev'n a romance, a tune, a rhyme. 
Help thee to pafs the tedious time, 

• Mr. Shelton*! foiu 
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Which elfe would on thy hand remain ; 4!; 

Though, flown, it ne'er looks back again ; 

And cards are dealt, and chefs-boards brought, 

To eafe the pain of coward thought : 

Happy refult of human wit ! 

That Alma may herfelf forget. 490 

Dick, thus we aft; and thus we are. 
Or tofs'd by hope, or funk by care. 
With cndlcfs pain this man purfues 
What, if he gain'd, he could not ufc : 
And t'other fondly hopes to fee ^t 

What never was, nor e'er fhall be. 
We err by ufe, go wrong by rules. 
In gefturc grave, in aftion fools : 
Wc join hypocrify to pride. 

Doubling the faults we ftrive to hide. cm 

Or grant that, with extreme furprize", 
Wc find ourklves at fixty wife ; 
And twenty pretty things are known. 
Of which wc can't accomphih one ; 
Whilft, as vny jDiflcm fays, the mind 50; 

Is to thcfc upper rooms contin'd : 
Should I, my friend, at'large repeat 
Her Iwrrow'd fenfc, her fond conceit. 
The l)cad-ioU of her vicious tricks; 
My Tocm will he too prolix. «,| 

Vor, could I n»y remarks fuflain. 
Like Sociaic^, or Miles Montaigne; 
Wh ^ in thclv tinus would icad mv books, 
Hut Tom o'^uJe-, or John o'Nokes ? 

As 
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As Brentford kings^ difcreet and wife, 515 

After long thought and grave advice. 
Into Larddla's cofEn peeping, 
Saw nought to caufe their mirth or weeping : 
So Abna, now to joy or grief 
Superior, finds her late relief: 52* 

Weary'd of being high or great, 
And nodding in her chair of ftate ; 
Stunned and worn out with endlqfs chat 
Of Will did this, and Nan faid that ; 
She finds, poor thing, fome little crack, 525 

Which Nature, forced by Time, muft make. 
Through which fhe wings her deftin*d way ; 
Upward fhe foars j and down drops clay : 
While fome furviving friend fupplics 
Hicjacetf and a hundred lies. 530 

O RicKard, till that day appears, 
Which muft decide our hopes and fears. 
Would Fortune calm her prefent rage. 
And give us play -things for our age ; 
Would Clotho wafh her hands in milk, 535 

And twift our thread with gold and filk ; 
Would fhe, in friendfhip, peace, and plenty. 
Spin out our years to four times twenty ; 
And fhould we both in this coudidon 
Have conquered Love, and worfc Ambition j 540 
(Elfe thofe two paiJions, by the way. 
May chance to Ihew us fcurvy play) 5 
Then, Richard, then fhould we fit down. 
Far from the tumult of this townj 

G "3 ^V VscA. 
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] ■* I fond of my wcU^chofcn feat, ^ 

[ 11- My pif^ures, medals, books compleat. 

^^-.; Or, fhould we mix our friendly ulky 

': jij O'er-lhaded in that favourite walk, 

i: ;ji Which thy own hand had whilom planted, 

' I .. Both pleas *d with all we thought we wanted i < 

i ■■; Yet then, ev'n then, one crofs refie£tion 

y^[ Would fpoil thy grove, and my colle6tion : 

Thy fon, and his, ere that, may die; 
And Time fome uncouth heir fupply, 
WIk) fliall for nothing elfe be known 
j. I But fpoiling all that thou haft done. 

Who let the twigs, fliall he remember 
That is in hade to fell tlie timber ? 
And what ihall of thy woods remain. 
Except the box that threw the main ? 

Nay, may not Time and Death remove 
The near relations whom I love ? 
utt And my coz Tom, or his coz Mary, 

ifi'; (Who hold the plough, or ikim the dairy) 

ijj.jii My favourite books and pifturcs fell 

|fl:!li To Smart, or Doiley, by the ell ? 

Ih'i! Kindly throw in a little figure, 

'i" i: And fet the price upon the bigger ? 

1ij!i'' Thofe wlio could never read the grammar. 

When my dear volumes touch the hammer. 
May think books beft, as richeft bound j 
My copper medals by the pound 
May be with learned jufHce weighed } 
To turn the bakace, Ocho's head 
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May be thrown in ; and for the metals 575 

The coin may mend a tinker's kettle-— 

Tir'd with thcfe thoughts — Lefs tir'd than I, 
Q^oth Dicky with your philofophy— 
That peo]^ live and die, I knew 
An hour agO) as well as you. 5 So 

And, if Fate fpins us longer years. 
Or is in hade to take the ihears, 
I know we muft both fortunes try. 
And bear our evils wet or dry. 
Yet, let the Goddefs fmile or frown, 5(5 

Bread we ihall eat, or wliite or brown; 
And in a cottage, or a court. 
Drink fine cbampaigne or muddled port. 
What need of books thefe truths to tell. 
Which folks perceive who cannot fpell?| 590 

And mud; we fpeflacles apply. 
To view what hurts our naked eye ? 

Sir, if it be your wifdom's aim 
To make me merrier than I am ; 
I '11 be all night at your devotion— 595 

Come on, friend ; broach the pleating notion : 
But, if you would deprcfs my thought. 
Your £iftem is not worth a groat— ^ 

For Plato's fancies what care I ? * 
I hope you would not have me die, €00 

Like (imple Cato, in the play. 
For any thing that he can fay ? 
E'en let him of ideas fpeak 
To heathens in his native Greek. 

G4 "Vx 
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If to be fad is to be wife j 605- 

I do moft heartily defpife 
Whatever Socrates has faid. 
Or Tully writ, ot Waaley read. 

Dear Drift *» to fet our matters right. 
Remove thefe papers from my fight; 6ier 

Bum Mat's Dcf^cart', and Ariftotle : 
Here ! Jonathan, your mafter*s bottle. 

* Mr. Prior's Secretary and Executor^ 
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PREFACE. 



r is hard for a man to fpeak of himfelf with any to- 
lerable fatisfa£lion or fuccefs : he can be morepleafed 
>lainingliimfelfy than iu reading a fatiremade oahim 

another: and though he may juftly deiire that a 
nd (hould praife him ; yet, if he makes his own pa- 
yrick, he will get very few to read it. It is harder 
him to fpeak of his own writings. An author is 
the condition of a culprit: the publick are his 
ges : by allowing too much, and condeicending too 

lie may injure his own caufe, and become a kind 
€1$ de/e ; and, by pleading and alTerting too boldly, 
may difpleafe the court that fits upon him: iiis 
logy may only heighten his accufation. I would 
id tfaefe extremes : and though, I grant, it would 

be very civil to trouble the reader with a long 
3Ke, before he enters upon an indifferent poem; I 
dd fay fomething to perfuade him to take it as it iif» 
ezcufe it for not being better. 
*be noble images and refle£tions, the profound rea- 
ngt upon human a£^ions, and excellent precepts for 
government of life, which are found in the Proverbs, 
lefiades, and other books commonly attributed tz> 
moD, afford fubjefts for iiner poems in every kind* 
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than have, I think, as yet appeared in the Greek, 
Latin, or any modem language : how far they were 
verfe in their original is a difTertatipn not to be entered 
into at prefent. 

Out of this great treafure, which lies heaped up to- 
gether in a confufed magnificence, above all order, I 
had a mind to colle6b and digeft fuch obfervadons and 
apophthegms, as mod particularly tend to the proof ef 
that great affertion, laid down in the beginning of 
the Eccleiiailes, All is vanity. 

Upon the fubje£k thus chofen, fuch various ims^ ' 
prefent themfelves to a writer's mind, that he mufl find 
it eaiier td judge what fhould be reje£(cd, than what 
ought to be received. The difficuhy lies in drawing 
and difpoiing ; or (as the painters term it) in grouping 
fuch a multitude of different objefts, prefefving fHll the 
juflice and conformity of flyle and colouring, the 
** limplex duntaxat & unum,** which Horace prefcribes, 
as requifite to make the whole picture beautifiil and 
perfcft. 

As precept, however true in theory, or ufeful in 
praftice, would be but dry and tedious in verfe, efpe- 
cially if the recital be long ; I found it neceffary to 
form fome flory, and give a kind of body to the poem. 
Under what fpecies it may be comprehended, whether 
Didafcalic or Heroic, I leave to the judgement of the 
critics? defiring them to be favourable in their cenfure; 
and not folicitous what the poem is called^ provided it 
may be accepted. 

The 
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The chief pcifonage, or character, in the Epic is 
always proportioned to the defign of the work, to cany 
on die narration and the moral. Homer intended to 
ftew us, in his Iliad, that diifentions amongft great men 
obftruS: the execution of the nobleil enterprizes, and 
tend to the ruin of a (late or kingdom. His Achilles 
therefore ^is haughty and paflionate, impatient of any 
xeftraint by laws, and arrogant in arms. In his Od3rires, 
the fame Poet endeavours to explain, that the hardeft 
difficulties may be overcome by labour, and our fortune 
reftored after the fevered affli6iions. Ulyffes therefore 
is valiant, virtuous, and patient. Virgil's dcfign was 
to tell us, how, from a fmall colony eflabliihed by the 
Trojans in Italy, the Roman empire rofe ; and frota. 
what ancient families Augudus (who was his prince 
and patron) defcended. His hero therefore was to fight 
his way to the throne, fUU diftinguifhed and protefted 
by the favour of the gods. The Poet to this end takes 
off from the vices of Achilles, and adds to the virtues of 
Ulyffes ; from both perfefting a charafter proper for 
his work in the perfon of JEms, 

As Virgil copied after Homer, other Epic Poets 
have copied after them both. Taffo's Gierufalemme 
Liberata is dire£Wy Troy Town Sacked ; with this dif- 
ference only, that the two chief chara£lers in Homer, 
which the Latia Poet had joined in one, the Italian 
has feparated in his Godfrey and Rinaldo: but he 
makes them both carry on his work with very great 
fuccefs. Ronfard's Franciade (incomparably good as 
far as it goes) is again Virgil's iEneis. His Hero 
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oonM€ from a foFeign country^ ffttxles a colony, anJ 
lays tlie foundHtioii of a fu«i}f« ettifive, I iufhiiice i» 
thefcy as die greaceft Italian atid Fb^niefaf I^Mk in thif 
£f»c;. In our langaa^^ Spenfcr ha^ not conteiifdl 
feimfelf witli this fubmiflive manner of ifloitation-s he 
launches out into very flowery paths, whidk ililt feeitifo 
conduA him into one great road* His FlMty'-C^e^ 
(had it been iinilhed) muft hare ended in the account! 
which every Kniglit was to give of his adventures, an4 
in the accumulated praifes of his heroine Glonana. 
The whole would have been an Hetotc Poem, but in 
another caft and figure than any that' ev^ had been 
written before. Yet it is obfervable, that every Hero- 
(as far as we can judge by thte books dill remaining) 
bears his- difUnguiihed character, and reprefents fome 
particular virtue conducive to the whole dcfign. 

To bring this to our prefent fubje6^. The pleafures 
of life do not compenfate the miferies : age deals upon 
us unawares j and death, as the only cure of our ills, 
ought to be expe6^cd, but not feared. This inftru6Vion 
is to be illuftrated by the a£Hon of fome great perfon. 
Who therefore more proper for the buiinefs, than So- 
lomon himfelf ? And why may he not be fuppofed now 
to repeat what, we take it for granted, he afted almoft 
three thoufand years fmce ? If, in the fair fituaiion 
where this prince was placed, he was acquainted with 
forrow ; if, endowed with the greateft pcrfeftions of 
nature, and poffefled of all the advantages of external 
condition, he could not find happinefs ; the reft of 
mankind may fafely take the monarch's word for the 
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««tb of whtt he aflerts. And the author who would 
perfuade that we ihould bear the ills of life ptdently, 
merply becaufe Sobmon felt the fame, has a better ar^ 
gttinent than Lucretius had, when, in his inperious 
way, he at once convinces and coromandsy diac we 
ought to fubndt to Death without repining^ becauie 
EjMcunis died. 

The whole Poem is a foliloquy: Solomon is die 
perfon that fpeaks : he is at once the Hero and the 
Author ; but he tells us very often what others fay to 
litn* Thofe chiefly introduced are his rabbies and 
iplubfophers in the firft book ; and his women and their 
attendants in the fecond : with thefe the facred hiilory 
Bientions him to have converfed ; as likewife with the 
Angel brought down in the third book^ to help him 
out of his difficulties, or at lead to teach him how ta 
overcome them. 

" Nee Deus interfit mfi dignus vindice nodus—" 

I prefume this poetical liberty may be very juftly al« 
lowed me on fo folemn an occaiion. 

In my defcription I have endeavoured to keep to the 
notions and manners of the Jewi(h nation at the time 
when Solomon lived : and, where I allude to the 
cuftoms of the Greeks, I believe I may be juftified by 
the {lri£^e(l chronology ; though a Poet is not obh'ged 
to die rules that confine an Hiflorian. Virgil has an- 
ticipated two hundred years ; or the Trojan Hero and 
Carthaginian Queen could not have been brought to- 
i;ether : and without die fame anachronifm feveral of 

the 
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the fineft parts of his ^neis muft have been omitted* 
Our counniyman Milton goes yet further. He takes 
up many of his material images fome thoufands of years 
after the fall of man : nor could he oth'erwife have 
written, or we read, one of the fublimeft pieces of in- 
dention that was ever yet produced. * This likewife 
takes off the obje£lion, that fome names of countries, 
terms of art, and notions in natural pbilofophy, are 
x)thenvire exprelTed than can be warranted by the 
'geography or aftronomy of Solomon's time. Poets 
are allowed the fame liberty in their defcriptions and 
comparifons, as painters in their draperies and orna- 
ments : their perfonages may be dreiTed, not exaftly 
in the fame habits which they wore, but in fuch as 
make them appear mofl graceful. In this cafe pro- 
i)ability muft atone for the want of truth. This li- 
berty has indeed been abufed by eminent mafters in 
either fcience. Raphael and TalTo have iliewn their 
difcretion, where Paul Veronefe and Ariofto are to 
anfwer for their extravagances. It is tlie excefs, not 
the thing itfelf, that is blameable. 

I would fay one word of the raeafure in which tliis 
and moil Poems of the age are written. Heroic witli 
continued rhyme, as Donne and his contemporaries 
nfed it, carrying the fenfe of one verfe moft commonly 
into another, was found too difTolute and wild, and 
xame very often too near profe. As Davenant and 
Waller correfted, and Dryden perfected it ; it is too 
confined : it cuts off the fcnfe at the end of every firft 
line, which mufl always rhyme to the next following; 

<and 

2. 
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iDidl confequently produces too frequent an identity in 
the found, and brings every couplet to the point of aa 
epigram. It is indeed too broken and weak, to convey 
the fentiments and reprefent the images proper for Epic. 
And, as it tires the writer while he compofes, it mufl 
do the fame to the reader while he repeats j efpecially 
ii\ a Poem of any confiderable length. 

' IF ftriking out into Blank Verfe, as Milton did (and 
in this kind Mr. Philips, had he lived, would have 
excelled); or running the thought into Alternate and 
Stanza, which allows a greater variety, and flili pre- 
ibrves the dignity of the verfe, as Spenfer and Fairfax 
have done ; if either of thele, I fay, be a proper remedy 
for my poetical complaint, or if any other may^ be 
found, I dare not determine : I am only enquiring in 
order to be better informed ; without prefuming to 
dire£fc the judgement of others. And, while I am 
fpcakmg of the verfe itfclf, I give all jull praifc to 
many of my friends now living ; who have in Epic 
carried the harmony of their numbers as far as th© 
nature of this meafure will permit. But, once more ; 
he, that writes in rhymes, dances in fetters 5 and, as his 
chain is more extended, he may certainly take largec 
fleps. 

I need make no apology for the Ihort digrefnvc pa- 
negyric upon Great Britain, in the Firft Book. I am 
glad to have it obferved, that there appears throughout 
all my verfes a zeal for the honour of my country : and 
I had rather be thought a good Englifiiman, than the 
beft Poet, or the grcatcft Scholar, that ever wrote. 
Vol. II. H And 
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And now as to the publifhing of this piece, though 
' I have in a literal fcnfe obfcrved Horace's " Nonum 
** prematur in annum ;" yet have I by no means obeyed 
our poetical Lawgiver, according to the fpirit of the 
precept. The POem has indeed been written and laid 
ifidc much longer than the term prefcribed $ but in the 
mean time I had little leifure, and lefs inclination^ to 
revife or print it. The frequent interruprions I have 
met v^^ith in my private ftudies, and great variety of 
jiublic hfc in which I have been employed j my 
thoughts <ruch as they arc) having generally been ex- 
prcfTed in foreign language, and even formed by a ha- 
bitude very different from what the beauty and elegance 
of Englifli Poetry requires : all thcfc, and fome other 
circumftances which we had as good pafs by at prefent, 
do juftly contribute co make my cxcyfe in this behalf 
very plaufible. Far indeed from defigning to print, I 
had locked up thcfe papers in my fcritoire, there to 
lie in peace till my executors might have taken them 
out. What altered this defign, or how my fcritoire 
came to be unlocked before my coffin was nailed, is 
the qucilion. Tlie true rtrafon I take to \yc the l>cft: 
many of ray friends of rlie firfl quality, fineft learning, 
anti grcateft underftanding, have wrcfted the key from 
my hands by a very kind and irreliftible violence : and 
the poem is publifhcd, not without my confent indeed, 
but a little againlt my opinion ; and with an implicit 
fubmifiion to the parrialiry of their judgement. As I 
give up here the fruits of many of my vacant hours to 
their amufement and pleafure; I fliall always think 

myfclf 
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xnyfclf happy, if I may dedicate my moft ferious en- 
deavours to their intereft and fervice. And I am proud 
CD finifh tliis preface by fa'ying, that the violence of 
many enemies, whom I never juflly offended, iv 
abundantly recompenfed by the goodnef$ of inor» 
friends, whom I can never fufficiently oblige. And 
if I here afTume the liberty of mentioning my Lord 
Harley and Lord Bathurft as the authors c^ this ami- 
cable confederacy, among all thofe whofe names do 
me great honour at tlie beginning of my book^j thefe 
two only ought to be angry with me : fpr I difobey 
tfaeir pofitive order, whild I make even this fknall ac<» 
knowledgement of tlieir particular kindnefs. 

* As fubfcribers to the edition in folio, i7i)t. 
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TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IN BOOK I, 

** The words of die Pieacher the Son of David King at 

** Jerufalcm." Ecclefnftesy Chap. L yen i. 
" Vanity of vanities^ fays the Preacher, vanky of 

** vanities, all is vanity." Vcr. 2. 
** 1 communed with mine own lieart, faying, Lo, I am' 

*^ come to great eftate, and have gotten more wif- 

** dom than all they that have been before me in 

'* Jerufalem : yea my heart hs^ great experience of 

** wifdom and knowledge." Ver. 16. 
•* He fpdce of trees, from the Cedar-tree that is in 

** Lebanon, even unto the HylTop that fpringeth out 
' ^ of the wall : he fpake alfo of bealls, and of fowl^ 

** and of creeping things, and of fiihes.** i Kings^ 

chap, iv, ver. 33. 
•* I know, that whatfocvpr God doeth, it fhall be for 

** ever : nothing can be put to it, nor any thing. 

** taken from it j and God doeth it, that men fhould 

♦* fear before him." Eccleiiaftes, chap. iii. ver. 14, 
*• He hath made every thing beautiful in his time : 

** alfo he hath fet the world in their heart, fo that no 

** man can find out the work that God maketh from 

" the beginning to the end." Ver. 11. 
*< For in much wifdom is much grief: and he that 

" increafetii knowledge, increafeth forrow." Chap i. 

ver. 18. 
•* And furtlier, by thefe, my fon, be admoniflied : of 

" making many books there is no end : and much 

« ftudy is awcarincf»of theflelh." Chap. xii. ver. 12. 



K N fT L E D G E: 

THE FIRST BOOK. 

THE ARGUMENT* 

Solomon, feeking happinefs from knowledge, convenes 
the learned men of his kingdom ; requires them to 
explain to him the various operations and effects of 
Nature; difcourfes of vegetables, animals, and man; 
propofes fome queftions concerning the origin and 
. iituation of the habitable eartli j proceeds to examine 
the fyftem of the vifible Heaven ; doubts if there may 
not be a plurality of worlds j enquires into tlic 
nature of Spirits and Angels ; and wilhes to be more 
fully informed as to the attributes of the Supreme 
Being. He is imperfe6lly anfwered by the Rabbins 
and Dolors ; blames his own curiofity ; and con- 
cludes, that, as to Human Science, All is Vanity^ 

"^V7"E Sons of Men, with juft regard attend, 
-*■ Obferve the Preacher, and believe the Friend, 
Whofe fcrious Mufe infpires hhn to explain. 
That all we aft, and all we think, is vain. 
irhat, in this pilgrimage of feventy years, 5 

CTer^ocks of perils, and through vales of tears, 

H } \i^«Ki5i^ 
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Ddtiii^d to maidi, oar dcnbtful ftrps we tesd, 
Tir'd wiib the toil, vet feufbl of in end. 
Tha: iinom rbc womb «c tike oar fkal Ihares 
Of fonies, p'flBocs, laboon* tumults, cares: . 
Asd. a: approach of deadi, Iball only koow 
Ttkc trutb, which firom thefe penfiTe numbers flow, 
Thar wc poilue fiHe joy, and fuffcr ml woe. 

Happenefsy ck-ycSt of that waking dreaxn, 
\^*Lich we call life, ouitakicg : fugiiiTC ihcme 15 

Of my pariinr^ Tcrfc, ideal ihaJc, 
Noridr.al gcod, by tancv oslj made. 
And by tracinon nursM, filladous Grc, 
W'hafe Jancirg beams miflead our food defiic, 
Caufe of our care, and error of our mind : to 

Oh ! hadil thou ever been by Hexren defign*d 
To Adam, and his mortal race ; the boon 
Entire had been refsir^d for Solomon : 
On me the partial jot had been bcfiow*d ; 
And in my cup the golden drau^t had flow'd. 15 

But O ! ere yet original man was made? 
Ere the foundations of this earth were laid ; 
It was, opponent to our iearch, ordain 'd. 
That joy, (till fought, ihould nerer be attain'd. 
This fad experience cites me to rereal ; ^ 

AikI what I dilate is from what I fccL 

Bom as I was, great David's favourite foo. 
Dear to my people, on the Hebrew throne. 
Sublime my court with Ophir*s tieafures blefl^ 
My name extend*''* ^^ rhe furthcfl caft^ §$ 

My 
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My body cIoadiM with erery outward grace. 
Strength in my Umhs« and beamy in my face^ 
My ihining thought with fruitful notions crowned, 
Q^ick my invention^ and my judgement found : { 

Arife (I commun'd with myfelf) arife ; 40 

Think, to he ha{ipy ; to be great, be \yife : 
Content of fpirit muft from fciencc flow ; 
For 'tis a godlike aurihute, to know. 

I faid ; and fi^nt my edi6k through the land : 
Around my throne the lettered rabbins fland, 45 

Hifloric leaves revolve, long volumes fpread. 
The old difcourfing as the younger read. , 
Attent I heard, proposed my doubts, and faid : 

The Vegetable World, each plant apd tree. 
Its feed« its name, its nature, its degree, 50 

I am allowed, as Fame repons, to know. 
From the fair Cedar on the craggy brow 
Of Lebanon nodding fupremely tall, 
To creeping Mofs and HyfTop on the wall : 
Yet, juft and confcious to myfelf, I find 55 

A thoufand doubts oppofe the fearching mind. 

I know not why the Beach delights the glade 
With boughs extended, and a rounder fliade; 
Whilft towering Firs in tonic forms arife, 
And with a pointed fpear divide the Ikies : 60 

Nor why again the changing Oak (hould fhed 
The yearly honour of his (lately head ; 
Whilfl tlie diflinguifh'd Yew is ever feen, 
Unchans'd his branch, and permanent his green. 

H 4 Wanting 
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Wanting the fun, why does the Caltha fade ? 
Why does the Cyprcfs flourifh in the fiiade ? 
The Fig and Date, why love they to remain 
In middle ftation, and an even plain ; 
While in the lower marih the Gourd is found ; 
And while the hill with Olive- Ihade is crown'd ? 70 
Why does one climate and one foil endue 
The blulhing Poppy with a crimfon hue ; 
Yet leave the Lily pale, and tinge the Violet blue ? 
Why does tlie fond Carnation love to (hoot 
A various colour from one parent root j ' 75 

Whrle the fantaftic Tulip ftrives to break. 
In two-fold beauty, and a parted ftreak ? 
The twining Jafmine and the blulhing Rofe 
With laviih grace their morning fccnts difclofe : 
The fmelling Tuberofe and Junquil declare So 

The ftronger impulfe of an evening air. 
Whence has the tree (refolve me) or the flower 
A various inftinft, or a diiferent power ? 
A^hy fhould one earth, one clime, one dream, one breathy 
Raife this to flrength, and iicken that to. death -^ 8$ 

Whence does it happen, that the plant, which well 
We name the Seniitive, Ihould move and feel ? 
Whence know her leaves to anfwer her command. 
And with quick horror fly the neighbouring hand ? 

Along die funny bank, or watery mead, 90 

Ten thoufand flalks the various bloffoms fpread : 
Peaceful and lowly in their native foil. 
They <ieither know to fpin^ nor care to toili 

Ytt 
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Yet with confcfs'd magnificence deride 

Our vile attire, and impotence of pride. 95 

The Cowftip fmiles, in brighter yellow drefs'd 

Than that which veils the nulnle Virgin's bread : 

A fairer red ftands bluihing in die Rofe 

Than that which on the Bridegroom's veftment flows. 

Take but the humbled Lily of the field ; 100 

And, if our pride will to our re^foi^ yield. 

It muft by fure comparifon be fhewn. 

That on the regal feat great David's fon. 

Array 'd in all his robes and t^'pes of power. 

Shines with Icfs glory than that fimple flower. 105 

Of Fiihcs next, my friends, X would enquire^ 
How the mute race engender, or refpire : 
From the fmall firy that glide on Jordan's ibream 
Unmark'd, a mulritude without a name> 
To that Leviathan, who o'er the feas i 

Immenfe roils onward his impetuous waj^, 
And mocks the wind, and in the tempeft plays. 
How they in warlike bands march ^greatly forth 
From freezing waters and the colder north, 
To fouthem climes dire£^ing their career, 115 

Their flation changing with th' inverted year. 
How ail with careful knowledge are endued. 
To chufe their proper bed, and wave, and food : 
To guard their fpawn, and educate their brood 

Of Birds, how each according to her kind t2a 

Proper materials for her ned can find ; 
And build a fraooe, which deepeft thought in man 
Would or amend or imitate in vain. 
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How in fmall flights they know to try their youiigi 

And teach the callow child her parent's foog* 125 

Why thefe frequent the plains and tfaofe the wood; 

Why every' land has her fpecrfic brood : 

Where the tall Cnme, or winding Swallow^ goes. 

Fearful of gathering winds and falling fnows ; 

If into rocks> or hollow trees, they oreep, 130 

In temporary death confin'd to fleep; 

Or, confcious of the coming evil, fly 

To milder regions, and a fouthern iky. 

Of Beads and creeping Infe£is fhall we trace 
The wondrous nature, and the various race; ' 13^ 
Or wild or tame, or friend to man or foe. 
Of us what they, or what of them, we know ? 

Tell me, ye ftudious, who pretend to fee 
Far into Nature's bofom, whence the Bee 
Was firft informed her venturous flight to fleer 140 
Through tra6Uefs paths, and an abyfs of air. 
Whence ihe avoids the flimy roarfli, and knows ^ 
The fertile hills wh|re fweeter herbage grows, L 

And honey-making flowers their opening buds difdofe : J 
How from the thickened mifl, and fetting fun» ' 145 
Finds (he the labour of her day is done : 
Who taught her againft winds and rains^o drive. 
To bring her burden to the certain hive ; 
And through the liquid fields again to pafs 
Duteous, and hearkening to the founding brafs. 150 

And, O thou Sluggard, tell me why the Ant, 
*Mid(V fummer^s plcAty, thinks of winter's want : 

By 
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fimt joanucs cizeful to preiwe 

tc% t mi, lukging home the 001117 ^^»> 

tt inftnifdiMi docs flie bite the grtuit 155 

lid m earth, tnd taking root agaio^ 

It eludb the foiefigfat of her care. 

i in ekher tahGt* deed appear 

arki of thought, contriTance» hope, and fear. 

hj corporeal aod internal eye i^ 

young Gnat^ or new^engender'd Fly ^ 

file Worm that yeflerday began 
wl ; thy feUow-creamres, abjc£^ Man f 
lec^ diey breadie, diey move, they tafie, they fee, 
be«r thdr paffions by their a^s, like thee t 165 
gp their (tings, they previouily declare 
'd lerenge, and fierce intent of war i 
; their eggs, they evidently prove 
»iial power and full effect of love, 
ben has organs to digeft his food, 170 

beget, and one receif e the brood | 
(ib8.and finews, blood, and heart, andbrab^ 
id her proper funf^bns to fnftain, 
;h the whole fabrick fmallcr than a grain. 
more can onr penurious reafon grant 175 

: large Whale, or caftled Elephant $ 
ife enormous terrors of the Nile, 
"efted Snake, and long-tail'd Crocodile $ 
ihat all differ but in fhape and name, 
leftin'd to a lefs or larger frame ? iSo 

potent Nature loves a various a£V, 
to enlarge, or ftudious to contra^ ; 
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Kow forms her work too fmall, now too immenl 
And fcoms the meafures of our feeble fenfe. 
The obje6b fpread too far, or raiskl too high^ 
Denies its real image to the eye ; 
Too little, it eludes the dazzled (ight. 
Becomes mixt blacknefs, or unparted light. 
Water and air the varied form confound ; 
The (Iraight looks crooked, and the fquare grows von 

Thus while, with fruitlefs hope and weaiy paioy 
We feek great Nature's power, but feek in vain ; 
Safe fits die Goddcfs in her dark retreat ; 
Around her myriads of ideas wait. 
And endlefs fhapes, which the myfterious queen 19 
Can take of quit, can alter or retain. 
As from our loft purfuit fhe wills, to hide 
Her clofe decrees, and chaflen human pride. 

Untam'd and fierce the Tiger itill remains ; 
He tires his life in biting on his chains : soo 

For the kind gifts of water and of food. 
Ungrateful, and returning ill for good, 
He feeks his keeper's flefh, and thirfts his blood : 
While the flrong Camel, and the generous Horfe, 
RefhrainM and aw'd by Man's inferior force, S05 

Do to the rider's will their rage fubmit. 
And anfwer to the fpur, and own the bit; 
Stretdi their glad mouths to meet the feeder's haind, 
Pleas'd with his weight, and proud of his command. 

Again : the lonely Fox roams far abroad, 2 1« 

On iecret rapine bent, and midnight fraud i 

New 
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aunts the clifF, now traverfes the lawn ; 

ies the hated neighbourhood of Man : 

the kind Spaniel, and the faithful Hound> 

that Fox in ihape and fpecies founds 215 

s throu^ thefe cliffs and lawns to roam ; 

5 the noted path, and covets home ; 

/ith kind joy domeftic faces meet ; 

what the glutted child denies to eat 1 

lying, licks his long-lovM mailer's feet. 

yhat immediate caufe they are inchn'd, 

ly a6^s, 'tis hard, I own, to Hnd. 

t others, or I think I fee, 

Tidt their principles and ours agree. 

ce us. they ihun, and covet good : 325 

the poifon, and receive the food. 

s they love or hate ; like us they know, 

the friend, or grapple with the foe. 
eeming thought their a£lion they intend, 
!e the means proportioned to the end. 130 

-ainly the Philofopher avers, 
:afon guides our deed, and inflinfk theirs, 
m we juilly ditferent caufes frame, 
the etfe£ts intirely are the fame } 
: and Reafon how can we divide ? 135 

: Fool's ignorance, and the Pedant's pride. 
I the fame folly, fure, Man vaunts his fway, 
»rute Beaft refufes to obey. 

me, when the empty boafter's word 
ns himfelf the univerfal lord, 140 

Does 
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Does be doc trembley left die Lion's jmw 

Should join his plea againft the hnej'd'htw ? 

Would HOC the learned coward leare the chair. 

If in the fchools or porches fliould appear 

The fierce HydoiZy or the foaming Bear ? 145 

The combatant too late the field declines^ 
When now the fword is girded to his Icnns. 
When the fwift veiTcl flies before the wind. 
Too late the Sailor views the land behiiid. 
And 'tis too late now back again to bring 250 

Enquiry, rais'd and towering on the wing : 
Forward fhe ftrives, averfe to be witliheld 
From nobler objefis, and a larger field. 

Confider with me this aetherial fpace. 
Yielding to earth and fea the middle place. t^^ 

Anxious t a& you, how the penfile ball 
Should never ftrive to rife, nor fear to fall ? 
When I refle6l, how the revolving fun 
X)6es round bur globe his crooked joumies run { 
I doubt of many lands, if they contain s6o 

Or herd of bead, or colony of man ; 
If any nation pafs their deftin*d days 
Beneath tlie neighbouring fun's dircdter rays; 
If any fuifer, on the Polar coaft. 
The rage of Arftos, and eternal froft. 263 

May not the pleafure of Omnipotence 
To each of tbefe fonie fecrct good difpenfe ? 
Tliofc who aroidft tlie torrid regions live. 
May they not gales unknown to us receive ; 

See 
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Sec daily Ihowcrs rejoice the thirfty earth, %^o 

And blefs the flowery buds* fucceeding birtli? 
May they not pity us, condemn*d to bear 
The various heaven of an obliquer fpherp ; 
While by fixM laws, and with a juft return. 
They feel twelve hours that fliade, for twelve that bum? 
And praife the neighbouring fun, wliofe conflant flame 
Enlightens them with feafons dill the fame ? 
And may not thofe, whofe diflant lot is cafl: 
North beyond Tartary*s extended wafte ; 
Where through the plains of one continual day 280 
Six fliining months purfue their even way ; 
And fix fucceeding urge their duiky flight, 
Obfcur'd with vapours, and o'erwhelm'd in night : 
May not, I alk, the natives of thefe climes 
(As annals may inform fucceeding times) 285 

To our quotidian change of Heaven prefer 
Their own viciilitude, and equal Ihare 
Of day and night, difparted through the year ? 
May they not fcorn our fun*s repeated race. 
To narrow bounds prefcrib'd, and little fpace, 290 
Hailening from morn, and headlong driven from noon« 
Half of our daily toil yet fcarcely done ? 
May they not juftly to our climes upbraid 
Shortnefs of night, and penury of Ihade ; 
That, ere our wearied limbs are juftly blcfl 295 

' With wholefome flecp, and necelFary reft, 
Another fun demands return of care, ' 
The remnant toil of yefterday to bear ; 

Whilft 
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Whilft, when the folar beams falutc their tight. 

Bold and fjscure in half a year of light, 300 

Uninterrupted voyages they take 

To the remoteft wood, and farthefl lake ; 

Manage the fifhing, and purfue the courfe 

With more extended nerves, and more continued force ^ 

Andy when declining day forfakes their fky, 305 

When gathering clouds fpeak gloomy winter nigh ; 

With plenty for the coming feafon blefl. 

Six folid months (an age) they live, released 

From all the labour, procefs, clamour, woe. 

Which our fad fcenes of daily action know : 31a 

They light the ihining lamp, prepare the feafl. 

And with full mirth receive the welcome gue(b; 

Or tell their tender loves (the only care 

Which now they fufFer) to the liftening fair; 

And, rsus'd in pleafure, or repos'd in eafe 315 

(Grateful alternate of fubflantial peace). 

They blefs the long nofbumal influence ihed 

On the crown'd gobleti and the genial bed. 

* In foreign ifles which our difcoverers find, 

Far from this length of continent disjoined, 320 

The rugged Bear's, or fpotted Lynx's brood, 

Frighteh the vallies, and infeft the wood j 

The hungry Crocodile, and hiffing Snake, 

Lurk in the troubled flream and fenny brake ; 

And man, untaught and ravenous as the beaft, 325 

Does valley, wood, and brake, and ftrcam, infeft ; 

Derived thefe men and animals their birth 

Fxom trunk of oak, or pregnant womb of earth > 

Whence 
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ice dien die old belief, that all began 

en's fhade, and one created man } 339 

rant diis progeny was wafted o*er 

ifting boats from next adjacent ihore ; 

1 diofe» from whom we will fuppofe they fpring^ 

iker to harmlefs lands and poifon bring ? 

1 they on board or Bears or Lynxes take, 335 

he She Adder, and the broo<1ing Snake ? 

lid they think the new-difcover'd ifle 

. to receive a pregnant Crocodile > 

I9 fince the Savage Lineage we mud trace 

^^oah fav^, and his diftinguifh'd race ; 34% 

iioald dieir fathers happen to forget 

ts which Noah taught, the rules he fet, 

7 the glebe, to plant the generous vine, 

»ad with grateful flames the holy fhrine t 

the great Sire's unhappy fons are found, 345 

s'd their vintage, and untill'd their ground^ 

ing o'er dale and hill in quefl of food, 

ide of arts, of virtue, and of God ^ 

' IhalL we next o'er eartli and feas purfue 

xied forms of every thing we view ; 35* 

U is chang'd, though all is ftill the fame, 

he parts, yet durable the frame } 

e materials, which have been confefs*d 

iitine fprings and parents of the reft, 

ecomes other. Water (lopp'd gives birth 351 

fs and plants, and thickens into earth : 

d, it rifes in a higher fphere, 

its drops, and fofrens into air c 
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Thofc finer paits of air »g»n afpirey 

Mote into warmth, and brigfaten into fire t |6a 

That fire, once more by thicker air o^ncome. 

And downward fbrcV), in earth's capacious ttPomb 

Alters its particles ; is fire no more. 

But lies rcfpkndent duA, and ihining ore ; 

Or, .running through the mighty mother's vein«^ 365 

Changes its ihape, puts off its old remains; 

With watery parts its lefien'd force dkides^ 

Flows into waves, and rifes into tidcs^ 

Difparted (Ireams ihall from tlieir chantKh Ry, 
And deep furchargM by Tandy mountains lie^ 37# 

Obfcurcly fepulclier'd. By eating rain, 
And fuiious wind, down Co the diftant plain 
The hill, tl)at hkies his head abo^€ the ikies, 
Siiall fall i tlie plain by (low d<^rees fl»dl nfe 
Higher than erfi: had flEood the fummit-hill^ 37^ 

For Time muft Nature's gr^at behcft fulfil. 

Thus, by a length of years and change of fate. 
All things are light or lieavy, fmall or great: 
Thus Jordan's waves ihall future clouds appear; 
And Egypt's pyramids refine to air : 38Q 

Thu«i later age ihall afk for Pifon's flood 1 
And travelers enquire, wlierc Babel iVood. 

Now where we fee thefc changes often fall. 
Sedate we pafs tliem by as natural ; 
WIkic to our eye more rarely they appear, 3S5 

The pompous nanje of piodigy xhcy bear. 
Let aftive thought thcfe clcfe maeandcrs trace; 
Let human wit their dviuious boundaries place : 

Are 
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Are all things miracle i or nothing fuch ? 

Amd prove wc not too little, or too much f • 39% 

For that, a branch cut off, a withered rod 
Should at a word pronounc'd revive and bud ; 
Is this more ftrange, than chat the mountain's brow. 
Stripped by December's froft, and white with fnow, 
Should pulh in fpring ten thoufand thoufand buds, 395 
And boaft ictuming leaves, and blooming woods ? 
That each fucceflive night from opening Heaven 
The food of angels (hould to man be given } 
Is this more ilrange, than that with common bread 
Our fainting bodies every day arc fed ? 4041 

Than that each grain and feed, coirfum'd in earth, 
Raifes its flore, and multiplies its birth, 
And from the handful, which the tiller fows. 
The labourM fields rejoice, and future harveft flows ? 

Then, from whatever we can to fenfe produce, 405 
Common and plain, orwondrous and abflrufe. 
From Nature's conilant or eccentric laws. 
The thoughtful foul this general influence draws. 
That an efFe£t mufl: pre-iuppofe a caufe : 
And, whik ihe does her upward flight fuflain, 410 
Touching each link of the continued chain, 
Ac length &e is oblig'd and forced to fee 
A Firft, a Source, a Life, a Deity ; 
What has for ever been, and muft for ever be. 

This great Exiftence thus by Reafon found, 415 
Bleft by all power, with all perfeftion crown'd ; 
How can we bind or limit his decree, 
By what our ear h^ heard, or eye may fee ^ 

I t ^%^ 



} 



} 



Its PRIOR'S SOLOMON. 

Say then : is all in heaps of water loft. 

Beyond the iflands, and the mid-land coaft > 421 

Or has that God, who gave our world its birtfaf 

Sever'd thofe waters by fome other earth. 

Countries by future plow-lhares to be toniy 

And cities raised by nations yet unborn ! * 

Ere the progreiliTe courfe of refllefs age 415 

Performs three thoufand times its annual ftage. 

May not our power and learning be fuppreft. 

And arts and empire learn to travel weft > 

Where, by the fhength of this idea charm'd, 
Lightened with glory, and with rapture warm'd, 43* 
Afcends my foul ? what fees (he white and great 
Amidfl fubje£ked feas ? An iJUy the feat 
Of power and plenty ; her imperial throne. 
For juftice and for mercy fought and known ; 
Virtues fubltme, great attributes of Heaven, 435 

From thence to this diflinguifli'd nation given. 
Yet farther weft the weftem ifie extends 
Her happy fame ; her armed fleet fhe fends 
To climates folded yet from human eye ; 
And lands, which we imagine wave and iky* 449 

From pole to pole (he hears her a^ refound. 
And rules an empire by no ocean bound ; 
Knows her (hips anchored, and her fails unfurl'df 
In other Indies, and a fecond world. 

Long (hall Britannia (that muft be her name) 445 
Be firft in conqueft, and preiide in fame : 
Long (hall her fsvour'd monarchy engage 
The teeth of £nvy, and the force of Age t 

c Reirer*4 
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ver'd and Iiappy Ihe ihall long remain, 
human things lead changeable, leaft vain. 45% 

t all mufl with the general doom comply s 
id this great glorious power, though laft, muft die. 
NTow let us leave this earth, and lift our eye 
» the large convex of yon' azure fky t 
liold it like an ample curtain fpread, 455 

»w {fareakM and glowing with the morning-red i 
ion at noon in flaming yellow bright, 
id chufing fable for the peaceful night, 
k Reafon now, whence light and ihade were given^ 
id whence this great variety of Heaven. 460 

afon, our guide, what can ihe more reply, 
lan that the fun illuminates the iky; * 
lan that night rifes from his abfent ray, 
id his returning luibe kindles day ? 
But we expe£^ the morning-red in vam : 46^ 

is hid in vapours, or obfcur'd by rain, 
le noon-tide yellow we in vam require : 
is black in florm, or red in lightning fire. 
xhy and dark the night fometimes appears^ 
iend to our woe, and parent of our fears : 470 

ir joy and wonder fometimes ihe excites, 
1th ihurs unnumber'd, and eternal lights, 
nd forth, ye wife, fend forth your labouring thought; 
it it return with empty notions fraught, 
' airy columns every moment broke, ^<^« 

: drcling whirlpools, and of fpheres of fraoke : 
;t this folution bu^once more affords 
V9I change of termS| and fcalfolding of word^t 

1 ^ ^.^ 
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In other garb my queftkui I receive ; 

And take die doubt the very fame I gave ^ 

Lo ! as a giant ftrong, the lufty fun 
Multiply 'd rounds in one great round does mo-; 
Twofold his courfe, yet conftant his career. 
Changing the day» and ftoiiking the year. 
Again, when his defcending orb retires,. ^^ 

And eanh perceives the abfieocs of his fifes ;. 
The moon affords us her alternate rays 
And with kind beams diftributes ^nter dajr*. 
Yet keeps the ftages of her monthly raee, 
Vai ious her beams, and changeaUe her face* ^9Q 

Each planet, ihining ia his proper fpheie. 
Docs with Jufl fpeed his radiant voyage fteer; 
Each fees his lamp with diffeient luftre crown'd ^ 
Each knows his courfe with different periods bottfid; 
And, in his paiTage through the liquid fpace, 49c 

Kor haflens, nor retards, his neighbour's race. 
Kow, (bine thele planets with fubilantial cays > 
Does innate luftrc gild their meafur'd days > 
Or do they (as your khemes, I ithink, have ihewn.) ^ 
Dart furtive beam^ and glory nojc their own, 309 i 
All fervants to that fource of light, the fun t > 

Again I fee ten thoufand thoufand fbrs, 
Kor call in lines, in circles, nor in fquaret 
(Poor rules, with which our bounded mind is W'd, " 
When we would plant, or cultivate, or build); 505 
But fhining with fuch vaft, fuch various light. 
As fpeaks the liand^ that form'd tliemy infinite. 

VLam 
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How dne^B the order aiKl petfe^on fought, 
Jm the beft prodo^ of the human thought, 
Cdcnpar'dto the great harmony tliat reigns 510 

Ih what (lie fpirk of the world ordains \ 

Now if the fun to earth tranfmits his ray. 
Yet does not fcorch us wkh too fierce a d»y ; 
How fmall a portion of his power is given 
To orbs more drdant, and remoter Heaven } 515 

And of thoffc ftars, which our imperfe^ e^e 
Has doom'd and fix'd to one eternal iky,. 
Each, by a native flock of honour great. 
May dart ftrong influence, and diffufe kind Reat, 
(Icfclf a fun) and with firanfmiffive Kght 52© 

Enliven worlds deny'd to human CghB. 
Around the circles of their ambient ftics- 
New moons may grow or wanc^ may fet or rife. 
And other ftars may to thofe funs be earths ; 
Cive their own elements thcrr proper births ; 525 

Divide their cMraes, or elerate their pole ; 
See their lands flourilh, and their oceans roll r 
Yfet thefe great orbs, thus radically bright. 
Primitive founts, and origin* of light, 
May each to other (as their different fphere 530^ 
Makes or their diftance or their height appear) 
B& feen a nobler or inferior flar. 
And, in that fpace which we call air and fky. 
Myriads of earths, and moons, and funs, may Ke 
Uraneafur'd and unknown by human eye. 535:^ 

In vain we meafure this amazing fphere, 
And find and fix. its centre here or there j 

1 4 -v^r/.w^ 
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Whilft its circumference, fcorning to bo brought 
£v'n into fancy'd fpace, alludes our vanquiih'd thought. 

Where then are all the radiant monfiers driyen> 540 
With which your guefles filled the frightea'd Heaven? 
Where will their fiftious images remain ? 
In paper-fchemes; and the Chaldean's brain. 

This problem yet, this offspring of a guefs. 
Let us for once a child of truth confefs ; ^ 545 

That thcfe fair (lars, thefe objc6l8 of delight 
And terror, to our fearching dazzled fight, 
Are worlds immenfe, unnumbered, infinite. 
But do thefe worlds difplay their beams, or guide 
Their orbs, to ferve thy ufe, to pleafe thy pride ? 550 
Thyfelf but duft ; thy ftature but a fpan, 
A moment thy duration } fooliflx man ! 
As well may the minuteft emmet fay. 
That Caucafus was raised to pave his way : 
The fnail, tliat Lebanon's extended wood 555 

Was deftin'd only for his walk and food : 
The vileft cockle, gaping on the coaft 
That rouhds the ample feas, as well may boafl^ 
The craggy rock projcfts above the fky. 
That he in fafety at its foot may lie ; .560 

And the whole ocean's confluent waters fwell, 
Q;ily to quench his third, or move and blanch his ihelL 

A higher flight the venturous goddefs tries. 
Leaving material worlds and local fkies ; 
Enquires, what are the beings, where the fpacc, 565 
That form'd and held the angels' ancient race. 

For 
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For rebel Lucifer with Michael fought 

(I offer only what tradition taught) ; 

Embattled cherub againil cherub rofe, ^ 

Did (hield to ihield, and power to power oppofe: 510 > 

Heaven rung with triumph} hell was rill'd with woes. J 

What were thefe forms of which your volumes tell, 

How fome fought greats and others recreant feU : 

Thefer bound to bear an everlading load. 

Durance of chain, and baniihment of God s 571 

By fatal turns their wretched fhrength to tire ; 

To fwim in fulphurous lakes, or land on folid fire « 

While thofe exalted to primaeval light, 

Excefs of bleiling, and fupreme delight, 

Only perceive fome little paufe of joys 58a 

In thofe great moments when their God employs 

Their miniflry, to pour his threatened hate 

On the proud king, or the rebellious flate j« 

Or to reverfe Jehovah's high command. 

And fpeak the thunder falling from bis hand^ 0^ 

When to his duty the proud king returns. 

And the rebellious flate in aihes mourns ? 

How can good angels be in Heaven confined ; 

Or view that prefence, which no fpace can bind } 

Is God above, l)eneath, or yon', or here } 590 

He who made all, is he not every where } 

Oh, how can wicked angels find a night ^ 

So dark, to hide them from that piercing light, 

Which fSrm'd the eye, and gave the power of fight? 

What mean I now of angel, when I hear 595 

Firm body, fpirit pure, or fluid air i 
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Spirits to a£tion fpiritoal confm'd*. 

Friends to our thought, and kindred to our mind. 

Should only aft and prompt us from within. 

Nor by external eye be ever feen. 600 

Was it not therefore to our fathers known. 

That thefe had appetite, and limb, and bone ? 

Elfe how could Abraham wafli their weary'd feet ? 

Or Sarah pleafe their tafte with favoury meat ? 

Whence ihoutd they fear ? or why did Lot engage 605 

To fave their bodies from abufive rage ? 

And how couW Jacob, in a real fight. 

Feel or refill: the wpeftling angel's might ? 

How could a form in flrengr]i with matter try > 

Or how a fpidt touch a mortars thigh ? 610 

Now arc they air condensed, or gathered ray* ? 
How guide they then our prayer, or keep our ways,. 
By flronger bhfts ftrli fubje£t to be toft. 
By tempefts fcat«er*d, and in whirlwinds loft h 
* Have they again (as facred fong pioclaims> tf 15 

Subftances real, and exifting frames ? 
How comes it, fince with them we jointly fhare 
The great eflfcft of one Creatop's care. 
That, whiHl our bodies ficken and decay. 
Theirs are for ever heahhy, young, and gay ? 4a« ' 

Why, whilft we ftruggle in this vale beneath 
With want and forfow, with difeafe and death. 
Do they, more blcfs*d> perpetual life employ 
On foDgs of pleafure, and in fccnes of joy ? 

Now whflB my mind has all this world furvey'd, 615^ 
And founds that nothing by itfclf was made { 
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When thouglit has rais'd itfclf by juft degrees. 

From valties CFOWfi*<l with flowers, and hills with trees; 

From fmoaking mineral, and from riflng flreams \ 

Prom* fattening Nilu«, or vi^orious Thames j 6j« 

From all the living, that foor-footed move 

Albng the fhore, tli« meadow, or the giiove ; 

From all that can with fins or feathers ^j 

Through the aerial or the watery Iky ; 

From the poor reptile with a reafoning foul, 655 

That miferable m«fter of the whole ; 

FroQV this great olsjeft of the body's eye, 

This fair half-round, this atnpk azure fky, 

Terribly large, and wonderfully bright 

With ftars unnumbered, and unmcafwT'd Hght j ^4,% 

From eflcnces unieen, celfeftial names, 

EnlighceniBg fpirits, vtn^ miniikri-al fkimes, 

Angels, dominions, potentates, and thrones, 

All tliat in each degree the name of creature owns : 

Lift we our Reafon to that Sovereign Caufe, 645 

Who bleft the whole with life, and bounded it with 

laws J 
Who fortli ffora nothing call'd this comely frame. 
His will and a6l, his word and work the fame ; 
To whom a thoufand years are but a day,- 
Who bad the light her genial beams difplay ; ^50 
And fet the moon, and taught the fun its way j 
Who, waking Time, his creature from the fource 
Primaeval, ordered his predeftin'd courfe j 
Himfelf, as in the hollow of his hand. 
Holding, obedient to his high command, ^^^ 

2 ^^"^ 
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The deep abyfs, the long-continued (lore. 

Where months, and days, and hours, and minutes 

pour 
Their floating parts, and thenceforth are no more. 
This Alpha and Omega, firft and laft. 
Who like the potter in a mould has cafl 6io 

The world's great frame, commanding it to be 
Such as the eyes of Senfe and Reafon fee | 
Yet, if he wills, may change or fpoil the whole ; 
May take yon* beauteous, myftic, (larry roll. 
And burn it like an ufelefs parchment fcroU i 665 
May from its bafis in one moment pour 
This melted earth — 
Like liquid metal, and like burning ore : 
Who, fole in power, at the beginning faid. 
Let Sea, and Air, and Earth, and Heaven be madej 670 
And it was fo : — and, when he Ihall ordsdn 
In other fort, has but to fpeak again. 
And they fhall be no more : Of this great theme. 
This glorious, hallow'di everlafting name. 
This God, I would difcourfe. — $75 

The learned elders fat appall'd, amaz'd ; 
And each with mutual look on other gaz'd f 
Kor fpccch they meditate, nor anfwcr frame 
(Too plain, alas ! their filence fpake their ihanie) ; 
Till one, in whom an outward mien appeared, 680 

And turn fupcrior to the vulgar herd, 
Began ; that human learning's furthcft reach 
Was but to note the do6brine I could teach i 

That 
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That mine to fpeak, and theirs was to obey ; 

For I UK knowledge more than power did fway } 485 

And the aftoniih'd world in me beheld 

Mofes eclips'd, and JefTe's fon excelled. 

HumUe a fecond bow*d> and took the word ; 

Forefaw my name by future age ador'd : 

O live, fai^ he, thou wifefl of the wife ; 69* 

As none has equal'd, none ihall ever rife 

Bxcelling thee. — 

Parent of wicked, bane of honeft deeds^ 
Bemicious Flattery ! thy malignant feedsj 
In an ill hour, and by a fatal hand, 695 

Sadly diffus'd o'er Vii'tue's glcby Und, 
With rifing pride amidft the corn appear. 
And choak the hopes and harveft of the year* 

And now the whole pcrplex'd ignoble crowd. 
Mute to my queftions, in my praifes loud, 700 

£chocd the word s whence ^ngs arofe, or how 
They thus exift, the apceft notldng know : 
What 3![et is not, but is ordain'd to be. 
All veil of doubt apart, the duUefl fee I 

My prophets and my fophifls finiih'd here 705 

The civil efforts of the verbal war : 
Kot fo my rabbins and logicians yield 2 
Kedring dill the combat, from the field 
Of open amvs unwilling they depart. 
And fculk behind the fubterfuge of art. 71% 

To fpeak one thing, mix'd diale6b they join { 
Divide the fimple, and the plain define i 

Fit 
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Fix faDcy*d kws» sod form imagia'd rules, 
Tenns of their art, moA jargon of tbehr icksolly 
Ill-grounded maxims by falfe glofs enkrg*<l, 715 

And captious fcience againft reafon diarg'd. 

Soon thrar crude notions with each oilier Ibvg^ : 
The adverfe fe^ deny'd what tiiis had tan^t; 
And he at length tlie ampleft triwiiph gatn'd. 
Who contradidcd what the laft flBaiBtau^'d. 7*^ 

O wretched impotence of human mind ! 
We erring ftill'cxcufe for error find ; 
And darklmg grope, not knowing vk mpt lilind. 

Vain man ! fmce firfl rhy blulbing fire efiky'd 
His folly with connefted kzves to ihade ; 715 

How does the crime of thy refembling race 
With like attempt tirat priftine error trace ! 
Too plain thy nakednefs of foul efpy'd. 
Why doil thou ibive the confcious fluune to hide 
By maflcs of eloquence and veils of pride ? 730 

With outward fmiles their Ha^ry I reccivM ; 
Own'd my fick mind by their difcouffe fdiev*d j 
But, bent and inward to myielf agun, 
Perplex'd, thcfc matters I rcvolv*d in vain. 
My fearch flill tir'd, my labour flill renew'dy 73 j» 

At length I ignorance and knowledge view'dp 
Impartial ; both in equal balance laid ; 
Light flew the knowing fcale; the doubtful hetrf 
weigh'd^ 

Forc'd by r©flc6live reafon, I confefs. 
That human fcience is uncertain guefs* 74m 

Alas! 
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Alas ! we gra^p at clouds, and beat the aif^ 
Vexing that fpirit we intend to clear. i 

Can thought beyond the bounds •£ matter clisib } 
Or wiio ihall tell me, >)*hat is fpace or time ? .% 

In vain we lift up our prefsm-ptuous eyes 745^ 

Ta what our Maker to their ken denies : i^ . 

The fearcher follows faft ; the obje^ f after flies. ^ 
The little which imperfeftly we find, *> . 

Seduces only the bewildered mind > 

To fruitlefs fearch of fomething yet behind. 750 •* 
Various difcuflkms tear our heated brain ; 
Opinions often turn ; ftill doubts remain ; 
And who indulges thought, increafes pain. 

How narrow limits were to wifdom given ! , 

Earth (he Purveys \ fhe thence would meafure Heaven ; 
Through mifts obfcure now wings her tedious way; . 
Now wanders dazzled with too bright a day; , 

And from the fummit of a pathlefs coaft 
Sees infinite, and in that fight is loft. 

Remember, that the curs'd defire to know, 7$^ 

Offspring of Adam ! was thy fource of woe. ^ 

Why wilt thou then renew the vain purfuit. 
And raflily catch at the forbidden fruit ; 
With empty labour and eluded ftrife 
Seeking, by knowledge, to attain to life ; 765 

For ever from that fatal tree debarr'd. 
Which flaming fwords and angry cherubs guard ? 
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TEXTS CHIEPLT ALLUDED TO IN BOOK IK 

«* I faid in my own heart, Go to now, I will prove thee 
** with mirth; therefore enjoy pleafurc." Eccl. ii. i. 

** I made me great works, I boilded me houfes, I 
** planted me vineyards." Ver. 4. 

<< I made me gardens and orchards ; and I planted tieet 
** in them of all kind of fruits.** Ver. 5, 

^' I made me pools of water* to water therewith the 
** wood that bringeth forth trees." Ver. 6. 

^ Then I looked on all the works that my hands had 
** wrought, and on the labour that I had laboured to do : 
^* And behold all was vanity, and vexation of fpirit s 
<* and there was no profit under the fun." Ver. 1 1. 

^ I gat me roen-iingers and women-fingers, and the de- 
** lights of the fons of men, as mufical inftruments, 
*« and that of all forts." Ver. 8. 

** I fought in mine heart to give myfelf unto wine (yet 
^ acquainting mine heart with wifdom) and to lay 
^ hold on folly, till I might fee what was that good 
^ for the fons of men, which they fhould do under 
•« Heaven^ all the days of their life." Ver. 3. 

^ Then I faid in my heart, As it happeneth unto the 
* fool, fo it happeneth even unto me ; and why was 
** I then more wife ? Then I fsud in my heart, that 
<* this alfo is vanity." Ver. 15. 

''Therefore I hated life, becaufe the work that is wrou^ 
'* under the fun is grievous unto me." Ch. ii. ver. a 7. 

<* Dead flies caufe the ointment to fend forth a (tinking 
*^ favour : fo doth the little folly him that is in repu* 
** tation for wifdom and honour." Chap. x. ver. i. 

^ The memory of the juft is bkf&d, but the memotY of 
^ the wicked ihall fou** Ptw«\ft» Oeu x. xt.\» 1^ 
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THE SECOND BOOK. 

THE ARGUMENT, 

Solomon, again feeking happinefs, enquires if wealtk 
and greatncfs can produce it : begins with the magni- 
ficence of gardens and buildings, the luxury of mu« 
fick and feaAing ; and proceeds to the hopes and de« 
(ires of Love, In two epifodes are fhewn the follies 
and troubleWof that pafTion. Solomon, ftill difap- 
pointcd, falls under the temptations of Libertinifm 
and Idolatry ; recovers his thought j reafons aright ; 
and concludes, that, as to the purfuit of pleafure and 
fenfual delight. All is Vanity and Vexation of Spirit. 

'T^RY then, O man, the moments to deceive, 
-*■ That from the womb attend tl>ee to the grave : 
For vveary'd nature find fome apter fcheme : 
Health be thy hope ; and Pleafure be thy theme. 
From the perplexing and unequal ways, 5 

Where ftudy brings thee j from the endlefs maze, , 
Which doubt perfuades to run 5 forewarned, reccda 
To the gay field and flowery path, that lead 
\oL. II. ¥L •t% 
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To jocund mirth, foft joy, and carelefs cafe : 
Forfake what may inftruft, for what may pleife i no 
Eflay amufmg art, and proud expence j 
Aiad make tJiy reafon fubjeft to thy fenfe. 

I commun'd thus : the power of wealth I try'd. 
And all the various luxe of coftly pride j 
Artids and plans relieved my folemn hours ; 15 

' I founded palaces, and -planted bowers ; 
Birds, fi(hes, beads, of each exotic kind, 
; I to the limits pi my court confip'd ; 
To trees transferr'd I gave a fecond birth ; 
And bad a foreign (hade grace Judah's cvkh ; m 

Fiih-ponds were made, where former fonjib grew { 
And hills were leveled, to extend the view ; 
Rivers divc|:ted from their native couiffc. 
And bound with chains of ^rtiikial for^, 
From large caicades in pleafmg tumultWl'J, ^5 

Or rofe through 6gur'd flone, or breathiBg gold ; 
From furtheft Africa's tormented womb 
The marble brought, ere^s the fpacious domc^ 
Or forms the pillars long-extended rows. 
On which the planted grove, the penfile garden, grows. 

The workmen here obey the matter's call, 
To gild the turret, and to paint the wall ; 
To mark the pavement there with various (lone 1 
And on the jalper fteps to rear the throDC : 
The fpreading cedar, that an age had CLood, 5^ 

Supreme of trees, and miilref» of the wood. 
Cut down and carv'd, my ibtjiing roof tdpcos. 
And Lebanon his ruui'd honour jaouna. 
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A tJioufand ardCb &ew their cuoniRg power, 
'l^o raiffi the wamdon of the ivory tower. 40 

A thoufand maidens p\y the purple loom^ 
To weave the bed, «nd deck the regal room ; 
Vill Tyre confdfcs her exhauf^jd ftore. 
That OA her coafi: the Murex ^ is no more ; 
Till from the Parian iile, and Libya's ooaft, 4^ 

The mountains grieve their hopes of marble loft 1 
And Indie's woods return thetr juft complaint» 
Their brood decay 'd, ;and want of £le{^anr. 

My full de{tgn with vad expence atchiev'd, 
I came, beheld» admifd, refle^ed, griev'd ; j6 

I chid the folly of my thoughtlefs hade, 
For, the work perfe^bd, the joy was pad. 

To my new courts fad thought did ilill repair 1 
And coundmy |;ilded xoofs hung hovering care. 
In vain on dlken bods I fought ropofe ; ^^ 

And redlefs oft' from purple couches rofe; 
Vexittjous thouglit (UU found my flying mind 
)|pr bound by Umtts, nor to.plaoe confin'd; 
Haunted my nights, and terrify'd my days ; 
Stalk'd through my gardens, and purfued my ways. 
Nor fhut from artful bower, norlod in winding maze* 

Yet take.thy bent, my foul; another fenfc 
Indulge ; add Muiic to nugniticence : 
EiTay if harmony naay grief control 5 
Or power of found prevail upon the foul. 65 

* Tbe Murex is a ibelUfifk ; oi the liquor whereof 
a purple colour iis made. 
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Often our feers and poets have confcft, 

That Mulic's force can tame the furious bead ; 

Can make the Wolf, or foaming Boar, reftraia 

His rage ; the Lion drop his crefted main. 

Attentive to the fong ; the Lynx forget 70 

His wrath to Man, and lick the MinftrePs feet. 

Are we, alas ! lefs favage yet than thcfc > 

Elfe muiic fare may human cares appcafe. 

I fpake my purpofe ; and the chearful choir 
Parted their ihares of harmony r the Lyre 75 

Softcn'd the Timbrel's noife ; the Trumpet's found 
Provoked the Dorian Flute (both fwectcr found 
When mix'd) ; the Fife the VioPs notes refin'd, ' 

And every ftrength with every grace was join'd. 
Each morn they wak*d me with a fprightly lay j 80 
Of opening Heaven they fung, and gladfome day. 
Each evening their repeated Ikill exprefs*d 
Scenes of repofe, and images of reft : 
Yet dill in vain ; for mufic gather'd thought : 
jJut how unequal the cfFcds it brought I $5 

The foft ideas of the chearful note, 
Lightly received, were eafily forgot ; 
The fok-mn violence of the graver found 
Knew to Qrike deep, and leave a lading wound. 

And now rcflefting, I with grief d;;fcry 90 

The (ickly lull of the fantaftic eye ; 
How the weak organ is with feeing cloy'd. 
Flying ere night wliat it at noon enjoy'd. 
And now (unhappy fcaich of thought !) I found 
The fickle car foon glutted with the found, 9^ 

7 C^Tv\<CTSvx(^ 
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Condemned eternal changes to purfue, 
Tir'd with the la(V, and eager of the new. 

I l)ad the Virgins and the Youth advance, 
To temper Mufic with the fprightly Dance. 
In vain ! too low the mimic-motions feem j ice 

What takes our heart muft merit our eftecm. 
Nature, I thought, performed too mean a part, 
Forming her movements to the rules of art ; 
And, vex'd, I found that the Mufician's hand 
Had o'er the Dancer's mind too great command. 105 

I drank ; I tik'd it not : 'twas rage ; 'twas noife | 
An airy fcene of tranfitory joys. 
In viun I trufted that the flowing howl 
Would haniih forrow, and enlarge the foul. 
To the late revel, and protra£led feaft, 1 10 

Wild dreams fucceeded, and diforder'd red $ 
And, as at dawn of mom fair Reafon's light 
Broke through the fumes and phantoms of the night. 
What had been faid, I alk'd my foul, what doncj 
How flow'd our mirth, and whence the fource l^cgun ? 
Perhaps the jeft that charm'd the fprightly crowd. 
And made the jovial table laugh fo loud. 
To fome falfe notion ow'd its poor pretence, 
To an ambiguous word's perverted fenfe, 
To a wild fonnet, or a wanton air, no 

Offence and torture to the fober ear : 
Perhaps, alas I the pleaiing ftream was brought 
From this man's error, from another's fault ; 
From topics, which good -nature would forget. 
And prudence mention with the la(\ regret. 115 

K 3 W^^ 
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Add yet unnumber'd ills, that lie xatftaO' 
In the pernicious draught ; the word oMcene^- 
Or hadhy which ones elanc'd muft ever 9f 
Irrevocable ; the too prompt reply. 
Seed of fcveoe difkufl and: fierce d«b«te ; ije 

What we ihould fhun, and what we ought tb lute. 

Add too the blood impovenih*d«. and the couife 
Of health fupprefs'd, by wine*s ccmtiniied: fbrce. 

Unhappy Man ! whom Sorrow dius and Rage 
To different ills alternately engage ; i^^ 

Who drinks, alas I but to forget ; nor jeee. 
That melancholy floth, fevere difeafc, 
Memory confus'd, and interrupted thought^ 
Death's harbingers, lie latent in the draught ; 
And, in the flowers that wreath the fparkling bow], 140 
Fell Adders hifs, and poiibnous Serpents rolL 

Remains there aught untry'd, that may remove 
Slckncfs of mind, and heal the bofom ?— Love. 
Love yet remains : indulge his gonial fire, 
Cherifh fair Hope, folicit young Dcfirc, 14^ 

And boldly bid thy anxious foul explore 
This lafl great remedy's myflerious power. 

Why therefore hefitatcs my doubtful bread ? 
Why ccafes it one moment to be bleft } 
Fly fwift, my friends j my fervants, fly j employ 150 
Your inftant pains to bring your Mafter joy. 
Let all my Wives and Concubines be drcfs'd; 
Let them to-night attend the royal fcafl ; 
All Ifiatl's l)cauty, all the foreign. fair j 
Tiie ^if'.s of prioccs, or the fpoils of war : 155 

Before 
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flgifbre their Monarch they IhaH iingly pirfV; 
And the moft worthy ihaH obtain the gfacc. 

I faid : ths feaft was fer^'d ,• t?ie bdwHwai crown'd ; : 
To the King's pfeiafurt went the mirthfiiV round; 
Tiic women came : as cuft6m wills, they pa(? : i5o^^^ 
<J« one (O that dTiftiYjgutfh'd one 1) Icift 
The favourite ghnce ! O ! yet rtty rtihd retails- 
That fond beginAing- of my infant pkiiisf. 
Mature the Virgin was^, of Egypt^s race ; . 
Grace fliapM her limbs? - and Beauty deek'd her facc; : . 
Ba((y her motion fdetla-d, fereiie hdr ait; 
Pull, thou^ unzon'd, her bofom rofd j her hair, 
Unty'd, and ignorant of artful aicF, -| 

Adown her ftouWers lobfely )vf difplay'd ; > ' 

And in the jetty curfs ten thoufand Cupitfs pTay'd. J ^ 

Fix'd on her <:harm9, and pleasM tliat I could love, 
Aid me, my friends, contribute to improve 
Your Monarches blifs, I faid j frcih rofes briirg 
To ftrew my bed, till the impoveriA*d Spring 
Gonfefs her want j around my amorons head ff^ .; 

Bcf dropping myrrh and liquid amber fli^d, . 
Till Arab has no more. From the foft lyrey 
Sweet fliitc, dnd ten-ftring*d inftrument, require 
Sounds of dcKght : and thotr^ fair Nymph ! draiv nigh; • 
Thou, in whofe graceful fortn and potent eye, 1 80 

Tliy Mailer's joy long-fought at length is found j 
And, ^asi thy brow, let my defirerbe crovvnM ; 
favourite Virgin ! that haft wariri'd the hreaft, 
Whofe fovcrcign diftate^fubjugate the Eitft ! 

K 4 I faid J 
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I faid ; and fudden from the golden throne, ' XI5 
With a fubmiflive flcp, I haftcd down. 
The glowing gprland from my hair I took. 
Love in my heart. Obedience in my look ; 
Prepared to place it on her comely head : 
O favourite Virgin ! (yet again I faid) i^t 

Receive the honours deftin'd to thy brow ; 
And O, above thy fellows, happy thou ! 
Their duty muft thy fovereign word obey : 
Rife up, my Love, Yny fair-one, come away. 

What pang, alas ! what ecilafy of fmart, 195 

Tore up my fenfes, and transfix'd my heart j 
When (he with modeft.fcorn the wreath retum'd, 
Reclin'd her beauteous neck, and inward moum*d I 

Forc*d by my pride, I my concern fupprefs'd. 
Pretended drowfmcfs, and wifli of reft : »oO 

And fuUen I forfook th* imperfeft feaft : 
Ordering the Eunuchs, to whofe proper care 
Our Eaftern grandeur gives th' imprifon*d fair, 
Tb lead her forth to a diftinguifh'd bower, 
And bid her drefs tiie bed, and wait the hour. 105 

Reftlefs I foUow'd this obdurate Maid 
(Swift are the fteps that Love and Anger tread); 
Approached her perfon, courted her embrace, 
Renew'd my flame, repeated my difgrace ; 
By turns put on the Suppliant and the Lord ; ii« 

Threatened this moment, and the next implored ; 
Offered again the unaccepted wreath. 
And choice of happy love, or inftant death* 

Artib 
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Averfe to all her amorous King deiir'dy 
Far as flie might fhe decently retir'd : 215 

And, darting fcorn and forrow from her eyes. 
What means, faid Ihe, King Solomon the Wife ? 

This wretched body trembles at your power z 
Thus far could Fortune, but (he can no more. 
Free to herfelf my potent mind remains j %im 

Nor fears the Vi6ior*s rage, nor feels his chains. 

*Tis faid, that thou canft plaufibly difputc. 
Supreme of Seers ! of Angel, Man, and Brute ; 
Canft plead, with fubtle wit and fair difcourfe. 
Of Pailion's folly, and of Reafon's force j ai j 

That, to the Tribes attentive, thou canft (how 
Whence their misfortunes or their bleflings flowj 
That thou in fcience as in power art great ; 
And Truth and Honour on thy edi£bs wait. 
Where is that knowledge now, that regal thought, %^9 
With juft advice and timely counfel fraught ? 
Where now, O Judge ^f Ifrael ! does it rove ?— 
What in one moment doft thou offer ? Love— ♦ 
Love ! why 'tis Joy or Sorrow, Peace or Strife ; 
'Tis all the colour of remaining life : 435 

And human mifery muft begin or end, 
As he becomes a tyrant or a friend. 
Would David*s fon, religious, juft, and grave, 
To the firft bride-bed of the world receive 
A foreigner, a heathen, and a ilave ? 240 

Or, grant thy paffion has thefe names deftroy'd. 
That Love, like Death, makes all diftindUon Toid ; 

Yet 
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Hts flames and torments^ ofnly are expred; 

His rage can in rty fmiles albiie rcfenft; t^ 

And aH his joys foHcit niy conient. 

Soft Love, fpontaneo\» tree, its partc!d root 
Miift from t\5^o hearts vtiAi- equal" vigcnrt* ihoOf ^ 
Whilft each, dclfghtcd aiW dfeli^ting^ givc^ 
The pleafittg ecftdy whrch- eatch receives t g^t^- 

CherifhM with hope, and ftd* with' joy, it groW^ : _ 
Its chearful bttds theit< openSTig Uoomf difeYofe j I 

And round' the happy f6it d^five odour flowt. J 
If smgry Fate that! mfutual ctre denks, -r 

The fading plant btwaih its due fupplies j «*55 f 

Wild with ddpair, or fick with grief, its dies, ^^ 

By force beads aft, and are by force reftraiji'd : 
The human mind by gentle means is gain'd, « 
Thy ufdefs ftrcngth, miftaken King, employ : 
Sated withrag^ and ignorant of joy, i6a 

Thou ikak noc gain what I deit|^ to yield ; 
Nor reap the hai^efl, though thdu fpoiPf^thtf fi«$dv 
Know, Solotnon, thy poor extent of fway ; 
Coatradl: thy brow, and Ifraei fhail obey : 
But wilful Love thou muft with fmiles appesftr; 165 . 
Approach his awful throne by juft degrees j \ 

And, if thou would 'fl be happy, learn to plei^, J 

Not that thofcr arts can here fuccefsful prtiv«J 
Fi)r I am deftin'd to afiother*s love. 
Beyond the cruel bourfds of thy coirirtiand, 170' 

To m^ dear cqaai in my naftk« kff*> 

My 
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My plighted vo^ t gaVt : I his received : 

Each fworo M^ith truth, vM\ pdetfurc c«ch bdibv'd. 

The mutual coiitraft vws to Hfeaven casvtfy'd t 

Iff equal fcafes-the bufy angek weijgli*<F t^^-; 

Its folemn force, and ckp^pHl thek^ \HilgB, «id fjpMftd 

The hfting reli^ recording what we f ald.^ 

Now in my heait behold thy poniftrd' ftaift'd ; 
Take the fad life which I have long difdairtM 5 
End, in ar dying Virgin*s wretehed fate»- ;eSo 

Thy ill-ftarr*d paffion and my fledfaft hate r 
For, long as blood irtfontts thcfe cMihg vtins,- 
Or fleeting breath its latefl power retains ; 
Hear me to Egypt^s vengeful Gods declare, 
Hate is my ^art ; be thine, O King,- defpair. iflfi^ 

Now Arike, fhe faid, and openM bare-her br^aH; 
Stand it% Judy's chronicles coiiftft, 
That David's fon, by impious paffion n40T*d', 
Smote a flie-flave^ and- murder'd what he lor'd f 

Afham'd, coiifi»»'d, I ftarted from the bed ; 19^ 

And to my foul, yet uncollefitecl, faid : 
Into thyfelf^ fbnd Solomon, returci ; 
Refle6): agaio, and thou again (halt mourn. 
When I throu^ numbered years have Pleafure- fdiight,,. 
And in-vaii> hope the wanton phantom catight ; 2*95^ 
To mock my fenfej and mortify riijr pride, 
Tis in another's power, and is deny'd. . 
Am I a Kirtg, gritat? Htaven I does lifi? of deatfc: 
Hang on the wrath'ormercyof my breath 5 
While kneeling 1 iriy fervanft*s frtrileis iniploref j 300 
And one ixia^' Ditafel darw^diffrtitcr my power ? 
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To ravifli her ! that thought was foon deprefs'd. 
Which muft debafe the Monarch to the Beafl. 
To fend her back ! O whither, and to whom f 
To lands where Solomon muft never come ? 305 

To that infulting rival's happy arms, 
For whom, difdaining me, (he keeps her charms ? 

Fantaftic tyrant of the amorous heart. 
How hard thy yoke ! how cruel is thy dart ! 
Thofe *fcapc thy anger, who refufe thy fway 5 3 !• 

And thofe are puni(h*d moft, who moft obey. 
See Judali's King revere thy greater power : 
What canft thou covet, or how triumph more ? 
Why then, O Love, with an obdurate ear. 
Does this proud Nymph rejeft a Monarch's prayer ? 315 
Why to fome fun pie Shepherd does Ihe run 
From the fond arms of David's favourite fon?# 
Why flies fhe from the glories of a court, 
Where weajth and plcafure may thy reign fupport. 
To fome poor cottage on the mountain's brow, 3a* 
Now bleak with winds, and covered now with fnow j 
Where pinching want muft curb her warm defires. 
And houfehold cares fupprefs thy genial £res ? 

Too aptly the afflifted Heathens prove 
Thy force, while they erect the ihrines of Love j 325 
His myftic form tlie artizans of Greece 
In wounded ftone, or molten* gol^Iy exprefs : 
And Cyprus to his Godhead pays her vow : 
Faft in his hand the idol holds his bow : 
A quiver by his fide fuftains his ftore 330 

Of pointed darts ; fad emblems of his power : 

A ^air 
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A pair of wings he has, which he extends 

Now to be gone j which now again he hends 

Prone to return, as bed may ferve his wanton ends. 

Entirely thus I find the fiend pourtray'd, 335 

Since firfl, alas ! I faw the beauteous maid : 

I felt him ftrike ; and now I fee him fly : 

Curs'd Daemon ! O ! for ever broken lie 

Thofe fatal fliafts, by whicli I inward bleed ! 

1 can my wiihes yet overtake thy fpeed ! 3^0 

Tir'd may'fl thou pant, and hang thy flagging wingj 

Except thou turn*ft thy courfc, refolv'd to bring 

The Damfel back, and favc the love-fick King ! 

My foul thus ftruggling in the fatal net. 
Unable to enjoy, or to forget j 3^e 

J reafon'd much, alas ! but more I lov'd; 
Sent and recall'd, ordain'd and difapprov'd ; 
Till, hopclcfs, plung'd into an abyfs of grief, 
I from neceffity received relief: 

Time gently aided to alTwagc my pain ; 35^ 

And Wifdom took once more the flacken'd rein. 

But O, how ihort my interval of woe ! 
Our griefs how fwift ! our remedies how flow ! 
Another Nymph (for fo did Heaven ordain. 
To change the manner, but renew the pain) ; ^$c 

Another Nymph, amongft the many fair, 
That made my fofter hours their folcmn care, 
Before the reft afFeded ftill to ftand ; 
And watch*d my eye, preventing my command. 
Abra, fhe fo was call'd, did fooneft hafte 3^^ 

To grace my prefence j Abra went the Uft : 
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J^hrz was ready en I^call'd iier oamc^ 
Andy though I.calPd another, Abra came. 

Her fiqiuls fM obfenr'd her growing aeal ; 
4-Bd laughing ^lofs'd, that Abra (erw'4 fo wclK 365 
To me her A£itkms did unheeded die. 
Or were remark'd but with a oomnien ejte ; 
Till> more appoz'd of what the rumour iaid. 
More I oblferv'd peculiar in die Maid. 

The Sun dedin'd had ihot his wefleni ray | 374 

"WliCBf cir^ with bufijoefs of the folemn day* 
>I purpo^'d to unbend the evening hours. 
And bai^juet private in the women's bawers. 
I calPd befdi^ I fat to wafh my hands 
(For fo the precept of the law commands) : 37^ 

Love had ords^n*^ that it was Absa^ tupn 
To mix the fweets^ 4wd miniftev the urn* 

With awfiil homage, and ^bnuffiye dceady 
The Maid approach'd, on my declining bead 
To pour the oils : ibe trembled as iie pour'd ^ 3^ 

With ao unguarded look fhe now devourVl 
My nearer face ; and iiow vscall'd her eye. 
And heav':d9 And ikvovt to hide, a fudden figh. 

And whence^ faid I, ciivft thou hsKre dwad or pain f 
What can thy imagery oi fosrow meae ^ 38$ 

Secluded from the world and all its C9f^ 
Hai^ thou to grieve ok ioy» to hope or Sear } 
For fure, I added, fure thy little heart 
Ne'er fek Love's anger, i»>r recoiv'd his dart. 

Abafh'd ihe bluih'd, and with diforder fpoke : • 390 
Her rifing i^^ame »doni'4 the woicdi it broke. 
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If the giewt M»9»v will deia^i tp hf^u 
" ^he humble fer^? pf fcis hitfrf-pwi^-'^ ■^Ajrie; 

! while ihe UUs i|:, kc hifn',BOt ^ut p^ 

jClpiP look that awjRs ji>p awtipftsfrgm th^ thrBftc ! 3,9^ 
- O ! let not death favfire in gl«ry lie 

In the King's fto^m^y «od te;:rpr .0^ feis eyei 
Mine to pbey ; ^y. part i^ tp pi^iiin 1 

And, though to o^eotion be lia fuffer pftio, 

If the King fmijie whilA I my woe repite, ^oo>« 

If weeping i £nd favour in his fight, 
-Flow i^f^^ my tears, full lifiog his delight. 

O ! witness £arth beneath, and Heaven above I 

For can I hide it > J am fick of Loye r 
'If inadnefs may the name of paHiqn bear % ^ot 

■ Or Love be calPd what is in3eed Defpair. 

Thou 8oy©reign Pow^r! whofe fccret will controls 
The inward bent and motion of our fouls- ! 
= Why haft thou plac*d fuch infinite degrees 
J.Between the «aufe and cure of my difeafe ? 1^10 

The mighty obje6t of that raging fire^ 

■ In which unpityM Abra muft expire, 

Had he been born feme iimple Shepherd's heir. 

The lowing heiitl or fleecy fhe^ his care ; 

At morn with him I ofer the hills had run, 415 1 
. Scornful of winter's froft and fummer's fun. 

Still alking where he made his flock to reft at noon. ; 
• For him at night, the dear expe£led ;gueft, 

1 had with hafty joy prcpar'd the feaft } 

And from the cottage, o'er the diftant plain, 4i« 

teitiorth my longing eye to meet the Swain ; 
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Wavering, impatient, tofsM by hope and £6mt, ^ 

Till he and joy together ihould appear, > 

And the lov'd dog declare his mader near. ^ 

On my declining neck and open breaft 425 

I fhould have luU'd the lovely youth to reft ; 
And from beneath his head, at dawning day. 
With foftcft care have ftoPn my arm away 5 
To rife and from the fold releafe the (heep. 
Fond of his flock, indulgent to his deep. 43* 

Or if kind Heaven, propitious to my flame 
(For fure from Heaven the faithful ardor came). 
Had bled my life, and deck'd my natal hour 
With height of title, and extent of power ; 
Without a crime my pafllon had afpir'd, 435 

Found the lov'd Prince, and told what I deiir'd. 

Then I had come, preventing Sheba*s Qjieen, 
To fee the comelied of the Sons of Men ; 
To hear the charming Poet's amorous fong. 
And gather honey falling from his tongue ; 44* 

To take the fragrant kilTes of his mouth, 
Sweeter than breezes of her native South ; 
Likening his grace, his perfon, and his mien. 
To all that great or beauteous I had feen. 
Serene and bright his eyes, as folar beams 445 

Refle6^ing tempered light from crydal dreams; 
Ruddy as gold his cheek ; his bofom fair 
As filver ; the curl'd ringlets of his hair 
Black as the raven's wing ; his lip more red. 
Than Eadern coral, or the fcarlet thread $ 450 

Evea 
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Even his teeth, and white like a young flock ^ 

Coeval, newly fhom, from the cjear brook r 

Recent, and branching on the funny rock. ^ 

Ivory, with fapphircs interfpers'd, explains 
How white his hands, how blue the manly veins. 455. 
Columns of poli(h*d marble, firmly fet 
On golden bafes, are his legs and f<?et. 
His ftature all majeftic, all divine, 
9tr*ight as the palm«tree, fbrong as is the pine. 
Saffiron and myrrh are on his garments Ihed : 460 

And everlafting fweets bloom round his head. 
What utter I ! where am I ! wretched Maid ! 
Die, Abra, die : too plainly haft thou faid 
Thy fouPs defire to meet his high embrace, 
And bleffing ftarapM upon thy future race ; 46*5 

To bid attentive nations blefs thy womb, 
With unborn Monarchs cbarg'd, and Solomons to come. 

Here o'er her fpcech her flowing eyes prevail. 
O fooliih Maid ! and O unliappy Tale ! 
My fuflfering heart for ever fhall defy 47 

New wounds and danger from a future eye. 
O ! yet my tortur'd fenfes deep retain 
The wretched memory of my fonner pain, I 

Tlie dire affront and my Egyptian chain. J 

As Time, I faid, may happily etiacc 475 

That cruel image of the King's difgrace ; 
Imperial Reafon Ihall rcfumc her feat j 
And Solomon, once fallen, again be great. 
Betray 'd by paffion, as fubdued in war. 
We wifely fliould exert a double care, 480 

Nor ever ought a fccond time to err. 

Vol. IL L ^^^^ 
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This Abra then — 
I faw her ; 'twas Humanity ; it gave 
Some refpite to the forrows of my (lave. 
Her fond excefs proclaim'd her paflion true ; 4S5 

And generous pity to that truth was due* 
Well I intreated her, who well deferv'd; 
I call'd her often ; for fhe always ferv'd. 
Ufe made her perfon eafy to my fight ; 
And eafe infenfibly produc'd delight. ^^ 

Whene'er I revel'd in the womens bowers 
(For firft I fought her but at loofer hours). 
The apples ihe had gather'd faielt moft fweet ; 
The cake (he kneaded was the favoury meat r 
But fruits their odour loft, and meats their tade, 495 
If gentle Abra had not deck'd the feaft. 
Dilhonoui'd did the fparkling goblet ftand, 
Unlcfs received from gentle Abra*s hand : 
And, when the Virgins form*d the evening choir, 
Raifing their voices to the mafter lyre, ^0% 

Too flat I thought this voice, and that too fhrill. 
One (hew*d too much, and one too little Ikill, 
Nor could my foul approve the mullc's tone ; 
Till all was hufh'd, and Abra fung alone. 
Fairer fhe feem'd diftinguifh'd from the reft, ^05 

And better mien difclos'd, as better dreft. 
A bright tiara, round her forehead ty'd. 
To jufter bounds confin'd its rifing pride j 
The bluftiing ruby on her fnowy breaft 
Render'd its panting whitenefs more confcfs'd ; 5 10 
J Bracelets 
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Bracelets of pearl gave roundnefs to her army 
And every gem augmented every charm. 
Her fenfes pleas'd, her beauty dill improved ; 
And ihe more lovely grew, as more belov'd* 

And now I could behold, avow, and blame^ 515 
The feveral follies of my former flame ; 
Willing my heart for recompeiKe to prove 
The certain joys that lie in profperom Love. 
For what, faid I, from Abra can I fear, 
Too humble to infult, too foft to be fevere ? 51a 

The DamfePs fole ambition is to pleafe : 
With freedom I may like, and quit with cafe : 
She fooths, but never can enthral my mind : 
Why may not Peace and Love for once be jotn'd ? 

Great Heaven ! how frail thy creature Man is made ! 
How by himfelf infenfibly betray 'd ! 
In our own ftrength unhappily fecure, 
Too little cautious of the adverfe power. 
And by the blaft of felf-opinion mov'd. 
We wifli to charm, and feek to be belov'd. 530 

On Pleafure's flowing brink we idly flray, 
Mafters as yet of our returning way ; 
Seeing no danger, we difarm our mind, 
And give our conduft to the waves and wind : 
Then in the flowery mead, or verdant fliade, 535 

To wanton dalliance negligently laid. 
We weave the chaplet, and we crown the bowl. 
And fmiling fee the nearer waters roll ; 
Till the ftrong gufts of raging paflion rife j 
Till the dire temped mingles earth and fkies ; 540 
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And, fwift into the boundlefs ocean borne. 

Our foolifli confidence too late we mourn ; 

Round our devoted heads the billows besit; 

And from our troubled view the kflen'd lazid$ retseac 

O mighty Love '. from thy unbounded power 545 
How fhall the human bofom reft fecure ? 
How fhall our thought avoid the various (nare ? 
Or Wifdom to our caution'd foul declare 
The different ihapes thou pleaieft to employ. 
When bent to hurt, and certain to deftroy } 550 

The haughty Nymph, in open beauty drefl^ 
To-day encounters our unguarded bread t 
She looks with majefty, and moves with (late ; ^ 

Unbent her foul, and in misfortune great, I 

She {corns the world, and dares the rage of Fate. 5 53 J 

Hei-e whilft we take (lem manhood for our guide. 
And guard our condu£i: with becoming pride ; 
Charm 'd with the courage in her aflion (hewn, 
W'e praife her mind, the image of our own. 
She that can pleafe is cenain to perl'uade, 560 

To-day belov'd, to-morrow is obey'd. 
We think we fee through Reafon^s optics right 5 
Nor find how Beauty's rays elude our fight : 
Struck with her eye, whilit we applaud her mind ; 
And when we fpeak her great, we wifli her kind. 565 

To-morrow, cruel power ! tliou arm'ft the fair 
With flowing forrow, and dilhevePd hair ; 
Sad her co^1plain^ aiiJ humble is her lale. 
Her fighs explaining where her accents faiL 

Heic 
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Here generous fdftnefs warms the honeft brcaftj 570 
Wfc raife the fad, and fuccour the diftrefs'd. 
And, whilft otir wifli prepares the kind relief, 
Whilft pity mitigates her riling grief, 
We ficken foon from her contagious care^ 
Grieve for her fbrro^s, ^roan for her defpair; 57 J 

Arid againft Love too late thofe bofoms arm, 
Which tears tan foftcri, and which fighs can warm. 

Againft this neareft, cruclcft of foes. 
What fhall wit meditate, or force oppofe > 
Whence, feeble Nature, ihall we fummon aid, 58b 

If by our pity and our pride betray'd ? 
External remedy ihal) we hope to find, * 
* When the clofe fiend has gain'd our treacherous mind i 
Infulting thfere does Reafon's power deride. 
And, blind himfelf, condufts the daxzled guide ? 585 
^f conqueror now, my lovely Abra, held 
My freedom in her chains ; my heart was fiird 
With her, with her alone j in her alone , 

It fought its peace and joy : while fhe was gonci 
It figh'd, and griev'd impatient of her ftay ; 590- 

Rcturn*d, flic chas'd thofe fighs, that grief, away : 
Her abfence made the night : her preience brought 
the day. 

The ball, the play, the malk, by turns fucceed : 
For her I make the fong ; the dance with her I lead. 
I court her various in each ihape and drefs, 59^ 

That luxury may form, or thought exprefs. 

To-day, beneath the palm-tree on the plains. 
In Deborah^s arms and habit Abra reigns : 



90^ 
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The wreath denoting conqueft guides her brow j 
And low, like Barak, at her feet I bow. 600 

The mimic chorus fings her profperous hand j 
As fhe had flain the foe, and fav'd the land. 

To-morrow ihe approves a fofter air. 
For fakes the pomp and pageantry of war | 
The form of peaceful Abigail aflumes, 605 

And from the village with the prefent comes s 
The youthful band depofc their glittering arms. 
Receive her bounties, and recite her charms $ 
Whilft I alTume my Father's ftep and mien. 
To meet with due regard my future Queen* 610 

If haply Abra*s will be now inclined 
To range the woods, or chafe the flying hind 5 
Soon as the fun awakes, the fprightly court 
Leave their repofe, and haften to the fport. 
In lefTcn'd royalty, and humble flatc, £ie 

Thy King, Jcrufalem, defcends to wait. 
Till Abra comes : Ihe comes ; a milk-white fteed. 
Mixture of Perfia's and Arabia's breed, 
Suftains the nymph : her garments flying loofe 
(As the Sydonian maids or Thracian ufe), 62* 

And half her knee and half her bread appear. 
By art, Hke negligence, difclos'd and bare. 
Her left-hand guides tl\e hunting courfcr's flight, 
A filver bow ihe carries in her right. 
And from the golden quiver at her fide •6*5 

Ru files the ebon arrow's feathcr'd pride. 
Sapphires and diamonds on her front dii'play 
An artificial moon*s iucreafing ray. 
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Diana, huntrefs, miftrcfs of the groves, 

The favourite Abra fpeaks, and looks^ and moves. 630 

Her, as the prefent goddefs, I obey : 

Beneath her feet the captive game I lay. 

The mingled chorus lings Diana's fame r 

Clarions and horns in louder peals proclaim 

Her myftic praifc ; the vocal triumphs bound 6^5 

Againft the hills ; the hills refled the found. 

If, tir'd this evening with the hunted woods. 
To the large fiih- pools, or the glafTy floods. 
Her mind to-morrow points : a thoufand hands. 
To-night employed, obey the King's commands. 640 
Upon the watery beach an artful pile 
Of planks is join'd, and forms a moving ifle : 
A golden chariot in the midft is fet ; 
And filver cygnets feem to feel its weight. 
Abra, bright Queen> afcends her gaudy throne, 645 
In femblance of the, Grecian Yenus known : 
Tritons and fea-green Naiads round her move. 
And (ing in moving ftrains the force of Love; 
Wliilfl, as th' approaching pageant does appear. 
And echoing crouds fpeak mighty Venus near, 450 
I, her adorer, too devoutly ftand 
Faft on the utmoft margin of the land. 
With arms and hopes extended, to receive 
The fancy'd Goddefs rifing from the wave. . 

O fubjeft Reafon ! O imperious Love ! 45 1 

Whither yet further would my folly rove ^ 
1$ it enough, that Abra fhould be great 
Itt the waU'd palace, or the rural feat > 
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That maiking hal^ts, and a borrow'd name. 

Contrive to hide my plenitude of ihamc ? Mo 

No, no : Jerufalem combin'd muft fee 

My open fault, and regal infamy. 

Solemn a montli is deftin'd for the fcaft ; 

Abra invites : the nation is the gueft. 

To have the honour of each day fufUin'dy 665 

The woods ^re traversed, and the lakes arc dratn'd : 

Arabia's wilds, and Mgyipi^, are explor'd 1 

The edible creation decks the board : 

Hardly the phoenix *fcapes — 

The men their lyres, the maids their voices raifc, 670 

To fing my happinefs, and Abra*s praife : 

And flavilh bards our mutual loves rehearfe 

In lying drains and ignominious verfe : 

While, from the banquet lelading forth the bride. 

Whom prudent Love from public eyes (hould hide; 675 

1 (hew her to the world, confefs'd and known 

Queen of my heart, and panner of my tlirooe. 

And now her friends and flatterers fill the court ; 
From Dan and from Beer(heba they refort : 
They baner places, and difpofe of grants, 48a 

Whole provinces unequal to their wants i 
They teach her to recede, or to debate ; 
With toys of love to mix aflairs of ftacc; 
By pra£lis'd rules her empire to fecure ; 
And in my pleafure make my ruin furc. 6S5 

They gave, and ihe transferred the curs'd advice. 
That Monarchs ihould their inward foul difguifc^ 
DilTemble and command, be falfe aad wife i 



} 
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By ignominious arts, for fervile ends. 

Should compliment their foes, and fhun their friends4 699 

And now I leave the true and jufl fupports 

Of legal princes, and of honefl courts, 

Barzillai*s and the fierce Benaiah's heirs, 

Whofe (ires, great partners in my Father's cares, 

Saluted their young King, at Hebron crown'd, 695 

Great by their toil, and glorious by their wound. 

And now (unhappy counfel !) I prefer 

Thofe whom my follies only made me fear, 

Old Corah's blood, and taunting Shimei'&race ; 
.Mifcreants who owM their lives to David's grace ; 

Though they had fpurn'd his rule, and curs'd him 
to his face. 
Still Abra's power my fcandal ilill increased i 

Juftice fubmitted to what Abra pleas'd: 

Her will alone could fettle or revoke j 

And law was fix'd by what (he lated fpoke. 795 

Ifrael negle6^ed, Abra was my care : 

I only afted, thought, and liv'd, for her, 

I durft not reafon with my wounded heart } 

Abra polTefs'd ; ihe was its better part. 

1 had I now reviewed the famous caufe, 7H| 

Which gave my righteous youth fo jufl af^laufe ; 

In vain on the diiTembled mother's tongue 

Had cunning art and fly perfuaiion hung $ 

And real care in vain, and native love, 

In the true parent's panting breaft had fbove ; 71^ 

While both deceiv'd had feen the deilin'd child 

Or ilain or faT'd> as Abra frown'd, or fmU'd% 
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Unknowing to command, proud to obey, 
A lifelefs King, a royal ihade, I lay. 
Unheard, the bjur'd orphans now complain t 7» 

The widow's cries addrcfs the throne in vain» 
Caufes unjudg*d difgrace the loaded file; 
And fleeping laws the King's neglcft revile. 
No more the elders throng'd around my throne. 
To hear my maxims, and reform their own. 725 

No more the young nobility were taught. 
How Mofes govem*d, and how David fought. 
Loofe and undifciplin'd the foldier lay j 
Or loft in drink and game the folid day. 
Porches and fchools, defign'd for public good, 73a 

Uncover*d, and with fcafFolds cumber*d flood,. 
Or nodded, threatening ruin. — 
Half pillars wanted their expelled height y 
And roofs imperfeft prejudic'd the fight. 
The artifts grieve ; the labouring people droop : 735 
My Father's legacy, my country's hope, 
God's temple, lies unfinifli'd. -— 

The wife and grave deplor'd their Monarches fa.c^ 
And future mifchiefs of a finking ftate. 
Is this, the ferious faid, is this the man, 740 

Whofe aftive foul through every" fcience ran ? 
Who, by juft rule and elevated fldll, 
Prefcrib'd the dubious bounds of good and ill ? 
Whofe golden fayings, and immortal wit, 
Pn large phylaftcries cxprellive writ, 745 

Were to the forehead of the rabbins ty'd. 
Our youth's inftru£iion, and our age's pride } 
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Could not the wife his wild delires reftrain > 
Then was our hearing, and his preaching vain ! 
What from his life and letters were we taught, 750 
But that his knowledge aggravates his fault f 

In lighter mood the humourous and the gay 
(As crown'd with rofes at their feafts they lay) 
Sent the full goblet, charged with Abra's name. 
And cliarms fuperior to their mafter*s fame. 755 

Laughing, fome praife the King, who let them fee 
How aptly luxe and empire might agree r 
Some glofs*d, how love and wifdom were at ftrife ; 
And brought my proverbs to confront my life. 
However, friend, here *s to the King, one cries : 7^^ 
To him who ivas the King, the friend replies. 
The King, for Judah's and for wifdom's curfe. 
To Abra yields : could I or thou do worfe > 
Our loofer lives let chance or folly fleer, 
If thus the prudent and determined err. y6 e 

Let Dinah bind with flowers her flowing hair. 
And touch the lute, and found the wanton air : 
Let us the blifs without the fting receive. 
Free, as we will, or to enjoy, or leave. 
Pleafures on levity's fmooth furface flow : 770 

Thought brings the weight that fmks the foul to woe. 
Now be this maxim to the King conveyed. 
And added to the thoufand he has made. 

Sadly, O Reafon, is thy power exprefs'd, 
Thou gloomy tyrant of the frighted bread ! 775 

And harfli the rules which we from thee receive, "J 
If for our wifdom we our pleafure give ; > 

Audrmorc to think be only moie to ecicvt •. > 
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If Judah's King, at thy tribunal try'd, 
Forfakes his joy, to vindicate his pride ; 786 

And, changing forrows, I am only fouAd 
Loos'd from the chains of Love, in thiue' more ftridljf 
bound ! 

But do I call thee tyrant, or com plain » 
How hard thy laws, how abfolute thy reign ! 
While thou, alas ! art but an empty nanaCy 715 

To no two men, wlio e'er difcours'd, the fame j 
The idle produft of a troubled thought. 
In borrowM fliapes and airy colours wro'ugbt 1 
A fancy'd line, and a reflected fhadc ; « 

A chain which man to fetter man has made ; 790 } 
By artifice impos'd, by fear obcyM I J 

Yet, wretched name, or arbitrary thing, "t 

Whence -ever I thy cruel eficnce brings r 

I own thy influence ; for I feel thy fling. ^ 

Rclu6tant I perceive thee in my foul, 795 

Formed to command, and dcflin'd to controul. 
Yes J thy infulting dilates (hall be heard ; 
Virtue for once ihall be her own reward : 
Yes ; rebel Ifrael I this unhappy Maid 
Shall be difmifs'd : the croud fhall be obey'd : M 

The King his paflion and his rule ihall kave^ 
No longer Abra's, but the people's flave. 
My coward foul ihall bear its wayward flate; 
I will, alas ! be wretched, to be great, 
And figh in royalty, and grieVe in ilate. 805 

I faid : refolv'd to plunge into my grief 
At once fo far, as to expe6^ relief 

7 '^iMb. 
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From my. defpair alone -^ 

I chofe to write ^ tiling I dorft not fpoak 

To her I lov'd, to her I muft forfake. At^ 

Xhp harfh epifUe. labour'd nuich to piOTe, 

How inc^niifbojt MajeAy and Lqt^. 

I always ibouldy it faid, efleem her well ; 

But neve^ fee bcr more : it bid her feel 

No future pain for me ; but inftant we4 dt^ 

A Ipver mose proportion'd to her bed \ 

And quiet dedicate her remnant life 

Tp th5 juft duties' of an humblcj wife* 

She read ; and forth to me (he wildly ran, ^ 

To me, the eafe of all her former p^i^i^. %z^ 

$iie kneePd, intreated, ftr^ggled, thrcat;«rf4, cry'd^ 
/Ud with alternate pailion livM and dy'd. : 
Till, now, deny'd the liberty to mo^trn, 
JjLnd by rude fury from my prefence to?n,. 
This only objeft of m.y real c^re, 8*5 

Cut off from, hope, abandoned to dpfpair, 
]^ fomye few polling fatal hours ishurl'd 
From wealth, from power, from love, and from th<t 
world. 

Here t^ me, if thou dar'fl, my confcious foul. 
What diff((ren& forrows did within thee roll ? 83© 

What pangs, what fires, what racks, didft thou fufbua7 
What fad viciflitudes of fmarting pain ? 
How oft' firora pomp and ftate did I rejDoyc* 
To feed defpair, and cherifh hopelefs love ? 
How oft\ all day, recall'd I Abra's charms, 835 

Her beantifis pre&'d, and.pviting in my arms ? 
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How oft*, with fighs, view*d cv'ry female face^ 
Where mimic fancy might her likenefs trace ? 
How oft* defir'd to fly from Ifraers throne. 
And live in (hades Math her and Love alone f 140 

How oft*, all night, purfued her in my dreams. 
O'er flowery vallies, and through cryftal iheams ? 
And, waking, view*d with grief the riling fun. 
And fondly moum'd the dear delusion gone ? 

When thus the gather*d florms of wretched Love^ 845 
In my fwoln bofom, with long war had (hove ; 
At length they broke their bounds; at length their force 
Bore down whatever met its ftronger courfc { 
Laid all the civil bonds of manhood wafte; 
And fcactcr'd ruin as the torrent pad. S50 

So from the hills, whofe hollow caves contain 
The congregated fnow and fwelling rain, I 

Till the full (lores their ancient bounds difdain, J 

Precipitate the furious torrent flows : 
In vain would fpeed avoid, or ftrcngth oppofc 3 S55 
Towns, forcds, herds, and men, promifcuous drown'dy 
With one great death deform the dreary ground : 
The echoed woes from diftant rocks refound. 
And now, what impious ways my wi(bes took. 
How tbey tl)e monarch and the man forfook $ 860 

And how I foUow'd an abandon'd will. 
Through crooked paths, and fad retreats of ill 5 
How Judah's daughters now, now foreign flaves. 
By turns my proflituted bed receives j 
Through tri4>es of women how I loofcly rang'd 865 
Impatient; iik^d to-night, to-morrow chang*d} 



} 
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And, by the inftinft of capricious luft, 

EnjoyM, difdain'd, was grateful, or unjuft : 

O, be thcfe fcenes from human eyes concealed. 

In clouds of decent filence juflly veil'd ! 879 

O, be the wanton images convey*d 

To black oblivion, and eternal (hade ! 

Or let their fad epitome alone. 

And outward lines, to future age be known. 

Enough to propagate the fure belief, 875 

That vice engenders (hame, and folly broods o*er grief I 

Bury'd in lloth, and loft in eafe, I lay ; 
The night I revel'd ; and I flept the day. 
New heaps of fewel damp*d my kind Ung fires j 
And daily change extinguifli*d young defires. ZZo 

By its own force deftroyM, fruition ceas*d j 
And, always weary'd, I was never pleased. 
No longer now does my negle£ted mind 
Its wonted flores and old ideas find. 
Fix*d judgement there no longer does abide, 88]{ 

To take the true, 01 fet the falfe afide. 
No longer docs fwift memory trace the cells. 
Where fpringihg wit^ or young invention, dwells. 
Frequent <lebauch to habitude prevails 5 
Patience of toil, and love of virtue, fails. 890^ 

By fad degrees impaired, my vigour dies ; 
Till I command no longer ev'n in vice. 

The women on my dotage build their fway 5 
They alk ; I grant 5 they threaten ; I obey. 
In regal garments now I gravely ftride, 895 

Aw'd by the Perfiau damfcl's haughty pride : 
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Now with the loofer Syrian dance and (ing. 
In robes tuck'd up, opprobrious to the king. 

Charmed by their eyes, their manners I acquire, 
And ihape my fooliihnefs to their deiire, 900 

Seduc*d and aw*d by the Philiftine daine ; 
At Dagon's fhrine I kindle impious flathe. 
With the Chaldean's charms her rites prevail 5 
And curling frankincenfe afcends to BaaL 
T9 each new harlot I new altars drefs ; 905 

And ferve her god, whofe perfon I carefs. 

Where, my deluded fenfe, was Reafon flown. 
Where the high majefty of David's throne. 
Where all the maxims of eternal truth. 
With which the living GoD infbrm'd my youth; 9i» 
When with the lewd Egyptian I adore 
Vain idols, dehies that ne'er before 
In IfraePs land had fix'd their dire abodes, 
Beaftly divinities, and droves of gods j 
Ofiris, Apis, powers that chew the cud, 91J 

And dog Anubis, flatterer for his food ; 
When in the Woody hills forbidden (hade 
I carv'd the marble, and invoked its aid ; 
When in the fens to fnakes and flies, with zeal 
Unworthy human thought, I proftrate fell 5 ^20 

To (hrubs and plants my vile devotion paid ; 
And fet the bearded leek, to which I pray'd ) 
When to all beings facred rites were given. 
Forgot the Arbiter of earth and heaven ? 

Through thefe fad (hades, this chaos in my foul, 92$ 
Some feeds of light at length began to foIL 
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The rifing motion of an infant ray 

Shot glimmering through the cloud, and promis'd diiy. 

And now, one moment able to refle£^, -w 

I found the King ahandon'd to negle6l, 93^/^ 

Seen without awe, and fcrv'd without rcfpedt. J 

1 found my fubjefts amicably join. 

To lellen their dcfe6ts by citing mine. 

The prieft with pity pray'd for David's race j 

And left his text, to dwell on my difgracc. 93 5 

The father, whilft he wam'd his erring fon ^ 

The fad examples which he ought to fliun, I 

Defcrib'd, and only nam'd not, Solomon. } 

Each bard, each fire, did to his pupil fing, 

A wife child better than a foolifli King. ^40 

Into myfelf my Reafon*s eye I turn'd j 
And, as I much reflefled, much I mourn'd. 
A mighty King I am, an earthly God j 
Nations obey my, word, and wait my nod j 
I raife or fmk, imprifon or fet free ; 945 

And life or death depends on my decree : 
Fond the idea, and the thought is vain. 
0*er Judah's King ten thoufand tyrants reign ; 
Legions of luft, and various powers of ill, 
Xnfult the mafter's tributary will : 950 

And he, from whom the nations fhould receive 
Juftice and freedom, lies himfelf a Have, 
Tonur*d by cruel change of wild defires, . 
Lafti'd by mad rage, and fcorch'd by brutal fires. 

O Rcafon ! once again to thee I call j 955. 

Accept my forrow, and retrieve my falL 

Vol. IL M ^J^v^J^q^t 



TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IM VOOK IIL 

** Or ever the filvcr cord be loofed, or die gbUen bowl 

" be brokeDy or the pitcher be broken at die fbontadB, 

^< or the wheel broken at the dilem." EccL zii. 6. 
«< The fun arifeth, and the fon goeth down, and haitedi 

** to his place where he arofe.** Ch. i. 5. 
** The wind goeth towards the foutk, and tumetb about 

'^ unto the north. It whirleth about continually; 

** and the wind returneth again, according to his cir- 

" cuit." Ver. 6. 
*f' All the rivers run into the fea : yet the fea is not fiiB. 

** Unto the place from whence the rivers come, th> 

** ther they return again." Ver. 7. 
** Then fhall the duft return to the earth, as it was : and 

" the fpirit ihall return unto God who gave it^ 

Ch. xii. 7. 
** Now when Solomon had made an end of praying, the 

" fire came down from Heaven, and confumed the 

" burnt-offering, and the facrifices; and the glory of 

*' the Lord filled the houfe." 2 Chron. vii. 1. 
** By the rivers of Babylon, there we fat down ; yea 

** wc wept, when we remembered Sion,*' &c. Pfalm 

cxxxvii. I. 
** I faid of laughter, it is mad j and of mirth, what 

" doth it ? ' Kcc'lL ii. 2. 
♦* I\o man can find out the work that God makethy 

" from the bcgirr.ing to the end." Ch. iii. 11. 
•* Whatlocvcr GoD doeth, it fhall be for ever; nothing 

" can Ik' put to it, nor any thing taken from it; andGoD 

"docih it, that men fhould fear before him.** Vcr. 14. 
** Let us hear the conclufion of the whole matter j fear 

** GoD^ ai}d kcC|) liia commauC\tv\^rv\% \ lort^Ctci^Y^'^ 
^ whole (iutv of man.** C\\. xVu \ v 
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THE THIRD BOOK* 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Solomon contiders man through tlie feveral flages and 
conditions of life ; and concludes in general, that we 
are all miferable. He rcflcfts more particularly upon 
4iie trouble and uncertainty cf Greatnefs and Power; 
gives fome inllances thereof from Adam down to 
himfclf; and ftill concludes th^t all is Vanity. He 
reafons again upon life, death, and a future being; 
finds human wifdom too imperfc£t to refolve his 
/cloubts ; has recourfe to Religion ; is informed bv an 
angel, what (hall happen to himfelf, his family, and 
his kingdom, till the redemption of Ifracl; and, 
upon the whole, refolves to fubmit his enquiries and" 
anxieties to tlie will of his Creator. 

^^ OME then, my Soul : I call thee by that name, 

^^ Thou bufy thing, from wiicnce I know 1 am : 

For, knowing what 1 am, I know thou art; 

Since that muft needs exift. which can impart. 

But how cam*ft.thou to be, or wbence thy fpring? 5 

For various of thee priells and poets fing, 

M 3 ^ ^^-kC^ 
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Hcar'ft thou fubmiflivc, but a lowly birth^ 
Some feparate particles of finer earthy 
A plain efFeft which nature muft beget. 
As m6tion orders, and as atomb meet ; . i^ 

Companion of the body's good or ill^ 
From force of inftin6V, more dian choice of wiU ; 
Confcious of fear or valour, joy or pain. 
As the wild courfes of the blood ordain ; 
Who, as degrees of heat and cold prevail, 15 

In youth doH flourifh, and with age fhalt fail ; 
Till, mingled with thy partner's latefl breath. 
Thou fly'ft diflblvM in air, and loft in death ? 

Or, if thy great cxiftence would afpire 
To caufes more fublime, of heavenly fire 20 

Wert thou a fpark ftruck off, a feparate ray,. 
Ordain 'd to mingle with terreftrial clay ? 
With it condemned for certain years to dwell. 
To grieve its frailties, and its pains to feel j 
To teach it good and ill, difgrace or fame ; . tj 

Pale it with rage, or redden it with ihame j 
To guide its aftions with informing care. 
In peace to judge, to conquer in the war ; 
Render it agile, witty, valiant, fagc. 
As hts the various courfe of human age ; 3^ 

Till, as the earthly part decays and falls,. 
The captive breaks her prifon's mouldering walls ; 
Hovers a while upon the fad remains, 
Which now the pile or fepulchre contains { 
And thence with liberty unbounded flics, 3J 

Impatient to regain her native fkie^ \ 



1 
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Whate'er thou art, wkere-c'er ordain'd to go, 
(Points which wc rather may difputc than know I) 
Come on, thou little inmate of this bread. 
Which for thy fake from pallions I dtveft, ^ 

For thcfe, thou fay*ft, raife all the ftormy ftrifc, 
Which hinder thy repoCc, and trouble life. 
Be the fair level of thy a6tion8 laid, 
'As temperance wills, and prudence may pexfuade : 
Be thy affe£Uons undifturb^ and elear. 
Guided to what may great (u: good appear ; 
And try if life be worth the liver's care. 

Amafs*d in man, there juflly is beheld 
What through tlie whole creation has excelled : 
The life and growth of plants, of beafh the fenfe, 50 
The angel's forecaft and intelligence : 
Say from thefe glorious feeds what harveft flows 5 
Recount our bleilings, and compare our woes. 
In its true light let cleared reafon fee 
The man dragg'd out to aft, and forc'd to be j 55 

Hclplefs and naked on a woman's knees. 
To be expos'd or rear'd as ihe may pleafe ; 
Feel her negleft, and pine from her difeafe | 
His tender eye by too direft a- ray 
Wounded, and flying from unpraftis'd day ; !(o 

His heart affaulted by invading air. 
And beating fervent to the vital war ; 
To his young fenfe how various forms appear^ 
That ftrike his wonder, and excite his fear. 
By his diflortions he reveals his pains ; 65 

He by his tears and by his fighs complains i 
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Till time and ufe affift the infant wretch. 

By broken words and rudiments of fpeechy 

His wants in plainer chara£bers to ihow. 

And paint more pcrfeft figures of his woe i 70 

CondcmnM to facriiice his childifii years 

To babbling ignorance, and to empty fears } 

To pafs the riper period of his age, 

A6ling bis part upon a crowded flage 1 

To lading toils expos'd, and endlefs caret, 75 

To open dangers, and to fecret fnares ; 

To malice which the vengeful foe intends. 

And the more dangerous love of fecming friends. 

His deeds cxamin'd by the people's will. 

Prone to forget the good, and blame the ill 5 So 

Or failly ccnfur'd in their curs'd debate, "j 

Who, in the Icorncr's or the judge's feat, > 

Dare to condemn the virtue which they hate, J 

Or, would he rather leave this frantic fcenc ; 

And trees and bcafts prefer to courts and men ; 

In the rcmotcft wood and lonely grot 

•Ct'itain to meet that vvorft of evils. Thought; 

Diii'crcnt ideas to his memory brought, 

Sonic intricate as are the pathlefs woods, 

In.pvtuous fomc as the defcending flooils ; ^0 

With anxious doubts, with raging palhons torn. 

No fwcet companion near, with whom to mourn j 

He hears the echoing rock return his fighs j 

And from hirafclf the frighte<l Hermit flies. 

Thus, through what path foc*er of life we rove, 95 
i\ ngc companies our hate, and grief our love. 



} 
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Vex'd with the prcfent moment's heavy gloom, 
Why feek we brightnefs from the years to come ? 
Pi(lurb*d and broken like a (ick man's ileep, 
Our troubled thoughts to diftant profpe£ts leap, 100 
Defirous ftill what flies us to overtake ; 
For hope is hut the dream of thofe that wake : 
But, looking back, we fee the dreadful train 
Of woes a-new, which were we to fuftain, 
We (hould refufe to tread the path again ; 105 

Still adding grief, ftill counting from the firfl ; 
Judging the lateft evils flill the worft ; 
And, fadly finding each progreflive hour, 
Heighten their number, and augment their power, 
^Till, by one countlefs fum of woes oppreft, 1 10 

Hoary witli cares, and ignorant of reft. 
We find the vital fprings felax'd and worn, ^ 

Compeird our common impotence to mourn, i 

Thus through the round of age to cliildhood we return ; J 
JBLefie£ting find, that naked from the womb 115 

We yefterday came forth,* that in the tomb 
Naked again we muft to-morrow Ue, 
Bom to lament, to labour, and to die. 

Pafs we the ills which each man feels or dreads. 
The weight or fallen or hanging o'er our heads j no 
The bear, the hon, terrors of the plain. 
The (heepfold fcatter*d, and the ihepherd flainj 
The frequent errors of the pathlefs wood. 
The giddy precipice, and the dangerous flood ; 
The noifome peftilence, that in open war 125 

Terrible marches through the mid-day air. 
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And fcatters death ; the arrow that by night 

Cuts the dank mifti and fatal wings its Bight j 

The billowing fnow, and violence of the {hofwtx, ' 

That from the hills difperfe th«r dreadful ftorey 130 

And o*er the vales coUeded rain pour ; ' I 

The worm that gnaws the ripening fruit, iad gueft; I 

Canker or locuft, hurtful to infeft 

The blade ; while huiks elude the tiller's care. 

And eminence of want diftinguiihes the year. 13$ 

Pafs we the ilow diieafe, and fubtle pain. 
Which our weak frame is deftin^d to fuftain ; 
The cruel ftone with congregated war 
Tearing his bloody way ; the cold catarrh. 
With frequent impulfc, and continued ftriftf, 140 

Weakening the wafted feats of irkfome life ; 
The gout's fierce rack, the burning fever's rage, 
JThe fad experience of decay 5 and Age, 
Herfclf the foreft ill ; while Death and Safe, 
Oft* and in vain invoked, or to appeafe 145 

Or end the grief, with hafty wings recede 
From the vcxt patient and the iickly bed. 

Nought fhall it profit, that the charming fair. 
Angelic, fofteft work of Heaven, draws near 
To the cold Ihaking paralytic hand, 15a 

Senfelefs of Beauty's touch, or Love's command j 
Nor longer apt or able to fulfil 
The diftates of its feeble Matter's will. 

Nought (hall the pfaltry and the harp avail. 
The pleafmg fong, or well-repeated tale ; 15$ 

When 
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When the quick fpirtts their warm inarch forbear^ 
And numbing coldnefs has unbraced the car. 

The verdant rifing of the flowery hill. 
The vale enamerd, and the cryftarrill. 
The ocean rollings and the ihelly fhore, 160 

Beaottful objefls, ihall delight no more ; 
When the laxM fmew« of the weakened eye 
In watery damps or dim fafFufion lie. 
Day follows night ; the clouds return again 
After the falling of the latter ratn : 165; 

But to the aged-blind fhall ne'er return 
Grateful vicirflitude : he flill mufl: mourn 
The fun, and moon, and every fhirry light,. 
EclipsM to liim, and loft in cverlafHng night. 

Behold where Age's wretched viflim lies ; 170 

See his head trembling, and his half-^clos'd eyes ; 
Frequent for breath his panting bofom heaves ; 
To broken deep his renojiant fenfe he gives ; 
And only by his pains, awaking, finds he lives. 

Loos'd by devouring Time, the filver-cord 175- 

DiiTever'd lies ; unhonour'd from the board 
The cryflal urn, when broken, is thrown byi 
And apter utenfils their place fupply. 
Thefe things and thou mud ihare one equal lot^ 
Die and be loft, corrupt and be forgot ; ||#: 

While ftill another and another race 
Shall now fupply, and now give up the place : 
From earth all came, to earth muft all return 3 
Frail as the cordy and brittle u the urn. 
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Bat be die tenor of dicie ilk fupprefs'd ; it$ 

And new we Man with beahk md Tigour hkiL 
Home be returns with die decKnii^ fuii» 
His deAin'd taik of laboor liardlT doce ; 
Qoes forth agiia widi die afoend&iig ny. 
Again his travel for his bread to pay, 190 

And dnd the ill fu£Bcient to the dMf. 
Haply at night he does with horror (biui 
A widowed daughter, or a dying fon : 
His neighbour's o£R>pruig he to^monrow fees ) 
And doubly feels his want in dieir increafe : 195 

The next day» and the next, he muft attend 
His foe triumphant, or his buried friend. 
Iq every wBt and turn of life he feels 
Public calamities, or houfehold ills ; 
The due reward to juft defert refus*d ; too 

The truft betrayed, the nuptial bed abus*d ; 
Ti^ judge corrupt, the long-depending caufe. 
And doubtful iflue of mifconftrued laws ; 
The crafty turns of a diihoneft (late. 
And violent will of the wrong-doing great ; to$ 

The venom'd tongue, injurious to his fame. 
Which nor can Wifdom (hun, nor fair advice reclum. 

Efteem we thefe, my friends, event and chance, 
P^oduc'd as atoms from their fluttering dance ? 
Or higher yet their eiTence may we draw a to 

From deCUn'd order and eternal law ? 
Again, my Mufe, the cruel doubt repeat : 
Spring they, I fay, from accident, or fate f 

Tet 
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Yet fuch we find they are as can control 
The fervilc a£iions of our wavering foul : tij 

Can fright, can alter, or can chain, the will ; 
Their ills all built on life, that fundamental ill. 

O fatal fearch ! in which the labouring mind. 
Still prefs'd with weight of woe, ftill hopes to find 
A fhadow of delight, a dream of peace, 220 

From years of pain one moment of releafe ; 
Hoping at lead (he may herfclf deceive, 
Againft experience willing to believe, 
Defirous to rejoice, condemn'd to grieve. 

Happy the mortal man, who now at laft 215 

Has through this doleful vale of mifery paft; 
Who to his deftin'd ftage has carry'd on 
The tedious load, and laid his burden down j 
Whom the cut brafs, or wounded marble, (hews 
Vi6lor o'er Life, and- all her train of woes. 23^ 

He happier yet, who, privilegM by Fate 
To fliorter labour and a lighter weight, 
Receiv'd but ycAerday the gift of breath. 
Order 'd to-morrow to return to death. 
But O ! beyond defcription happieft he, 23* 

Who ne'er mull roll on Life's tumultuous fea ; 
Who, with blcfb*d freedom, from the general doom 
Exempt, muft never force the teeming womb, 
Nor fee the fun, nor fink into the tomb ! 

Who breathes, muft fulFerj and who thinks, mud 
mourn ; 240 

And he alone is bltfs'd, who ne'er was born. 



} 



174 PRIOR'S S O I> O M Q K 

« Yet in thy turn, ^ou frovvning Preacher, hear: 
*^ Are not thefe general maxims too fevere ? 
«< Say : cannot Power fecurc its owner's blifs ? <| 

^ ** And is not Wealth the potent fire of Peace ? 14^ I 
'<* Are'vi6ters blefs'd with famcy or kings with eafc?"i 

I tell thee, Life is but one common caie % 
And Man was bom to fuffer, and to fear. 

*^ But is no rank, no fktion, no degree, 
*< From this contagious taint of forrow free ?*• 159 

None, mortal ! none ! Yet in a bolder llraia 
Xet me this melancholy truth maintain. 
But hence, ye worldly ajid prophane, retire : 
For I adapt my voice, and raife my lyre. 
To notions not by vulgar ear received : t^j 

Ye ftill mull covet life, and be deceiv'd : 
Your very fear of death fhall make you try- 
To catch the ihade of immorulity ; 
Wifhing on earth to linger, and to fave 
Part of its prey from the- devouring grave ^ sSo 

To thofc who may furvive you to bequeath 
Something entire, in fpite of Time and Death % 
A fancy 'd kind of being to retrieve. 
And in a book, or from a building, live. 
Falfc hope ! vain labour ! let forae ages fly r %^t 

The dome fhall moulder, and the volume die : 
Wretches, ftill taught, ftill will ye think it flrange. 
That all the parts of this great fabric change, 
■Quit their old ftation and primaeval frame. 
And lofe their ihape, their eilence, and their name ? 1-;% 

Reduce 
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Reduce the fong : our hopes, our joys, are Tiia ; 
Our lot is fonow ; and our portion paio. 

What paufe from woe, what hopes of comfort hnag 
*!rhe name of wife or great, of judge or king ? 
Wliat is a king ? — a man condemned to bear ^-^ 

The public burden of the nation's care; 
Now crown'd feme angry fa£kion ro appeafc ; 
Now fajls a vi£tim to the people's eafe ; 
From tlie firft blooming of his i!!- taught yooth, 
Kourifh'd in flatter}^ and cfbran^'d from troth; i4o 

At home f unrounded by a fervile croud. 

Prompt to abufe, and in derradion loud ; 

Abroad begin with men, and f.vords, and fpcars ; 

His very ftate acknowledging his fean ; 

Marching amidft a thoufand guards, he fhews aS^ 

His fccret terror of a tliouiand foes ; 

In war, however prudent, grsat, or i^rave. 

To blind events and fickle chance a ilave ; 

Seeking to fettle what rar r*":r ;1it:-, : 
:Surc of the toil, ur.c«r*ain v' ;«e ^r^r.?. mi^ 

But hcrstum-i -v:-;. v^niril v» .i. ,ro*v . 

Brings up ti:»e r.-iim -jn^ *t/t h/.^.:.-., !.-• 

The captive gn-rri. . ►-.*.. -^ :,. .. 

The joyful cir.r:,t: :. , : ^-fii ^ ;.,,,■. . * . ^^ , 

Echoinglvir;- . f.-i-.:i ... ^.,... ,i., jj 

What ii :;.^: -:.,t:,^.. - ;;-,i/..-f.; . »^^^.. ^^ . ^y-. 

One gre*: :.'>:: tC v; /' •.-. ^,v;.- ,-,., 

The WTEt-.','. ;., y'.. ^ . .»'.. . L ,*.,^. 

Wlia: ir^v u^i:.vr.;^^. ^, ■ -^ ^ 
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The rpoils and trophies, borne before him» fhew 300' 

National lofs, and epidemic woe. 

Various diftrcfs, which he and his may know. 

Does he noc mourn the valiant thoufands (lain ; 

The heroes, once the elory of the plain. 

Left in the conflift of the fatal day, 30J 

Or the wolf's portion, or the vulture's prey ? 

Does he not weep the laurel which he wears. 

Wet with the foldiers blood, and widows tears ? 

See, where he comes, the darling of the war ! 
See millions crouding round the gilded car ! 310 

In the vaft joys of this ecftatic hour. 
And full fruition of fuccefsful power, 
One moment and one thought might let him fcan 
The various turns of Life, and fickle ftate of JMan. 
Are the dire images of fad diftruft, jrj 

And popular change, obfcur'd amid the duft 
That rifcs from the vi6lor's rapid wheel ? 
Can the loud clarion or (brill fife repel 
The inward cries of care? can Nature's voice 
Plaintive Xtt drown'd or leflen'd in the noife ; 310 

Though fhouts of thunder loud afflifV the air. 
Stun the birds now released, and ihake the ivory chair ? 

Yon' croud (lie might reflcft) yon* joyful croud, 
Plesb*d with my honours, in my praifes loud, 
(Should fleeting viftory to the vanquifhM go, 325 

Should Ihe deprefs my arms, and raife the foe) 
Would for that foe with equal ardour wait 
At the high palace^ or the craudcd gate ; 
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TVith rcfUefs rage would pull my fbtues down, 
Jkskd cafl: the brafs anew to his renown. 

O impotent delirc of worldly fway ! 
1*hat I, who make the triumph of to-day, 
]\lay of to-morrow's pomp one part appear, 
Ghafliy with wounds, and lifelcft on the bier f 
OThen (vilenefs of mankind f) then of all tbdcy 
"Whom my dilated eye with labour fees. 
Would one> alas f repeat me good, or grea^ 
Walh my pale body, or bewail my fate ? 
Or, march'd I chained behind the holHle car. 
The vi£lor*s paftime, and the fport of war ; 
Would one, would one his pitying forrow lend. 
Or be fo poor, to own he was my friend ? 

Avails it then, O Reafon, to be wife; 
To fee this cruel fccne with quicker eyes ; 
To know with inore diflin61ion to complain. 
And have fuperior fenfe in feeling pain ? 

Let us revolve that roll with ftrifteft eye. 
Where fafe from Time diiHnguifh'd aclions Kc; 
And judge if greatnefs be exempt from pain. 
Or pleafure ever may with power remain. 

Adam, great type, for whom the world was ma 
The faircft blclling to his arms convey'd, 
A charming wife j and air, and fea, and land. 
And all that move therein to his command 
Rendcr'd obedient : fay, my penfive Mufe, 
What did thefe golden promifcs produce ? 
Scarce tailing life, he was of joy bereav'd: 
One day, I think, in Paiadife he liv^d ; 
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Deftin'd the next his journey to purfuc. 

Where wounding thorns and curfed thirties gfrew. j6o 

Ere. yet he earns his bread, a-down his broW, 

InclinM to eartli, his labouring fweat mufl: flow; 

His hmbs mufl: ake, with daily toils opprefs'd. 

Ere long-wiih'd night brings ncceflary reft. 

Siill viewing with regret his darling Eve, 365 

lie for her follies and his own muft griei'c ; 

Bewailing ftill afrefli their haplefs choice ; 

His ear oft' frighted with the imag'd voice 

Of Heaven, when firft it thunder'd ; oft' his view 

Aghafl, as when the infant lightning flew, 37^ 

And the ftcrn Cherub ftopp'd the fatal road^ 

Arm'd with the flames of an avenging God, 

His younger fon on the polluted ground, 

Firft-fruit of death, lies plaintive of a wound 

Given by a brother's hand : his eldeft birth 373 

Flics, mark'd by Heaven, a fugitive o'er earth. 

Yet why thefc forrows hcap'd upon the Sire, 

Becomes nor Man, nor Angel, to enquire. 

Each age finn'd on j and Guilt advanc-d witli Time: 
The fon ftill added to the father's crime ; jgo 

Till God arofc, and, great in anger, faid, 
Lo ! it repenteth me, that Man was made ! 
Withdraw thy light, thou Sun ! be dark, yc Skies! 
And from your deep al)yfs, ye Waters, rife ! 

The frighted Angels heard th' Almighty Lord; ") 
And o'er the earth from wrathful viols pour'd I 

Tempefts and ftorms, obedient to his word. J 

Mean 
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'MctLTi time, his Providence to Noah gave 

The guard of all that he defignM to fave. 

Exempt from general doom the Patriarch flood ; 390 

Contemn'd the waves, and triumphed o'er the flood. 

The winds fall filent, and the waves decrea'fe ; 
The Dove brings quiet, and the Olive peace : 
Yet ftill his heart does inward forrow feel, 
l?Piiich Faith alone forbids him to reveal. 395 

3f on the backward world his views are caft ; 

•Tis Peath diffused, and univerfal wafte. 

yycfent (fad profpe6l!) can he aught defcry, 

'But (what atfefts his melancholy eye) 

The beauties of the antient fabric loft, 400 

In chains of craggy hill, or lengths of dreary coaft ? , 

While, to high Heaven his pious breathings turned. 

Weeping he hop'd, and facrificing mourn'd j 

When of God's image only eight he found 
"Snatched from the watery grave, and fav'd from nations 
drown'd ; " 405 

j/Vnd of three fons, the future hopes of Earth, 

The feed whence empires muft receive their birth, 
*Onc he forefees excluded heavenly grace. 

And marked with curies, fatal to his race ! 

Abraham, potent prince, the friend of God, 410 

Of human ills muft bear the deftin'd load ; 

By blood and battles muft his power maintain. 

And flay the monarchs ere he rules the plain 5 

Muft deal juft portions of a fervilc life 

To a proud handmaid and a peevifh wife i 41 ;; 

N 2 Al;il> 
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Muft with the motlicr leave the weeping fon. 
In want to wander> and in wilds to groan ; 
Mud take his other child, his age's hope^ 
To trembling Moriam's melancholy top, 
Ordcr'd to drench his knife in filial bloody 41 

Dcftroy his heir, of difbbey his God. 

Mofes beheld that God ; but how beheld ? 
The Deity in radiant beams conceal'd. 
And clouded in a deep abyfs of light ; 
While prefent, too fcvere for human fight, 425 

Kor flaying longer than one fwift-wmg'd night. J I 
The following days, and months, and years, decreed 
To fierce encounter, and to toilfome deed. 
His youth with wants and hardfhips mufl engage ; 
riots and rebellions muft difturb his age : 430 

Some Corah frill arofe, fome rebel flave. 
Prompter to fmk the ftate, than he to favc r 
And Ifrael did his rage fo far provoke. 
That what the Godhead wrote, the Prophet broke. 
His voice fcarce heard, his di£late fcarce belicv'd. 435 
In camps, in arms, in pilgrimage, he liv'd; 
And dy'd obedient to fevercft law. 
Forbid to tread the promisM land he faw. 

My Father's life v/as one long line of care, 
A fccne of tiaiiger, and a fratc of w*ar, ^ 

Al.um'd, expos 'd, his childhood muft engage 
The Bear's rough gripe, and foaming Lion's rage. 
By various turns lis threaten'd youth muft fear 
Goliah'sj lifted fword, and Saul's emitted fpear. 

Forlorn 
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'When e\rery objc6l*liis offence revil'd, 
The huiband murder'd, and the wife dcfil'd. 
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Yorlorn he muft and perfecutcd flj'^ ^5 

^limb the deep mountain, in the cavern lie ; 
And often afk, and be refus'd, to die. 

For ever, from his manly toil, are. known 
_ The weight of power, and anguilh of a crown* 
What tongue can fpeak the reftlefs Monarch's woes ; 
When God and Nathan -were declared his foes? 

The parent's fins imprefs'd upon the dying child ? ' 

What heart can think the grief which he fuftain'd 455 

Wiien the King's crime brought vengeance on the land; 

Jtnd the inexorable Prophet's voice 
Gave famine, plague, or war; and bid him iix his 
choice ? 
He 4iy*d ^ and, oh ! may no reflexion (hed 
Tts poifonous venom on the royal dead 1 . 4^0 

. ITct the unwilling trutli mufl be exprefs'd. 
Which long has labour'd in this pcnfive breaft : 
l>ying, he added to ray weight of care 5 
He made me to his crimes undoul)ted heir; 
X^eft his unfinifh'd murder to his fon, 46$ 

. And Joab's blood entail'<l on Judah's crown* 
Young as I was, I hafted to fulfil 
The cruel dictates of my parent's will. 
Of his fair deeds a diftant view I took ; 
But tum'd the tube, upon his faults to look 5 470 

Forgot his youth, fpent in his country's caufc, 
fiis care <& right, his reverence to the laws : 

N 3 But 
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Be: :c.;!o ^-iv. >^y his yean cf folly trace, 

Brckcn «=«i old in Bathihcba's embrace ; 

Ccuid foUou- him, whcrc-c cr he ftray'd horn good, 

And c::e iiis fad example ; whiUl I trod 

Piihs open :o *I;c£:r, and track'd with blood. 

Soon viocilc to the fccret afis of ill, 

V/i:h unilcs I couIJ betray, with temper kill ; 

Soon in a brctiicr could a rival view, * 4S0 

Watch all Lis ai:>, and all liis w-ays purfue. 

lii vain for life he to the altar fled : 

Ambition and i^vengt: have cenain fpeed. 

Ev'a there, my :'oul, cv n there he fhould hare fell; 

But that my intcreii did my rage conceal. 4SJ 

Pov.b'iing my crime, I promife, and deceire ; 

Purrcfe to flay, whihl: f wearing to forgive. 

Trea-.ies, peiiuaj'ions, iigh^, and tears, are vain : 

\V'i:h a m^an lye cursM vengeance I fuftain ; 

Join fr?.Uvl to force, and policy to power ; 4^ 

Till, ot the cefiinM fugitive fecure. 

In illcran itatc to parricit.ie I lilc ; 

And, as ffod lives, this day my Brother dies. 

Be witncfs to my tears, ccleftial ^lufc I 
In vain I would forget, in vain excufe, j;; 

Fraternal blood by my direflion fpilt ; 
In vain on Joab's head transfer the guilt : 
Tlie deed was acted by the fubjecl's hand ; 
The fword was pointed by the King's command. 
Mine was the murder ; it was mine alone : 
Years of contrition muft tlie crime arone j 

Kor 
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Kor can my guilty foul cxpe^l relief. 
But fropa a long fincerity of grief. 

With an imperfeft hand, and tremblmg heart. 
Her love of truth fuperior to her art, 505 

Alrci^dy the reflecting Mufe has trac'd 
The mournful figures of my actions pail. 
The penfive Goddcfs has already taught. 
How vain is Hope, and how vexatious Thought; 
From growing childhood to declining age, 510 

How tedious every flep, how gloomy every llage. 
This courfe of vanity almofl com pleat, 
Tir'd in tjie field of Life, I hope retreat 
In the ftill fhades of Death : for dread and pain, 
And griefs, will find their ihafts elanc*d in vain, 515 
And their points broke, retorted from the head. 
Safe in the grave, and free among the dead. 

Yet tell me, frighted Reafon ! what is Death ? 
Blood only llopp'd, and interrupted breath ; 
The utmofl limit of a narrow fpan, 520 

And end of motion which with Life began. 
As fmoke that rifcs from the kindling fires 
Is feen this moment, and the next expires ; 
As empty clouds by rifing winds are toll. 
Their fleeting forms fcarce fooner found than loft ; 525 
So vaniihes our ftate, fo pafs our days ; 
So Life but opens now, and now decays 2 
The cradle and the tomb, alas I fo nigh ; 
To live, is fcarce diftinguilh*d firom to die. 

Cure of the Mifer's wifli> and Coward's fear, 530 
Peath only fh^ws us, what we knew was near. 

N 4 ^N\^K 
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With courage therefore view the pointed hour i 

Dread not Death's anger i but cxpt€t his power; 

Nor Nature's law with fruitlefs forrow mourn ; 

But die, O mortal man ! for thou waft bom. 53$ 

Cautious through doubt, by wuit of courage mikf 

To fuch advice the Reafoner (till replies. 
Yet meafuring all the long-continued fptioe^ 

Every fuccedive day's repeated race, 

ISince Time firft Parted from his priftine ^[oaly 540 

Till he had reach'd that hour wherein my foul 

Join'd to my body fwell'd the womb 5 I was, 

(At lead I think fo) nothing: muft I pafs 

Again to nothing, when this vital breath, 

Ceafing, configns me o'er to reft and death ? 545 

Muft the whole man, amazing thought I return 

To the cold marble, or contracted urn ? 

And never (hall thofe particles agree. 

That were in life this individual He ? 

But, fever'd, muft they join the general mafs, 550 

Through other forms and fhapes ordain'd to pafs ; 

Nor thought nor image kept of what he was ? 

Does the great word, that gave him fenfc, ordain, 

Tiiat life (hall never wake that fenfe again ? 

And will no power his finking fpirits fave ^^j 

. From the dark caves of death, and chambers of tht 
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Each evening I behold the fetting fun 
With downward fpeed into the ocean run^ 
Yet the fame light (pafs but fome fleeting liours) 
Exerts his vigoiu*, and renews his powers ; 5C0 

Startt 
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9cam d)e bright race z^m : his conftant flame 
Kifes and fets, returning ftill the fame^ 
I mark the various fury of the winds ; 
Tbefe neither feafons guide, nor order binds ; 
"They now dilate, and now contra£l: their force ; 565 
Various their fpeed, but cndleCs is their courfe. 
From his firft fountain and beginning ouze, 
Down to the fea each brook -and torrent flows ? 
Though fundry drops or leave or fwcll the ftream ; 
- The whole flill runs, with equal pace, the fame j 570 
Still other waves fupply the riCng urns ; 
And the eternal flood no want of water mourns. 

Why then muft Man obey the fad decree, 
Which fubje^ neither fun, nor wind, nor fea ? 

A flower, that does with opening morn arife, 575 
And, flourifliing the day, at evening dies ; 
A winged Eafteni blaft, juft fkimming o'er 
The ocean's brow, and linking on the fhore ; 
A fire, whofe flames through crackling ftubble fly ; 
A meteor fliooting from the fummer &y; 5 to 

A bowl adown the bending mountaii^ roU'd ; 
A bubble breaking, and a fable told ; 
A noon-xide fliadow, and a midnight dream ? 
Are emblems, which with femblance apt proclaim 
Our earthly courfe : but, O my foul 1 fo faft 5$^ 

Muft Life run oflT, and Death for ever laft ? 

This dark opinion, fure, is too confined r 
£lfe whence this hope, and terror of the mind? 
Does fomtthing ftill, and fomewhere yet remain^ 
Reward or piuiihmenty delist or pson ? 5^0 
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Say : fhall our relicks fecond birth receive ? 

Sleep we to wake, and only die to live ? 

When the fad wife has clos'd her huibjiod's eyes. 

And pierc'd the echoing vauh wi(k dolefvil cries j 

Lies the pale corpfe not yet eatirely dead, 5 

The fpirit only from the body fled ; 

The groiTer. part of heat and motion void. 

To be by fire, or worm, or time, dcflroy*iI ; 

The foul, immorul fubflance, to remai;i, 

Confcious of joy, and capable of pain ? 6 

And, if her a£ts have been .dircdt^ well. 

While with her friendly clay Ihe deign'd to dwell. 

Shall Ihe with fafety reach her priftinc feat ? 

Find her reft endlefs, and lier blifs compleac } 

And, while the bury'd Man we idly mourn, £ 

Do Angels joy to fee bis better half return ? 

But, if fhe has deform'd this earthly life 

With murderous rapine, and feditious flrife ; 

Amaz'd, repulsed, and by thofe Angels driven 

From the aethereal feat and blifsful -Heaven, ( 

In evcrlading darknefs mud ihe lie. 

Still more unhappy, that (lie cannot die ? 

Amid two feas, on one fmall point of land, 
Weary'd, uncertain, and amazM, we Aand ; 
On either fide our thoughts incelTant turn ; i 

Forward we dread ; and looking back we mourn ; 
Lofing the prefent in this dubioMS hade. 
And loft ourfclves betwixt the future and ihe pad. 

Thcfe cruel doubts contending in my bread. 
My reafon daggering, and my hopes opprcfs'd, 6 

Oc 
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Once more, 1 faid, once more I will enquire. 

What is this little, agile, pervious fire. 

This fluttering motion, which we cMl the Mind ? 

How does ihe aft ? and where is ihe confin'd ? 

Have we the power to guide her as we pleafe ? 625 

Whence then thofe evils, that obftni6t our cafe ? 

We happiuefs purfue ; we fly from padn ; 

Yet the purfuit, abd yet the flight, is vain : 

And, while poor Nature labours to be bleft, 

By day with plcafure, and by night with reft ; 630 

Some ftronger power eludes our fickly will, . 

Dafhing our rifmg hope with certain ill j 

And makes us with refleftive trouble fee. 

That all is deftinM, which We fancy free. 

That Power fuperior then, which rules our mind. 

Is his decree by human prayer ificlin'd ? 

Will he for facrifice our forrows eafe ? 

And can our tears reverfe his firm decrees ? 

Then let Religion aid, where Reafon fails ; 

Throw loads of incenfe in, to turn the fcales ; 640 

And let the filent fanftuary fliow, 

What from the babblihg fchools we may not know. 

How Man may ihun or bear his deftm'd part of woe. 
What ihall amend, or what abfolve, our fate ? 

Anxious we hover in a mediate ftate, 64^ 

Betwixt infinity and nothing ; bounds, 

Or boundlefs terms, whofe doubtful fenfe confounds. 
. Unequal thought ! whilft all we apprehend 

Is, that our hopes muft rife, our forrrows end j 

As our Creator deigns to be our friend. 
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I faid J— ami inftant bad the Pricfls prepaie 
The ritual facrifice and folcmn prayer. 
Seleft from Tolgar herds, with garlands gay, 
A hundred bulls afcend the facred way. 
The artful youth proceed to form the choir ; 65$ 

They breathe the flute, or ftrike the vocal wire. 
The maids in comely order uext advance; 
They beat the timbrel, and inflru3: the dance* 
Follows the chofcn tribe from Levi fprung, 
•Chaunting, by juft return, the holy fong. Uf 

Along the choir in folemn fVate they paft : 
—The anxious King came laft. 
The facred Hymn performed, my promisVl fow 
I paid : and, bowing at the altar low, 

Fatlier of Heaven ! (I faid) and Judge €i{ Earth ! 
Whofe word call'd out this univcrfe to birth ; 
By whofe kind power and influencing care 
The various creatures move, and live, and are ; 
But, ceaiing once that care, withdrawn that power. 
They move (alas !} and live, and are no more : 6^ 
X)mnifcient Mafter, omni-prcfent King, 
To thee, to thee, my laft diftrefs I bring. 

Thou, that canft ftill the raging of the feas. 
Chain up tlie winds, and bid the tcmpeils ceafe ! 
Redeem my Ihipwreck'd foul from raging gufts 675 
Of cruel paffion and deceitful lufts : 
From ftorms of rage and dangerous rocks of pride. 
Let thy flrong hand this little veflel guide 
<It was thy hand tliat made it) tlirough the tide 

Iroretuoui 
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Impetuous of this life : let thy command 6 So 

Dire£i: my courfe, and bring me fafe to land! 

If, while this wcary*d flefh draws fleeting breath. 
Not fatisfy'd with life, afraid of death. 
It haply be thv will, that I ftould know 
Glimpfe of delight, or paufe from anxious woej 615 
From Now, from inftant Now, great Sire 1 difpcl 
The clouds that prcfs my ibul ; from Now reveal 
A gracious beam of light ; fro» No^v infpire 
My tongue to ling, my hand to touch the lyre ; 
My open thought to joyous profpefbs raife ; 69* 

And for thy mercy let mc fing thy praife. 
Or, if th^ will ordains, I (HU (hall wait 
Some new Hereafter, and a future ftate ; 
Permit me (Irength, my weight 'of woe to bear; 
And raife my mind fuperior to my care. 695 

Let me, howe'er unable to explain 
The fccret labyrinths of thy ways to man. 
With humble zeal confcfe thy awful power; 
Still weeping hope, and wondering flill adore« 
So in ray conqueft be thy might declared a 700 

And for thy juftice be thy name rever'd. 

My prayer fcarce ended, a ftupendous gloom 
Darkens the air ; loud thunder fliakes the dome. 
To the beginning miracle fucceed 
An awful iilence and religious dread. 705 

Sudden breaks forth a more than common day 
The facred vvoo<i, which on the altar lay, 
Untouch'd, unlighted, glows— 
Ambroiial odour, fuch as never flows 
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From Arab's gum, or Ac Sabgean rpfe, yi^ 

Does round the air evolving fcents diffuie : 
The Holy ground is wet with heavenly dews : 
Cclcftial mufic (fuch Jeflides' lyre, 
Such Miriam's timbrel, would in vain xequire) 
. Strikes to my thought through my admiring car, 71^ 
"With ecftacy too fine, and pleafure hard to bear. 
And lo ! what fees my ravifli'd eye ? what feels 
My wondering foul ? An opening cloud reveals 
An heavenly form embody *d, and array'd 
With robes of light. I heard. The Angel faid : 710 

Ceafe, man of woman born, to hope relief, 
Trom daily trouble and continued grief 5 
Thy hope of joy deliver to the wind ; 
Supprefs thy pafljons, and prepare thy mind; 
Free and familiar with misfortune grow j 725 

Be us'd to forrow, and inur'd to woe j 
By weakening toil and hoary age overcome. 
See thy decreafe, ;ind hailen to thy tomb $ 
Leave to thy children tumult, fbrife, and war. 
Portions of toil, and lega(;ies of care 5 730 

Send the fucceflive ills through ages down ; 
And let each weeping father tell his fon. 
That, deeper ftruck, and more diftin6lly griev*d. 
He muft augn^ent the forrows he received. 

The child, to whofe fuccefs thy hope is bound, 735 
ire thou art fcarce interred, or he is crown'd. 
To lull of arbitrary fway inclined 
(That curfed poifon to the prince's mind !) 

4 SbaU 
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Shall from thy difbite and his duty rove, 
^nd lofe his great defence, his people's love ^ 74^ 

Hl-counfePd, vanquiih*d, fugitive, difgrac'd, 
Shall mourn the fame of Jacob's ffarength eifac'd ; 
Shall -figh the King diminifh'd, and the crown 
With leflcn'd rays defcending to his ion ; 
Shall fee the wreaths, his grandfire knew to reap 74$ 
£y a£tive toil and military fweat. 
Pining, incline their fickly leaves, and fbed 
Their falling honours from his giddy head.; 
By arms or prayer unable to aiTwage 
Domeftic horror j and inteftine rage 7.50 

Shall from the viftor and the vanquifh'd fear, 
From IfraePs arrow, and from Judah's fpei^'; 
rShall caft his weary'd limbs on Jordan's -flood, 
3y brother's arms difturb'd, and llain'd with kindred- 
blood. 

Hence labouring years (hall weep their deitin'd racCf 
»Charg'd with ill omens, fuUyM with difgrace* 
Time, by neceflity compell'd, fliall go 
Through fcenes of war, and epochas of woe. 
The empire, leifen'd in a parted ibream, 
"Shall lofe its courfe— - 760 

Indulge thy tears : the- Heathen ihall blafpheme : 
Judah fhall fall, opprcfs*d by grief and fhame ; 
And men ihall from her ruins know her fame. 

New Egypts yet and fecond bonds remain, 
A harfher Pharaoh, and a heavier chain. 765 

Again, obedient to a dire command, 
Thy captive fens ihall leave the promis'd land. 

^\NfcYt- 
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Their name more low, their fervitude more idle. 
Shall on Euphrates' bank renew the grief of Nile. 

Thefe pointed fpires, phat wound the ambient iky, 770 
(Inglorious change !) (hall in de(bru£bon lie 
Low, levePd with the duft ; their heights unknown^ 
Or meafur*d by tlieir ruin. Yonder throne. 
For laiting glory buik, defign'd the fcac 
Of kings for ever bled, for ever great, 775 

Removed by tlie invader*s barbarous hand. 
Shall grace his triumph in a foreign land. 
The tyrant fhall demand yon' faaed load 
Of gold, and vefTcls fet apart to GoD^ 
Then, by vile hands to common ufe debas'd,. 780 \ 
Sl\all fend them flowing round his drunken feaft, > 
With facrilegious taunt, and impious jcft. \ 

Twice fourteen ages fliall their way complete j 
Empires by various turns ihall rife and fet ; 
While thy abandoned tribes fhall only know 785 

A different mafler, and a change of woe. 
With down-cafl eye-lids, and with looks aghaft. 
Shall dread ihe future, or bewail the pafl. 

Affli6Ved Ifracl fhall fit weeping down. 
Fail by the ftreams where Babel's waters run t 7^ 

Their harps upon the neighbouiing willows hung, 
I^or joyous hymn encouraging their tongue, 
Nor chearful dance their feet ; with toil opprefsM, 
Their wcary'd limbs afpiring but to rcfl. 
In the refle£^ive flrcam the fighing bride, 795 

Viewing her charms impair'd, abafh'd, ihall hide 

z Her 
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Her penfive head ; and in her languid face 
*!f he bridegroom, fliall forefec his fickly race ; 
While ponderous fetters vex their clofe embrace. 
With irkfome anguilh then your priefts ihall mourn ^oo 
Their long-negle£ied feafls defpair'd return. 
And fad oblivion of their folemn days. 
Thenceforth their vcuces diey ftiall only raife, 
Louder to weep. By day, your frighted feers 
Shall call for fountains to cxprefs their tears, 805 

And wifh their eyes were floods j by night, from 

dreams 
Of opening gulphs, ^itf^ ftorms, and raging flames. 
Starting amat^, ihall to the people fhew 
Emblems of heavenly wrath, and myftic types of woe. 
ilf The captives, as their tyrant fhall require 810 

That they ihould breathe the fong, and touch the lyre. 
Shall fay : Can Jacob's fervile race rejoice, !• a 
XJntun'd the mulick, and difusM the voice ? ^j 

What can we play (they fhall difcourfe), how fing 
. In foreign lands, and to a barbarous king ? 815 

' We and our fathers, from our childhood bred 
To watch the cruel vi6tor's eye, to dread 
The arbitrary lafh, to bend, to grieve, 
(Out-caft of mortal race ! ) can we conceive 
Idiage of aught delightful, foft, or gay ? Z19 

Alas t when we have toil'd the longfome day. 
The fulleft blifs our hearts afpire to know 
Is but fome interval from aftive woe. 
In broken reft and ftartling deep to mourn. 
Till morn, the tyrant, and tlie fcourge, return. 825 
Vol. JI. O ^^til 
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Bred, up in grief, can pleafure be our theme } 

Our endlefs anguiih does not nature claim ? 

Reafon and forrow are to us the fame. 

Alas ! with wild amazement we require^ 

If idle Polly was not Plcafure's fire ? ty> 

Madneisy we fancy, gave an ill-tim'd birth 

To grinning laughter, and to frantic mirth* 

This is the feries of perpetual woe^ 
Which thou, alas ! and thine, are bom to know. 
lUuftrious wretch ! repine not, nor reply : 
View not what Heaven ordains with Reafon's eye, 
Too bright the obje6t is : the diftance is too high. 
The man, who would refolve the'work of Fate, 
May lintit number, and make crooked flralght : 
Stop thy enquiry then j and curb thy fcnfe } S40 

Nor let duft. argue with Omnipotence. 
'Tis Go ^ who mufl difpofe ; and man fuftain^ 
Bora to endure, forbidden to complain. 
Thy fum of life muil his decrees fulfil^ 
What derogates from his command, is ill;. S45 

And that alone i«j good which centres in hi» will, 

Yet, that thy labouring fenfes may not droop. 
Loft to delight, and dcftiturc of hope ;. 
Remark what I, God's mcflenger, aver 
From him, who neither can deceive nor err. 85O' 

The lainl^ at Icngih icdccm'd, Ihall ceafe to xnoum,. 
JShail fiom her Uvl captivity return. 
Sion fliall raifc her long-dcjc6tcd head ;. 
And in her courts the law again, be. tead*. 

a Agaiff 
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Again the glorious temple (hall arife, 855 

And with new luflre pierce the neTi^bouring ikics- 
The promised feat of empire ihaU again 
Cover the monntaby and command the plnn ^ 
And, from thy race diilinguifli'd. One fliall ipringSi. 
Greater in z6i than viflor, more than king 860 

Ix^ dignity and power ; fcnt down from fieaven, 
To fuccour canh. To Him, to Him, 'tis given, 
Paflion, and care, and anguifii, to deilroy. 
Through Him, foft peace, and plenitude of joy. 
Perpetual o'er the world redeemed (hall flow ; 865 

No more may Man enquire, nor Angel know. 
Now, Solomon ! remembering who tl:ou art, 
A£^ through thy remnant life the decent part. 
Go forth : be flrong : with patience and with care 
Perform, and futTcr : to thyfclf fevere, 87© 

Gracious to others, thy deiires fupprefs'd. 
Diffused thy virtues ; firft of men ! be bcft. 
Thy fum of duty let two words contain ; 
(O may they graven in tliy heart renain !) 
Be humble, and be juH. The angel faid. — ty^^ 

With upward fpeed his agile wings he fpread ^ 
Whilft on the holy ground I profcrate lay. 
By various doubts inipell'd, or to ol;cy. 
Or to objc8: : at length (my mournful look 
Heaven- ward ereft) determin*d, thus I fpoke ; 880 

Supreme, all-wife, eternal Potentate ! 
Sole Author, folc Difpofcr of our fate I 
EnthronM in light, and immortality ! 
Whom no man fully fees, and none can fee 1 

O z Ot\'^'»i^ 
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Original of Beings 1 Power Divine ! 
Since that I live, and that I think, is thine ; — 
Benign Creator ! let thy plaftic hand 
Difpofe its own cfFeft ! Let thy command 
Reftbre, Great Father ! thy inftrufted fon ; 
And in my z€t stay Thy great Will be done ! ' 



Engraven on Three Sides of an Antk^e La» 
given by nac to Lordi Harle v. 

Antiquam hanc Lampadem 

e Mufeo Colbertino allatam, 

Domino Harleo inter K«/xiA»« fua 

Rcponendam D. D. Matthxus Prior. 

This Lamp, which Prior to his Harley gave. 
Brought from the altar of the Cyprian Dame, 

Indulgent Time, through future ages fave. 
Before the Mufe to burn with purer flame ! 

Speme dile6lum Veneris facellum, 
San£liusy Lampas, tibi munus orno } 
I,, fove cafto vigil Harleianas 

Igne Camoenas. 
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THE TURTLE AND SPARROW. 

AN ELEGIAC TA L*E, 
Occafioned by the Death of Prince George, ijoS. 

"D E H I N D an unfrequented glade, 

■*-' Where yew and myrtle mix their ihade^ 

A widow Turtle pcniive fat, 

And wept her murder'd Lover's fate. 

The Sparrow chanc'd that way to walk 5 

(A bird that loves to chirp and talk) ; 

Be fure he did the Turtle greet ; 

She anfwer'd him as fhe thought meet. 

Sparrows and Turtles, by the bye, 

Can think as well as you or I : xo 

But how they did their thoughts exprefs. 

The margin fhcws by T and S, 

T, My hopes are loft, my joys are fled | 
Alas ! I weep Columbo dead : 
Come, all ye winged lovers, come, ijh 

Drop pinks and dailies on his tomb : 
Sing, Philomel, his funeral verfc ; 
Ye pious Redbreafts, deck his hearfe : 
Fair Swans, extend your dying throats, 
Columbo*s death requires your notes : 20 

** For him, my friends, for him I moan, 
^ My dear Columbo, dead and gone." 
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StrctchM on the bier Columbo lies j 
Pale are his cheeks, and closM his eyes | 
Thofe cheeks, where Beauty ftniling lay ; 15 

ThofjB eyes, where Love was us*d to play. 
Ah I cruel Fate, alas ! how foon 
That beauty and thofe joys are flown I 

Columbo is no more : ye Floods, 
Bear the fad found to dillant Woods j 30 

The found let Echo's voice rcftore. 
And fay, Columbo is no more. 
*« Ye Floods, ye Woods, ye Echoes, moan 
■*• My dear Columbo, dead tnd^ne." 

The Dryads all forfook the Wood, 35 

And mournful Naiads round me Hood, 
The tripping Fawns and Fairies came. 
All confcious of our mutual flamo^ 
'* To figh for him, with me to moan 
** My dear Columbo, dead and gone.*' 40 

Venus difdain'd not to appear. 
To lend my grief a friendly ear ; 
But what avails her kindnefs now-? 
She ne'er fhall liear my fecond vow : 
The Loves, that round their Mother flew^ 45 

Did in her face her forrows view ; 
Their drooping wings they penfive hung. 
Their arrows broke, their bowi unfining; 
They heard attentive what I faid. 
And wept, with me, Columb^^ dead : ^o 

'' For him I figh, far him I moan, 
'** My dear Columbo, dead and gone.** 
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-^ 'Tis ours to weep,** great Venus fiddi 
^ 'Tis Jove's alone to be obey'd : 
'** Nor birds nor goddeflfes can move - ^5 

•<* The juft behefts of fatal Jore : t^ 
*** I faw thy mate with fad regret, 

•* And curs'd the Fowler's cruel net : 

•* Ahj dear Columbo ! how he fcH, 

« Whom Turturella lov'd fo well! 'i» 

*« I faw him bleeding on the ground, 
•^ The fight tore-up my ancient woundv; 

** And, whflk you wept, alas 1 I cry'd, '• 

« Columbo and Adonis dy'd." 

w Weep, all ye ftreams j ye mountains, groan; 65 

" I mourn Columbo, dead and gone 5 

^* Still let my tender grief complain, 

•* Nor day nor night that grief reftrain-:** 

I faid ; and Venus flill tepl^QK. 

'<* Columbo and Adonis dy'd.* 7# 

S, Poor Turturella, hard thy cafe. 

And juft thy tears, alas, alas I 

7*. And haft thou lov'd; and canft thou hear 

With piteous heart a lover's care ? 

<^ome then, with me thy forrows join, 7^ 

And eafe my woes by telling thine : 

«* For thou, poor bird, perhaps may'ft moan vj;- 

-*' Some PafTerelia dead and gone." 

S. Dame Turtle, this runs foft in rhyme, 

'But neither fuits the place nor time ; :1» 

'The Fowler's hand, whofe cruel care 

£Ft)r dear Columbo fet the fnare, 
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The fnare agam for thee may fet ; 

Two birds may periih in one net r 

Thou ihould'fl avoid this croel field, 9 j 

And fooDW ihould to jnrudence yield* 

Tis fad to die ! — 

T, — It may be fb ; 
*Tis fadder yet, to live in woe. 

S. When widows ufe this canting (hrain, 90 
They feem refolv'd to wed again. 

T, When widowers would this truth difprove. 
They never tafted real love. 

S. Love is foft: joy and gentle ftrife. 
His efforts all depend on life : 9^ 

When he has thrown two golden darts. 
And flruck the lovers' mutual hearts ; 
Of his black ihafts let Death fend one, 
Alas ! the pleaGng game is done ; 
III is the poor forvivor fped, loo 

A corpfe feels mighty cold in bed. 
Venus faid right — ** nor tears can move, 
<* Nor plaints revoke tlie will of Jove.'* 

All muft obey the general doom, 
Down from Alcides to Tom Thumb. 195 

Grim Pluto will not be withftood 
By force or craft. Tall Robinlioodji 
As well as Little John, is dead 
(You fee how deeply I am read); 
With Fate's lean tipftaff none can dodge, no 

He '11 find you out where'er you lodge. 

Ajar, 
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Ajax, to fliun his general power* 

In vain abfcondcd in a flower; 

An idle fccne Tythonus afted, ■ 

When to a grafshopper contra^cd i ) 15 

Death ibruck them in thofe ihapes again^ 

As once he did when they were men« 

For reptiles periih, plants decay ; 
Fleih is t^ut grafs, grafs turns to hay $ 
And hay to dung» and dung to clay. 120 

Thus heads extremely nice difcovefy 
/That folks may die fome ten times over ; 
But oft*, by too refined a touch, 
Toj)rove things plain, tlicy prove too much. 
Whatever Pythagoras may fay 125 

(For each, you know, will have his way). 
With great fubmifHon I pronounce, 
1'hat people die no more than once : 
But once is fure ; and death is common 
To Bird and Man, including Woman; 130 

From the Spread Eagle to the Wren, 
Alas I no mortal fowl knows when ; 
All that wear feathers firfl or lafl 
Muft one day perch on Charon's mafts 
Muft lie beneath the cyprefs ihade, 935^ 

Where Strada*s Nightingale was laid; 
Thofe fowl who feem alive to iit, 
Aflembled by Dan Chaucer*s wit^ 
In profe have ilept diree hundred yean». 
Exempt from worldly hopes and fears^ 1-4^. 

3 And» 
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And, laid in ftate upon their hearfe^ 
Arc truly but embalm'd in verfc ; 
As fure a$ Lefbia's Sparrow I, 
"Thou fure as Prior's Dove, muft die. 
And nofer again from Lethe's (breams 145 

Return to Adigc, or to Thames. 
- T. I therefore weep Columbo dead. 

My hopes bereav*d, my pleafures fled j 
«* 1 therefore muft for ever moan 
^* My dear Columbo dead and gone." 151 

S. Columbo never fees your tears. 
Your cries Columbo never hears ; 
A wall of brafs, and one of lead. 
Divide the living from the dead. 
Repeird by this, the gathcr'd rain 155 

Of tears beats back to earth again ; 
In t' other the collefted found 
Of groans, when once receiv'd, is drown'd. 
"•Tis therefore vain one hour to grieve. 
What Time itfelf can ne'er retrieve. tit 

By nature foft, I know a Dove 
Can never live without her Love-; 
Then quit this flame, and light another ; 
©ame, I advife you like a brother. 

T. What, / to make a fecond choice I 165 

In other nuptials to rejoice I 

S» Why not, my bird ? — 

7*. — No, Sptrrow, no ! 
'Let me .indulge my pkaiing woe : 

Thui 



-tThus fighing, coobg* cafe my pain, 970 

But never wifh, nor love, again : 

DiftrefsM for ever, let mc moan 

*< My dear Columbo, dead and gone.^* 

S, Our winged friends through all the grove 
Contemn thy mad exce(is of love : f 75 

I tell thee, Dame, the-odier<day 
I met a Parrot and. a Jay, 
Who mock'd thee in their nubiic tooe, 
And ** wep^ Columbo, dead and gone.'* 

7*. Whate-er the Jay or Parrot faid, i^o 

My hopes are loft, my joys are fled -, 
Jknd I for ever muft deplore 
<* Columbo dead and gone." — S. Eucon! 
For ihame ! forfake this Bbn-ftile, 
We '11 talk an hour, and walk a mile. 115 

I>oes it with fenfe or health agree. 
To fit thus moping on a tree ? 
To throw away a widow's life. 
When you agdn may be a wife ? 
vCome onl I '11 tell you my amours ; 1 9* 

Who knows but they may influence yours ; 
** Example draws where Incept fails, 
*^ And Sermods are lef« read than Tales." 

7*. Sparrow, I take thee for my friend, 
At%ch will hear thee : I dcfcend ; 190 

Hop on, and talk ; but, honeft bird, 
^ STake care that.no immodeft word 
Jifay venture to offend my ear. 

J. Too iaint-like Turtle usmthu^ 
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Bv rr.i::r.c..l rhincs ire bcfc difcours'd, aoo 

Bcj'.r* \^i zl.ir. uicii Wifs the Jt^r s 

A hir.KiicTi;, IcnUicls, awkward fool, 

Vi;o wculi not yitldf and could nor rule r 

Her ac":!v?a> divi her channs difgrace, 

Ar:; .v.":! "..^r rcnguc ulk*d of her face : 

Ccj-t n:e the leaves on yoccer tree. 

So rr.inv <.':.-^ercr.: \\:1I> had Ihc, 

An J. like :l.c leaves, as chance icclia'd, 

Ti.ofe wills were chazg'd widi evcrv wind 

S'.-.!. c: -rtiu the bean-mondg ro-cighr, 

L'ajif^b.'i-.; her fucrcrac delight; 

The r.-jx: ihc :'ac inTiinurd, unfecn, 

At.1 in lull hcal:h cr.joy'd the fpltcn ; 

SI.c ctrlurVi ;r*;.% die a!xr*d /^:>, 

Ar.d w'.ib. gr**i: czre fet all amil's ; ji^ 

She no\v coulJ. ci-iuc, now laupi, now crv. 

Now l;r.g, new c cur, all GsJ iKSZL'j ivty : 

Short w^s her reign, fhe cough'd, and uy'd* 

Proceed we to mvj'tccMJ bride ; 

Well-lwrn (he was, genteelly bred, a 20 

And buxom both at board and bed ; 

Glad to oblige, ar.d pleased to plcafe. 

And, as Tom Southern wifely fays, 

*^ No otl.cT fault had ihe in life, 

** But only that fhe was my wife *.'* 

O wiJow Turtle ! every ihe 

(So Nature's pleofure does decree) 125 

• See " The Wife's Excufc, a comedy." 
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Appears a goddefs till cnjoy'd j 

But Birds, and Men, and Gods, are cloy*d. 

Was Hercules one Woman's Man ? 

Or Jove for ever Leda's Swan ? 

Ah ! madam, ceafe to be miftaken, 139 

Few marry'd fowl peck Dunmow-bacon. 

Variety alone gives joy. 

The fwceteft meats the fooneft cloy. 

What Sparrow-dame, what Dove alive. 

Though Venus fliould the chariot drive, 43^ 

But would accufe the harnefs weight. 

If always coupled to one mate ; 

And often wilh the fetter broke ? 

•Tis freedom b)it to change the yoke, 

T. Impiou»I to wifh to wed again, 249 

Ere death diflblv'd the former chain ! 

S. Spare your remark, and hear the ttft; 
She brought me fons; but (Jove be blefl!) 
She dy'd in child-bed on the neft. 
Well, reft her bones ! quoth I, ihe '? «onc j 445 
But muft I therefore lie alone ? * 

What I am I to her memory ty*d ? 
Muft I not live, becaufe ihe dy'd ? 
And thus I logically (aid 

(*Tis good to have a rcafomng head !) %^% 

Is this my Wife ? PrabatUTy not ; 
For death dilFolv'd the marriage-knot : 
She was, concedo^ during life ; 
But, is a piece of daj a Wife ? 
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Again ; if not, a Wife, d*yc fee, 15 y 

Why then no kin at all to me : 

And he, who gefieral tears can flicd 

For folks that happen to be dead. 

May e'en with- equal juftice mourn 

For thofc who never yet were bom. ]£• 

T. Thofe points indeed you quaintly prore; 
But Logick is no fxiend to Love* 

S, My children then were jdift pcn-feathcr*d : 
Some little corn for them I gather*d. 
And fcnt them to my fpoufe's mother ; 265 

So left that brood, to get another : 
And, as old Harry whilom faid, 
Rcflc6Ving on Anne Boleyn dead, 
Cockfboncs ! I now again do (land 
The jollycft bachelor i* th* land. 270 

T. Ah me ! my joys, my hopes, arc fled ; 
"Myjirfi, my only Love^ is dead : 
With cndlefs grief let me bemoan 
Columbo's lofs ! — 

S, — Let mc go on* ^75 

A» yet my fortune was but nairow, 
1 wooM my coufm Philly Sparrow^ 
C ih* elder houic of Chirpbg End, 
From whence the younger branch dcfceml* 
Well fcatcd in a field of peafe iS« 

She liv'd, extremely at her eafe ? 
Bur, when the honey-moon was pafty 
The following niglits were foon o'ercaA ; 
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She kept her own, could plead the law. 

And quarrel for a barley-flraw : %%^, 

Bothy you may judge^ became l£f» kind. 

As more, we knew each other's mind: 

She foon grew fullen ; I, hard-hearted r 

We fcoldedy hated, foug^ht, and parted* 

To London, blelTed town ! I went j aga 

She boarded at a farm in Kent^ 

A Magpye from the country fled,, 

And kindly told me fhe was dead : *~ - 

I prun'd my feathers, cock'd my tail,. 

And fet my heart again to falc^ 195; 

My^^r/A, a mere coquette, or fuch. 
I thought her; nor avails it much. 
If true or falfe ; our troubles fpring 
More from the fancy than the thing, 
Two flaring horns, I often faid,. 300^ 

But ill become a Sparrow's head ;: 
But then, to fet that balance even. 
Your cuckold Sparrow goes to Heaven*. 
The thing you feati fuppofe it done. 
If you enquiie, you make it known- 805. 

Whilil at the root your homt are fore. 
The iB&re you fcratch, they ache the more* t 

But turn the tables, and reflefV, 
All may not be, that you fufpe6k t 
By the mind's eye, the hoqgLwe mean: ^lo* 

Are only in ideas feen 1 
TUfrom the infidc of the head 
'Qiew branches ibmic% tlieir antlers fpread 1 
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Fr:. r-! 'i.T'o.r.Cii otisn bear "sm, 
Yvi Tic. ."..eci r.'rrtn. die nme "cu 52ar *S3U »i 
C 1.: •..J- C j:-x.r.i: ' li'.at ichoei* wcr^, 
C-\'i-:: -.ii -ir :f r^Uar ::ird ; 

Tr-e-i ; -.:-:;-.: r ::: : lelicc :he fiuzci j 
P:*::r.v.t--. i rii '.7j::s cc l:.rrr.:, 32 

A: '. . ■.-:"-■-. 1 peaci ve ;r:T a.iorz : ; 
Tb: i. , ^: -i^^-. li- tier:--:: tsnd. 

T. . • i-, c- :: a:, li- -i..:j=: r:3— , 

>,-/v- -.- -.is; . v.; "l^alur; vri::i :!.-: ^aiz, 

.X.'.'i v/r.a* La i"o.-.:ii-j '.".jr'./ir.z :V-:, 
r ; %, ::-:!:, :- f.:A 2 ci:e :" 

I r.-.vur f-:ove to rjle :hc riif:, 

',».'. r.t -f rcf-',V: to f ".t-iigt my loiSi : 

I'l vi, : . if v/c ciiar.c'ti ro rr.ctr, 

\ fuciTj' i oMi'-r.jr, ihc difcrce:; ^v, 

W-.; j.o/ii'jr :n:c!i carcf/d nor (rrove, 

T\*v J7>'ifl difrj milling paf:,'d for love. 

7*. \v'|i.r(;'.;r of light our eye may know, 
''f'j . !;.!v ]'.■■]■.: irfclf can fliovv: 
Vv iiiif .'.I (,{' l'»vc our heart can feci, j^t 

"li . i-.-.i'i- il l,\v a'onc can tell. ■ 

•'. Mvpi'y, r.inoimis, fooliih bird, 
A luoim rii ' . I. iilciicb ! in one word. 
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The Three kind Sifters broke the chain, 

She dy*d, I mourn'd, suxd woo'd again. 345 

T, Let me with juller grief deplore 
My dear Columbo, now no more ; 
Let me with conftant tears bewail — 

S. Your forrow does but fpoil my talo. 
Myjiftb, fhe proved a jealous wife, 350 

Lord Ihield us all from fuch a life ! 
'Tvvas doubt, complaint, reply, chit-chat, 
'Twas this, to-day ; to-morrow, tbaL 
Sometimes, forfooth, upon the brook 
I kept a Mifs ; an honeft Rook 33^5 

Told it a Snipe, who told a Steer, 
Who told it tbofi who told it her. 

One day a Linnet and a Lark 
Had met me ftrolling in the dark j ' 

The next a Woodcock and an Owl, , 3$* 

Qiiick-fightcd, grave, and fober fowl. 
Would on their corporal oath alledgc, , * 

I kifs'd a Hen behind the hedge. 
Well; madam Turtle, to be brief, 
(Repeating but renews our grief) 365 

As once (he watchM me from a rail, 
(Poor foul !) her footing chanc'd to fail. 
And down fhe fell, and broke her hip j 
Tht fever came, and then the /// ; 
Death did the only cure apply ; 3 ;• 

She was at quiet, fo was I. 
'"■ T. Could Love unmov*d thefc changes view > 
His forrows, as his joys, are true. 

Vol. n. P S, "^v; 
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5. My- delreft Dove, Ox^ Wife taaa £iys, 
Alluding to our {Axfent ctfe, 3-- 

^ We *re here to-dav, aid gckne to-morxovr :^ 
Tbea what zvaik fuperftuoQs ^>rrow ! 
Anodier, full as wife as he. 
Adds ; that ^ a marry'd man may- lee 
** Two happy hours j" and which are they ? jSt 
thcfafl and lajt^ perhaps you 'U fay. 
Tis true, when bCthe the goes to bed. 
And when ihe peaceably lies dead, 
** Women twuct ihccts arc bcft, *tis fatd, 
* Be they of holland, or of lead." jS^ 

Now, cur'd of Hymen's hopes and {ears. 
And Aiding down the Tale of years, 
I hop'd to £x my future refl. 
And took a Widow to my neft. 
(Ah» Turtle ! had Ihe been like thee, '390 

Sober, yet gentle ; wife, yet free !} 
But ihe was peeviih, noify, bold, 
A witch ii^rafted on a fcold. 
Jove in Pandora's bok confinM 
A hundred ills, to vex mankiofd : ^^, 

To Tex ODC bird, m her bandore. 
He had at leafl a hundred more. 
And, foon as Time that Veil withdrew. 
The plagues o'er all the parilh 'flew; 
Her flock of borrdw'd tears grew dry, ^00 

And native tempefls arin'd her eye } 
Black clouds around her forehead titmjg^ 
And thunder rattled on her coblfUe. 
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We, yoimg or old, or Cock or Hen, 
All liv'd in bolus's dcij ; j|05 

The ncsreft her, die mose acourft, 
111 far'd her -^iende, lier liu^nd wdrft. 
But Jove amidft his anger fpares, 
^ Remarks our faults, but hears our prayers. 
In fliorir, ihe d/jd. ^j^y tlyn fte 's (dca*^ /fio 
<ljioth I, and once again I '11 wed. 
Would hesvea, this mournii^ year were pad I 
One may have better luck ^ lafl. 
Matins at wocft are •fure to mend, 
The Devil's W^e was buta^fiend. 41 

T. Thy XalcliasjaiS'd a Turtle's (fplcea. 
Uxorious inmate 1 bicd^ohfcene! ^ 

I)artft.thou de€le thefe facrsd groves, 
Thefe filent feats of ifuth^l loves ? 
Be gone, with flagging wings •iit down 42# 

•^n foin^.old pent4ioufe near the town { 
3n brewer^ jftablcs peck tl^y grain, 
'^hen waih it.down with|mddled rainj 
An(l hear thy dirty pfi^jiriisg fquali 
From bottles.on a fuburb%wall. 415 

Where thou haft been, return again^ 
ffTile .Bird 1 diou haft, conversed with Men ; 
Kotions. like .theie tirom -Men are -g^veni - 
Thofe vHeft creatures under Heaven. - • 

To Cities and to Courts repair, 430 

Flattery and Falfehood flouriih there; 
There all thy wretched arts employ, 
ly^iere j^ches triumph over Joy j 
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Where Paflion does with Interefl barter, 
And Hymen holds by Mammon's charter; 
Where Truth by point of Law is parry*d. 
And Knaves and Prudes are iix times jnarry'il. 



APPLICATION, 

Written long after the T a jl e* 

O dcareft Daughter * of two dearefl Friends, 
To thee my Mufe this little Tale commends. 
Loving and lov'd, regard thy future mate, lj4o 

Long love his perfon, though deplore his fate ; 
Seem young whe© old in tliy dear hufband's arms, 
For conflant Virtue has immortal charms. 
And, when I lie low fepulchred in earth. 
And the glad year returns thy day of birth, 443 

\'ouchfafe to fay, " Ere I could write or r|"H:l], 
** The bard, who from my cradle wiih'd mc well, 
*< Told mc I fhould the prating Sparrow blame, 
•* And bad me imitate the Turtle's flame." 

* Lady Margaret Cavendilh Harlcy, daughter of 
Kciward carl of Oxford, and afterwards Dudiefs of 
rortland. 
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' DOWN-HALL: A BALLAD. 

.^o the Tune of. King John and the Abbot of 
Canterbury, 1715. 

T SING not old Jaion, wiiotraverd through Greece, 
■*• To'kifs the fair Maids, and pofiefs the rich Fleece j 
Nor (ing I iEncas, who, led by his mother, 
Got rid of one Wife, and went far for another. 

Dcrry down, down, hey derry down. 

Nor him who through Aiia and fljrope did roam, 
Clyfles by name, who ne*er cry'd to go home. 
But rather defir'd to fee cities ai4Pnen, 
Than return to his farms, and converfe with old Fen. 

Hang Homer and Virgil ! their meaning to feck, 
A man mull have pok*d into Latin and Greek ; 
Thofe who love theirown tongue, we have reafon to hope. 
Have read them tranflated by Dry den and Pope. 

But I fing of exploits that have lately been done 
By two Britiih Heroes, caU*d Matthew and John * : 
And how they rid friendly from fine London town, 
. Fair ElTex to fee, and a place they call -Down* 

*Mr, Prior, and^Mr. John Moi'ey of Halftead. 

P ^ ^<;^5\ 
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l^ow at thnr went oot you may rig^htly fappofe 
Kcv mach thrr difcocrs'd bod& in prudence and profc} 
Fcr, before iliis gmt joomey was throughly CMCCitcd, 
Full cizTs, uicy zicr, aikt as often they fMuted. I 

And tbuf M 2:tl::w faid. Look you berr, my f neod Johii} I 
I fiirly hire travei'd years thiffty>and>ODe ; I 

And, though I ia!l cam'd my Sovereign's warrants, I 
I only have gone upon other folks errands. I 

And now in this journey of hfe I would have 
A place where to bait, *twixr the court and the gran; 
Where joyful to live, not unwilling to die— 
Gaczcoks ! I iiave jud fuch a {4ace in my eye. 

There are gar^ns fo ilately, and arhours fo thick^ 
A portal of ftoRC, and a fabrick of brick : 
The matter rext w^ak (hall be all in your power; 
But the money, gauzooks I mufl be paid in an hour. 

For things in this world muft by law be made ccrt^: 
We both muft repair unto Oliver Martin j 
For he is a Lawyer of worthy renown 
I 'U brmg you to fee, he muft fix you at Down. 

Qjipth Matthew, I know, that, from Berwick to Doxttf 
You *ve fold all our prcmifles over and over : 
And now, if your buyers and lellers agree, • 
You may throw all our acres into the South Sea. 

But a word to the purpofe : to-morrow^ dear fHend, 
We *11 fee, what to-night you fo highly commend ; 
And^ if with a garden and houfe I am bldl. 
Let the Devil and Conir\^^^ ^o >«\\^\i2vsiT^^, 
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Then j^nfsvcr'^ '^^^^ Mojlcy j Pray get a calafh^ 
That \t\ fwnipcr ^^y l)T^rn^ ai^d in ^vinte'r may fpta(h; 
I Iqyc dirt an4 dv^ft ; ^n^ 'tis always my pleafurp, 
' To take with me ipucji of the foil that I meafurp. 

But Matthew thought better: for ^fgttjicvir t^ou^ht 
right, 
And hired a chariot fo trim and fq tight. 
That extremes both of winter and fuipm^r might ps^fs i 
For one window was canvafsj, the otlier was gls^s. 

Draw up, quoth (^nd Matthew; pulldowHi quoth 
friend John, 
We fliall be both hotter and colder anon. 
Thus, talking and fcolding, they fof ward did fppcd i 
And Ralpho pac'd by, under Newman the Swede. 

Into an old ifin did this equipage roU. 
At a town they call Hodfon, the fignBpthe Bull, 
Near a Nymph with an urn, that divides the high»way. 
And into a puddle throws Mother of Tea» 

Come here, my fweet Landlady, pray how d'ye do h 
Where is Cipily fp pleaply, ^d Pirudence, and §ue i 
Aiid where is Ae Wi4pw th^t clvrelt here bcjpyv ? 
And the HoiUer thu fung about eight years ago ^ 

And where is your Sifter, fo mild and fo dear, 
Whofc voice to her Maids like a trumpet was clear ? 
By my troth ! Ihe replies, you grow younger, I think : 
And pray, Sir, what wine does the gentleman drink ? 

P 4 "^M 
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Why now let me die, Sir, or live upon truft. 
If I know to which queftion to anfwer you firft : 
Why things, fincc I favv you, moft ftrangcly haTevarj*^ 
The HofUcr is hanged, and the Widow is marry 'd. 

And Prue left a child for the parilK to niirfc j 
And Cicily went off with a gentleman's purfe ; 
And as to my iider, fo mild and fo dear. 
She has lain in the church-yard full many a year. 

Well, peace to her afhes ! what (ignifics grief ? 
She roafted red Veal, and (he p|^der*d lean Beef : 
Full nicely Ihc knew to cook u^ fine difli ; 
For tough were her Pullets, and tender her Fifli. 

For that matter. Sir, be you 'Squire, Knight, or Lord, 
I *11 give you whatever a good inn can afford : 
I ihould look on myfelf as unhappily fped. 
Did I yield tc^yifter, or living, or dead. 

Of Mutton^Wclicate neck and a bread 
Shall fwim in the water in which they were dreft : 
And, becaufe you great folks are with rarities taken, 
Addle-eggs (hall be next courfe,.tofl up with rankBacoo. 

Then fupper was ferv*d, and the fheets they were laid; 
And Morley moft lovingly whifper*d the Maid. 
The Maid ! was (he handfome ? why truly fo-fo. 
But what Morley whifper'd we never (hall know. 

Then up rofe thefe Heroes as bri(k as the fun. 
And their horfcs, like his, were prepared to run. 
Now when in the morning Matt a(k'd for the fcor^ 
" ^ n kindly had paid it the evening before. 

TkiE 
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» Their brcakfaft fo warm to be fure they did cat, 
A cuftom in travelers mighty difcreet j 
And thus with great friendfhip and glee they went on. 
To find out the place you fhall hear of anon, 

Caird Down, down, hey derry down« 

But what did they talk of from morning till noon ? 
Why, of fpots in the fun, and the man in the moon 5 
Of the Czar's gentle temper, the flocks in the city. 
The wife men of Greece, and the Secret Committee. 

* So to Harlow they catae ; and, hey ! where are you all? 
Shew us into the parlour, and mind when I call : 
Why, your Maids have no motion, your Men have no* 

- life; 
Well, Mafter, I hear you have bury*d your Wife. 

Come this very inflant, take care to movide , 

Tea, Sugar, and Toaft, and a Horfe and a Guide. ^ 

Are tlv Harrifons here, both the old and the young ? 
And where {lands fair Down, tlie delight of my fong ? 

O 'Squire, to the grief of my heart I may fay, 
1 have bury'd two wives iiucc you travel 'd this way j 
And the Harrifons both may be prefently here ; 
And Down flands, I think, where it flood the lafl year. 

Then Joan brought the Tea-pot, and Caleb the Toafljf. 
And the Wine was froth'd out by the hand of mine hofli; 
But we clear'd our extempore banquet fo fafl, 
That the Harrifons both were forgot in the hafle. 

, 7 ^^^ 
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Kjv Kct tor Dovfi-aul .' fiar cbe guide he was gtt; 
T!-je cJLiri;>c vis aa;;acrd; the horfes di4 trm; 
TiK fMCi he o^ Ciiag us a dcnen miles round; 
2^: ch * til b Vila ; tar zio Down could be fiatiod. 

O tJw^j Pbpith Guide, thoo hsft led us albay. 
SxT^ he, Hc7 :r.2 Deril ihould I know the way ? 
I rivcr y;: tnv-I'd this road in my life: 
B^: DocT^ !ks cz :hc !ett, I was cold by my Wife. 

Thy Wife. izfx-^r'J Matthew, when Ihe went abmi 
Nc cr cold rlire cf half ths by-ways Ihe had trod : 
Perhaps flie met friends, and brought pence to ihy hoofiii 
But thou fliak go home widiout erer a foufe. 

What is this thing, Mdrley, and how can you nta'n} 
We hare loll our cftate here, before we hare (m ic» 
HaTc patience, £6ft Morley in anger icply'd : 
To nzd out our way, let us fend off* our guide. 

O here I fpy Down, caft jour eye to the Wei^ 
Where a Wlad-mill fo (lately (lands plainly con^ 
Oa the We(l, reply d Matthew, no Windmill I find: 
As well thou may*tl teU me, I fee the Weft-wind. 

Now pardon me, Moriey, die Wind-null I fpy. 
But, faithful Achate*, no houie is there nigh* 
Look again, fays mild Morley; gadzooks ! you are bliod: 
The Mill (lands before ; and the houfe lin behind. 

O, now a low ruin'd uhite Shed 1 difcem, 
Untird and unglaz'd ; 1 believe tis a Bam. 
A Bam ! why yuu rave : 'tis a Houfe for a Squire^ 
A Jufiice of Peace, or a Knight of our Sbtre. 
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A Houfe fhould be built, or with brick, or with flone. 
iVhy 'tis plafter and lath ; and I think that 's all one; 
And fuch as it is, ithas»flood with great fame. 
Been called a Hall, and has given its name 

To Down, down, hey deny down. 

OMorley! OMorley! if that be a Hall, 
The fame with the building wiH fuddenly fall— 
With your friend Jemmy Gibbs about buildings agree p 
My buHnefs is land ; and k matters not me. 

I wiih you could tell what a duce your head ails : 
I fhew'd you Down-Hall ; did you look for Verfailles^ 
Then take houfe and form as John Ballet will let you. 
For better for worfc, as I took my Dame Betty. 

And now. Sir, a word to the wife is enough; 
You '11 make very little a[ all your old llufF: 
And to build at your age, by my troth, you grow fimpk T 
Arc you young and rich, like the Matter of Wimple * ? 

If you have- thefe whims of apartments and gardens. 
From twice fifty acres you *11 ne'er fee five farthings t 
And in your's I fhall find the true gentleman's fate ;, 
Ere you finifli your houfe, ytni '11 have fpent youreflatCi. 

Now let us touch thumbs, and be friends ere we put* 
Here, John, is my thumb. And, here. Mat, is my Heart. 
To Halflead I ^)eed ; tad you go back to towa. 
Thus ends the Firft Part of the Ballad of Dowiu 

Dorry down, down, hey doxy ddwn. 

• Edward E«rl of Chi(ad^ 
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VERS E S 

Spoken to 

Lsuly Hesrietta-Cavexdish-Holles HailetJ 
Countefs of Oxpoko. 

In the Library of ST.JoHa's CoLLEG£»CaxDbni^ 
November 9, 1719. 

Madam, 

C INCE Anna viiircd the Mufes' feat 

*^ (Around licr tomb let weeping Angels UTUt !) 

lluil Thou, the brighteft of thy fex, and belt, 

Mort gracious neighbour*, and mod welcome guef;. 

Not Harlcy's fclf, to Cam and Ifis dear. 

In virtues and^ in arts great Oxford's heir j 

Not He fuch prefcnt honour (hall receive. 

As to his Confurt wc afpire to give. 

Writings of men our thoughts to-day neglc£ls. 
To pay due homage to the fofter fex : 
IMato and TuUy wc forbear to read. 
And their great followers whom this houfe has bred, 
To ftudy lelfons from thy morals given. 
And ihining chara£lers, imprefs'd by Heaven. 
Science in l)ooks no longer we purfue, 
Minerva's fclf in Harriet's face wc view ; 

* Tlic Family St?ix v<%!i \V«xi ^x"WvKs.>^Vt, 
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For, when with Beauty we can Virtue join. 
We paint the femblancc of a form d.iyinc. 

Their pious incenfe let our neighbours bring, 
To the kind memory of fome bounteous King; 
With grateful hand, due altars let them raife. 
To fome good Knight's * or holy Prelate's f praifc : 
We tune our voices to a nobler theme. 
Your eyes we blefs, your praifcs we proclaim. 
Saint John's was founded in a Woman's name, 
3£njbin'd by ftatute, to the fair we bow j 
In fpite of time, we keep our antient vow j 
What Margaret Tudor was, is Harriet Harley now. 



} 
} 



PROLOGUEJ to the ORPHAN, 

Reprefent^d by fome of the fVeJimtnJI»^ Scholars, 
at Hick FOR D*s Dancing-room^ February 2, 
1720. Spoken by Lord Dupplin, who adled 
CoRDELio the Page. 

TTT HAT I would my humble comrades have me fay, 

Gentle Spe6lators, pray excufc the: play I 
Such work by hireling ai^rs fliould be done. 
Whom you may clap.or hifs for half a crpwn. 

♦* SirT. White, Founder of St. John's College, Oxon. 
t Archbifhop Laud ^fo was a generous benefa^or. 
X A few lines of this Prologue occur in another; 
which is printed in vol. I. p, 74, 
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Our generous Icenes for fnendfhip we repet 
And, if we don't delight, at Icaft we treat. 
Ours is the damaee, if we chance to blunder 
We may be aflt*d •* wlK>fe Patent we «6fc undt 
How ihall we gain you, u iu modg dg Frmnce\ 
We hirM this jroom j but none of us can dance 
In cutting capers we ihall never pleafe : 
Our learning does not lie beiow our knees. 

Shall we {>rocure you fym phony and found ? 
Then you mud each fubfcribe two hundired potu 
There we ihould fail too, as to point cf yoice i 
Mftake us not ; we're no lulian Boys. 
True Britons born ; from Wcdminfter we come{ 
And only fpeak the ftyle of ancient Rome. 
We would deferve* not poorly b^, -iippUuife ; 
And ftand or fall by Freind's and Bufby's laws. 

For the difbefs'xl, your pity we imploie : 
If once refiis'dy we '11 trouble you no roorCy 
But Jeave our Orphan fi|ualUng at your door. 



HUSBAND AND WIFE. 

H. /AHf wichwhat-woesamlopprefll 
yj r. Be mil, you Tcrifelcrs cilf ! 

\ihiat if the Gods Ihonld make you blcSfl ? 
H. Why .then I !d fii^g and laugh t 

But, if they won't, 1 11 wail and cry. 
W. Tou% hardly la^h^ before you-die. 

5 TRUI 



TRUTH AND FALSEHOOIX 
A T A L Ew 
/^NCE bh a rfttie, in fon-fhine -vreathtr, 
^^ Falfchood and Truth walk'd ovtt together. 
The neighbouring woods afld Istwns to view, «• 
As oppoiites will fometimes do. * 

Through many a blobming tn^id they p"^, 
And at a brook arrivM at lafl. 
The piiVling (hream, thfe tnargih gttcn, 
Willi fro•^Vel*s bedeck 'd, a Vehial fccAe, 
Invited each itinerant tnaid, • 

^fffo eft a while betieath the Ih'ade. 
Under a fpitadihg tteach thfey fat, 
And pafs'd the time t^th female cliatj 
Whilft each her chara^hir maitotain'd ; 
One fpoke her thbtights, ftic Mitr feign'd. 
At length, quoth Falfchodd, Srftcr Truth, 
(For fo Ihc caird her fittfn her ybuth), 
What if, to ffiah yon* fultry beam, 
We bathe in this delighYfurilream ; 
The bottom fmboth, die wafer clear. 
And' there's no'pryin^hephcrd nfcar ?— • 
With all my "heart, the Nymph reply*d, jk 
And threw her fridwy r6bes afide, 

f Stript herfclf naked to the (kin. 
And with a fpriiig leaptTiea'dlong in, 
Falfchood more leiful-elyiindreft, 
And, laying by Tier taudry veft, 
Trick'd herfelf ^t In Tfa«b?«J*fty, 
^Jyid cjpfs the meadows tript vwa.^. 
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F.'ccs. tli? rsf: bocr, lie friujcfcl ciae 
Of farrec Tr:::i -^rzrps tbt -t^t"'*^^ 

Fein: fsr i:;d 3£=r, rs fLm ssakiad; 

Fi-r iiz'..: :'-!•: —I, iias aitfcl rcsT^. 

Az,c ftin: a u*. ta::: precoaec iears ; 

Jr. %:i:ri, f-'ll ippeirs xsofi»-ifc, 

A.-d rcnii i: cjiurc/* her fiir.r-iikc ejes j 

Ta'ks vtr}- rsuzh. pU;S iil^c tricks, 

Wiiilc i'.'mg f:ock • iht confciccce pncks; 

Wi.cn \fcingf poor rhin^, cxmnncly gr«vcl*<U 

Sl»c fccrtts op'd, and all ucrarcrd- 

But on flic willy aad fccrcts tell 

Of John and Joan, and Ned and NcII, 

Reviling every one fiic knot's, 

A: fancy leads, beneath the rofe. 

)Icr tongue fo voluble and kind. 

It always runs before her mind j 

A: times do ferve, (he (lily pleads, 

Ani} copious tears fllll ihew her needs. 

\Viih promifcs as tliick as weeds— 

SjHraks/ro and c9m, is wondrous civil, 

•J'o-ilay a Saint, to-morrdj Devil. 

Poor Truth (he ilript, as has been faid, 
Aiul Akcd left the lovely maid, 
WluY, Icorninp: fn>m her caufe to wloce^ 
llds j^>nc n^ik-nakcd ever finccj 
And ever naked will appear, 
IKlox'd by all who Truili revere . 
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THE CONVERSATION. 

A T A L E. 

T T always has been tliought difcrcct, " 

•■• To know the company you meet ; 

And fure there may be fecret danger. 

In talking much before a flranger. 

" Agreed : What then ?" Then drink your ale j 

I '11 pledge you, and repeat my tale» 

No matter where the fcene is fixt r 
The perfons were but oddly mixt; 
When fgber Damon thus began 
(And Damon is a clever man) : 
'< I now grow old ; but ililV from youth» 
" Have held for Modefty and Truth. 
'< The men, who by tbefe fea« marks fteer^ 
** In life's great voyage never err: 
*' Upon this point I dare defy 
** The world. I paufe for a reply.** 

" Sir, either is a good afliftant,** 
Said one who fi^ a little diftant : 
** Truth decks our fpeeches and our books j 
** And Modefty adorns our looks : 
** Bu% farther progrcfs we muft take j 
*' Not only born to look and fpeak : 
*« The man muft a£t. The Stagyritc 
** Says thus, and fays extremely right : 

Vol. II. CL ^^S\.vx%. 
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" Strift juftice is the fovereign guide, 
" That o'er our a6tions ihould prelidc : 
•* This Queen of Virtues- is confcfl: 
« To regulate and bind the reft. 
** Thrice happy, if you once can find 
** Her equal balance poife your mind : 
•* All different graces foon will enter» 
" Like lines concurrent to their center." 

*T\vas thus, in fhort, thefe two went on, 
V/'nhyea and »tff, and pro and ^w. 
Through many points dirinely dark. 
And Watcrland aflaulting Clarke ; 
Till, in theology half loft, 
Damon took up tlic Erening-Pbft ; 
Confounded Spain, composed the Norths 
And deep in politicks held forth. 

<< Methinks we 're in the like conditioHt 
" As at the Treaty of Partition r 
« That ftpokc, for all King William's can^ 
*' Begat another tedious- war. 
** Matthew, who knew the whole intrigue 
** Ne'er much approv'd tluit my flic, league- x 
" In the vile Utrecht Ttcaty too, 
<< Poor man 1 he found, enough to do* 
•< Sometimes to me he did apply ; 
'* But down-right Dun/kblQ was I^ 
'* And told him- where they were miffaikca^ 
*' And counfel'd him to fave hi& bacon i 
'* But (pafs his politicks and profi:) 
* ** I never herded with his foci i 

^] 
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"^ Nay, in liis veiffcs, ds a'ffi^ncf, 
«< I ilill found fomethihg to commend. 
♦•* Sir, t exctis'd lids Nut-brown Alaid * 
^' Whatc'er ifeterer tiitics f Aid : 
-•« Too far, I own, tlie girl Wis trf'd: 
'** The women all were oil my fid€. 
« For Alma I returned him thanks j 
■** I likM her witH her little pranks : 
«* Indeed, poor Solomon in iii5rme 
•*' Was much. too grave to be fublimc.^ 

Pindar and Xfamon fcorri tranfition, 
-So on he ran a new^ divifion ; 
Till, out of breath, he turn'd to fpit ; 
(Chance ofteh helps us more than \^it). 
T'other that lucky momenttook, 
Juft nick'd the time, broke in, and fpoke. 

" Of all the gifts the gods afford 
"** (If we may take old TuUy's word), 
** The greateftis a friend^ whofe love 
** Knows how to praife, and when reprove : 
-** From fuch a treafure never part, 
<* But hang the jewel on your heart : 
<* And, pray. Sir, (it delights me) tell; 
** You know this Author mighty well ?" 

" Know him ! d*yt queftion it > Ods-fi/ti ! 
** Sir, does a beggar know his difli ? 
** I lovM him J as I told you, I 
<« Advis'd him — *' Here a ftander-by 
Twitch'd Damon gently by the clok«, 
And thus, unwilling, filence broke i 



"^ DtaSGOr 'kS rnnc we moo^ i 
«« Tae mas joa alk wirh a Mac] 

Tzit ioH a kzoon so Qz die ifuiirwirf {bctm: 
Ijcz :?3£ feign'd Talc dss real moal gtve,. 
Hov JMBt^ Damocs bov^^rvv Dkxfes, fire ! 

THE FEMALE PHAETO! 

np H U S Kitty », bcaodfal and jvxmg, 
'*' And wild as colt ontain'dy 
Bcfpoke the Fair froin wbence Hat Ipnu^ 

With little rage iDflam'd : 

Infiam'd with rage at fad lefhainty 

Which wife Mamma ordain'd 5 
And forcly vext to play the Saint, 

Whilft Wit and Beauty leign'd r 

" Shall I thumb holy books, confin^d- 

With Abigails, forfaken ? 
Kitty 's for other things dclign'dj, 

Or I am much miilaken. 

Muft Lady Jenny friflc about. 

And vifit with her cou(ins ? 
At balls m\xi\.ybe make all tho rout. 

And bring home hearts by dozens ? 

* Lady Catharine Hyde, now duchcfs of Q^eenf 
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AVhat has ihe better, pray» than I, 

What hidden channs to boaft, 
That all mankind for her fhould die; 

Wliilll I am fcarce a toaft ? 

Deareft Mamma ! for once let me, 

Unchain'd, my fortune try ; 
I *11 have my Earl as well as Shc^, 

Or know the reafon why. 

I *ll foon with Jenny's pride quit fcore, 

Make all her lovers fall : 
They '11 grieve I was not loos*d before j 

She, I was loos'd at all." 
Fondnefs prevailed,' Mamma gave way j 

Kitty, at heart's defire. 
Obtained the chariot for a day, ^ 

And fit the ivorM wt fire* 



THE JUDGEMENT OF VENUS* 

TXrHEN Kncller*s works of various grace 

^ ^ Were to fair Venus fcown j 
The Goddcfs fpy'd in every face 

Some features tjf her own. 
Juft fo ! (and pointing with her hand) * 

So Ihone, fays fhe, my eyes f, 
When from two Goddefles I gain'd 

An apple for a prize. 

* The Earl of Eflcx married Lad'j "l^aivfc^^^t* 
f Lady JRaneIa&:h. 



'WfacD in ibe ^ads, vdsser.taq^ 
My f« I kisiyiriewf^ 

facii was I» if tie^^ltfs jkith^ 
If tnetfae cryfialjbod. 

In colunrB of this gloiious kiwi^ 

Apelks pamted nc.; 
My hair the* flowing with ^k ' 

Sprung from my nainc Sea 
Like this -|;, diforder'd, wild. 

Big with ten Thnnfanri frarsj 
Thee, my Adoni^ did I moun^ 

&*D hcautifal in tears. 
But, viewing Myia plac'd apai^ 

I fear, feivL lbs:, 1 £:ax, 
Apellcs, that Sir Godfrev's ait 

Has fiar furpafs'cl tliiiic here 
Qi I9 a Goduefs of tlit fiaes, 

Br Myra am undone. 
And mufi icfign to htrr the prize. 

The apple, which I v/on. 
Suty foDD as &e had Mvia icen. 

Ma,k:frical}j £dr. 
The fparkling eye, the lix^ iiexens^ 

Th^ gay and cafy air: 
With oerv cmularian £ll'd. 

The wanderxni: Gfoddsis cryd^ 
Ajjclitf tnufi ic> Kjitlita rieid, 

Oi V'enui ■ma& XD Hvde. 
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DAPHNE ANt) AV0tL6: 
Imitated, from the firft Book of Ovid's 

MbTAM0RPHO8£S4 

" Nympha, prtcor, Vtnti, mane.** — i- 

Apollo* 
\ B AT E, fair fugitive, abate thy fpeed, 
^ Difmifs thy fears, and mrh thy beauteous head j 
^ith kind regard a panting loter view { 
sfs fwiftJy fly, Icfs fwifdy I '11 purfue : 
ithlcfs, r.las ! and rugged is the ground, 
ime f^one may hurt thee, of ibme thdm May Wound 

Dafhne \ajid§). 
This care is for himfelf, as fure as death I* 
ne mile has put the feHow out of breath ; 
e '11 never do, I '11 lead him t* other round j 
''afhy he is, perhaps not over-found. 

Apollo. 
You fly, alas ! not knowing whom you f!y % 
y[ ill-bred fwain, nor rufty clown, am T: 
Claros ifle and Tenedos command — 

Daphne. 
Thank you : I would not leave my native land. 

Apollo. H 
What is to come, by certain arts I know. 

Da^fhitb. 
Piih ! Partrid^ has- as fair pMOeaoe «& ^o^. 
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Bdsold tbe beaoeks of Mf Jades — 
Dafhke. 

— A%-_ 

That may be counxafat^ a ^Spm^ia, wig. 
Who cares for all thai balk cif chiUe^ bair, 
Whilfl your imooch chin is £o eztrcmely bare ? 
Apollo. 

Ifing — 

Daphne. 

— - That never fhali be Daphne's ^diotce : 
Syphacio had an admirable voice. 
Apollo. 
Of every herb I tell the myftic power; 
To certain health the patient I refbore ^ 
Sent for, cacefs'd — 

^ Daphne, 
— - Ounf is a wholefome air § 
You \\ hotter go to town, and praftife there : 
I'or mc, I *vc no obftni6lion8 to remove : 
I 'm pretty well ; 1 thank your father Jove .- 
And Phyfick is a Avcak ally to Love. 
Apollo. 
^or learning fam'd, fine verfes I compofe. 

Daphne. 
S\i do your brother quacks and brother beaux. 
Alrinoiiah only, an<nkeviews, write profc. 
Apollo. 
Fi-om the l)cnt yew I fend the pointed reed, 
*>urc of il? ^in vc^ (:^«3ui. *— 
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Daphne. 

Then, leaving mc, whom furc you would not kill 1 
In yonder thicket cxercife your ik\l\ : 
Shoot there at beafls $ but for the human heart. 
Your coufin Cupid has the only dart. 
Apoi^lo. 

Yet turn, O beauteous maid ! yet deign to heac, 
A love-fick Deity's impetuous prayer ; 
O let me woo tlice as thou would'fl be woo'd ! 
Daphne. 

Firft, therefore, be not fo extremely rude 
Tear not the hedges down, nor tread the clover. 
Like an hobgoblin, rather than a Lover. 
Next, to my father's grotto fometimes come .; 
At ebbing-tide he always is at home. 
Read the Courant with him, and let him know 
A little politicks, how matters go 
Upon his brother-rivers, Rhine or Po. 
As any maid or footman comes or goes, 
Pull off your hat, and afk how Daplmc <loe8 : 
Thefe fort of folks will to each other tell. 
That you refpe^t me j that, you know, looks wclL 
Then, if you are, as you pretend, the God 
That rules the day, and much upon the road. 
You '11 find a hundred trifles in your way. 
That you may bring one home from Africa.; 
Some little rarity, fome bini, or beafli; 
And now and then a jewel from the Eaft; 
A lacquer*d cabinet, fome china-ware, ^ 

You have them mighty cheap at Pekio fairl 



} 
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Next, mUM hau^ you ihali Bevsr roTc, 

jSot Tike example by your fttlier Jove. 

Laft, for the cafe and comibit of my lile» 

]Makc me your (Lord ! what flanks yoa ?> your wife. 

I "m now (they fay) fi TT cen, or fbmcditiig more; 

\Vc morrils feldoxn lire abow fouricore : 

Fourfooie : you 'le good k auHihcrs, lee us iee, "i 

Sevesrecn fuppofe, lemaiaiag fizty-t^vee i ? 

Ayt« in tKat Ipan of mu^^ yoo '11 busy ine» ^ 

Mean rime, if you have tonuky noiie, and fliife^ 

(Tlur^p DOi abhorrent to a marry'd ]i£e f) 

They "\\ qiuckhr end, yoa ice ; wiiat €tgai£f 

j\ uvr odd years to you tbac aevcv die ^ 

AuiJ, afxr alU yoo ''re ludf yoor time ^WAy^ 

Tou krow your bu^ncA ndies you vp all day; 

Ar.«?. coming la^8 to Ksd, yoo need not fear. 

Whatever no:fc I make, yoo ^U deep, my dear : 

Or, if a Minxr-evening ftoold be long, 

£T*n lead your ph\'(k-book, or make a fbng. 

Your fleets, your ^giiic, diachalon, and rh}*me^ 

May take up any honeft Godbead*s time. 

Thus« as y<Ni like it, yoo may lo^e again. 

And let another Daphne have her leign. 

Now love, or leave, my dear ; re tr e a t , or fc^ofv ; 
I Daphne (this piemis^c} take thee Apollow 
And may I fplit into teo thoofand trees. 
If I gire up on other terms than thele ! 

She faid ; but what the amorous God peplyM 
(So Fate oiGain*d^ isto-oiuicaichdaiyUf 



By rats, alas! tl^e maniffpf ^pt is ^at, 
O cruel biinquet ! whipl^ w^ 4^ regret. 
Bavius, thy labours mull tills work r^dorp; 
May thy goQd-will be equal to thy povvef I 



THE MIC Ev 

To Mr. A D R I A N DRIFT;, 170?- 

'T* W O mice, dear boy,^ of genteel fafliion, 
-^ And (what is more) good education. 

Frolic and gay, in infant years. 

Equally ihar'd tli^ir parents* car^s. 

The fire of thefe two babes (poor creature !) 

Paid his laft debt to human nature ; 

A wealthy widow left behind, 

Four babes, three males, one female kind. 

The (ire being under-ground and bury*d, 

'Twas thought hjs fpoufe would foon have marrjt*d|- 

Matches propos'd, ajnd numerous fuitors, 

Moft tender hulBands, careful tutors, 

She modeftly refus'd ; and lhew*d 

She *d be a mother to her brood. 
Mother ! dear mother ! that endearing thoughts- 
Has thoufa'nd and ten thoufand fancies brought. 
Tell me, oh ! tell me, (thou art now above) 
How to defcribe thy true maternal love. 
Thy early pangs, thy growing anxious cares, 
Thy flattering hopes, thy fervent pious prayers,. 
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Thy doleful days and melancholy nights, 
Cloyfter*d from common joys and juft delights -z 
How thou didft conftantfy in private mourn. 
And waih with daily tears thy fpoufe*s urn ; 
How it employed your thoughts and lucid time. 
That your young offspring might to honour climb; 
How your.firft care, by numerous griefs opprcft, 
Under the burden funk, and went to re£l: ; 
How your dear darling, by confumptiori's wade, 
Breath*d lier laft piety into your bread 5 
How you, alas ! tir\l with your pilgrimage, 
Bow'd down your head, and dy'd in good old age. 
Though not infpir'd, oh ! may I never be 
Forgetful of my pedigree, or thee ! 
Ungrateful howfoe'er, may n't I forget 
To pay this fmall, yet tributary debt ! 
And when we meet at God's tribunal throne. 
Own me, I pray thee, for a pious fon. 

But why all tliis ? Is this your fable ? 
Believe me, Mat, it feems a babble ; 
If you will let me know th* intent on*t. 
Go to your Mice, and make an end on*t. 

Well then, dear brother, — 
As fure as Hudi's * fword could fwaddle. 
Two Mice were brought up in one cradle ; 
Well bred, I think, of equal port, 
One for the gown, one for the court : 
They parted (did they fo, an't plcafe you ?) 
Yes, that they did (dear Sir) to cafe you. 



Crs^'t 
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One went to HoUaocI^ where they huff folk^. 
T' other to vend his wares in Suffolk- 
(That Mice have travel'd in old times,. 
Horace and Prior tell in rhymes, 
Thofe two great wonders of their ages,. 
Superior far to all the fages !) 
Many days paft, and many a night. 
Ere they could gain each other's fight 1 
At lafl, m weather cold, not fultry, 
They met at thp Three Cranes in Poultry. 
After much bufs and great grimace ' 

(Ufual you know in fuch a cafe), 
Much chat arofe, what had been done. 
What m i ght . before next fummer's f^m 5 
Much faid of France, of Suffolk's goodnefs^ 
The gentry's loyalty, mob*S rudenefs. 
That ended, o'er a charming bottle. 
They cnter'd on this tittle-tattle : 

Quoth Suffolk, by pre-eminence 
In years, though (God knows) not in fenfe ; 
All 's gone, dear brother, only we 
Remain to raife poflerity ; 
Marry you, brother j I '11 go down. 
Sell nouns and verbs, and lie alone ; 
May you lie'er meet with feuds or babble,. 
May olive-branches crown your table ! 
Somewhat I '11 fave, and for this end. 
To prove a brother and a friend. 
What I propofe is juft, I fwear it ; 
Or may I perifh, by this darctl 

TlMt 
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The dice are thtdm, ihaft ffils 6V tKiit 
(*Tis all ankfc to hOneft Mat) ; 
I '11 take thiEffi the coritfairy part, 
And propagate t^'ith all ihy htfaft. 
After fortifc thought, fome Porhigufcfc *, 
Some wine, the youngeft thus replrds : 

Fair are yout wotds, as foir yotrt cafriage, 
'Let me be fi-ee, drudge you in marriage 5 
>Get mc a boy call'd Adfiaii, 
Tnift me, I '11 dotof 't whit I can. 

Home went well pleas'd the Suffolk tohT, 
Heart free from care, as purfc frotti riioney ; 
He got a lufty fqualling boy, 
(Doubtless the dad's arid matnfha's joy^. 
In Ihdrt, to tnikt rfiirigs fq\iare and even, 
Adrian he riarii'd was by Dick Stephen. 
Mat's debt thNiis paid, he now eriTafgcs, 
And fends you in a bill of charges, 
A cradle, brother, ahdf a ba^et, 
(Ghtnted as fodn as e*ef t aflc it) j 
A coat not of the Mallcrt fc^tiuij^. 
Frocks, {lockings, 1ho6s, to grace the bantlings 
Thefe too -wkre fent (or I 'm* no drubbcr) 
"Nay, add to thefe thtf firiid'^m-rubbcr; 
Yet thdfe wbii't do, fend t' other coat. 
For, faith, the firft *s nor worth a ffosx, 
Difmally iHrunk, as herrings f&otten. 
Supposed originally rotft^h". 

• SnufE 

Pray 



Pray let the next be etch W*Jr Iftngtt^^ 
Of ftufF more durable, and ftfonger; 
Send it nc*e t«<eek, if you aite able. 
By this time, Sir, you kndw tlitt Fabk. 
From thisy and letters of the fame ibskdy 
You 11 find what 'tis to haVe a tiatrte-ftRtfi 

Cold and hard times. Sir, Here, (belkvc? k%, 
1 Ve loft my c\arate too, arid < grieve iu 
At Eafter, for u^bat I can fee, 
(A time of eafe and* ▼afcancy) 
If things but alter, and not undone, 
1 11 kifs your hands, and viiit London, 
Molly fcnd^ grteting; fo do I, Sir; 
Send a gootlcoat^ diac-s all; good^byi Six; 

TWO R 1 D D t E S: 
Firft printed lA the Ecsamhteb^, i7I<I« 

O P H I N X was a monffer tfiat would eat 
*^ Whatever Urangcrihecoteid get i 
Unlcfs his ready wit difclbs'd^ 
The fubtl* Riddle fte propo»Ml' 

Oedipus was refokM to-gO, 
And try what ftrength of parts would do. 
9ay« S^hrx-, Oh thw depetrdsyouffatcs 
Tell me what animal is that. 
Which hw fourftct at moniiftg bright, 
Hau two at noon^ and three at mghr? 
*Ti8 Man, faid he, whbi weak by natutt. 
At firft creeps, likehis'fcliovr-crMtui'e^ 
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Upon all four ; as years accrue, 
With fturdy fteps he walks on two ; 
In age, at length, grows weak and iick. 
For his third leg adopts a ilick. 

Now, in your turn, 'tis juft, methinks. 
You ihould refolve me. Madam Sphinx. 
What greater ftranger yet is he. 
Who has four legs, tlien. two, then three ; 
Then lofes one, then gets two more. 
And runs away at lafi: on four? 

EPIGRAM, Extempon^ 
To the Mafter of St. John's College *, 1712. 

T ftood^ Sir, patient at your feet, 

■ Before your elbow-chair ; 
But make a bifliop's thrane your feat, 

I *ll kneel before you there. 
One only tiling can keep you down. 

For your great foul too mean j 
You 'd not, to muQunt a biihop's throne. 

Pay homage f to the Queen. 

* See the hiflory of this epigram, GcnL Mag. 1774, 
p. 16. 

t Mr. Prior, though he paid a becoming deference to 
the Mailer of St. John's as a Fellow of that College, 
thought fome refpe6^ was due to the public chara£tet 
which he had jufl before fuflained in France. 

NELL 
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N E LX pANp JO H N, 

?T3rTHEK Ndl, given o'er by the I>o£lory was dying, 
; ^ ^ And John at the chimney ftood decently crying; 
'Tis in vain, faid the woman, to make fuch ado, 
:For to our Jong home we muft all of us go I 

True, Nell, reply M John j but, what yet is the worfl 
For us that remain, the beft always go firft : 
Remember, dear wife, that I faid fo laft year, 
When you loft your white heifer, and I my brown mare ! 



BIBO AND CHARON. 

^TTyTHEN Bibo thought fit from the world to retreat. 
As full of champagne as an egg *s full of meat, 
d3e wak'd in the boat ; and to Charon he faid. 
He would be row*d back, for he was not yet dead. 
.Trim the boat, and fit quiet, ftern Charon reply'd : 
lYou may have forgot, you was drunk wlien you dy'd. 

W I V E S by the Dozen. 

,yr\ DEATH ! how thou fpoirft the beft proje£i: of life ! 
^^ Said Gabriel, who ftill, as he bury'd one wife, 

For the fake of her family, Tiiarry'd her coufin; 
And thus, in an honcft collateral line, 
'He ftill marry'd on till his number was nine. 

Full forry to^dic tiUJhe i?iade up his dozen. 

Vol. II, R FATAL. 
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FATAL LOVE- 
T)OOR Hal caught his death, ftanding under a fpour, 
^ Expelling till midnight, when Nan would come out; 
But fatal his patience, as cruel the dame. 
And curs'd was the weather that quenchM the roaB*r 
^ame. 
Whoe'er thou art, that read'ft thcfe moral lines, 
Make Iov« at lionne, and go to bed betimes. 







A SAILOR'S WIFE. 

U O T H Richard in jcft, looking wifUy at Nelly, 
Methinks, child, you feem fomething round in 
thcbellyl 
T^ell anfwer'd him fnappifhly, How can that be. 
When my hufband has l)een more than two years at fa? 
Thy hulband I quoth Dick : why that matter was carryM 
Moft fecretly, Nell 5 i ne'er tliought thou wcrt manyd. 

On a F A R T, let in the Houfc of Commoni. 

Ty E A D E R, I was born, and cryM 5 
^^ I crack *(l, I fmelt, and fo I dy*d. 
Like Julius Caefar*s was my death. 
Who in the Senate lod his breath. 
Much alike entomb'd docs lie 
The noble Romulus and I : 
And when I dy*d, like Flora fair, 
I jefc the Conuao&Mrei\xi\ m^f heir* 
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THE MODERN SAINT* 

TT £ R time with equal prudence Silvia Aares, 

■*•"*■ Firft writes a bilUt-douxy then fays her pra3^er9{ 

Her mafs and toilet ; vefpers and the play^ 

Thus God and Alhtaroth divide the day : 

Conftant fhe keeps iter Ember- week imd Lenty 

At Eafter calls all Ifrael to her tent : 

Loofe without bawd, and pious without zealf 

She dill repeats the fins fhe would conceaL 

Envy herfelf from Silvia's life muft grant, 

An aitful woman makes a Modern Saint. 



THE PARALLEL. 

pROMETHEUS, forming Mr. Day, 

*• Carv'd fomething like a man in clay, 
^he mortal's work might well mifcarry ; 

He, that does Heaven and earth control. 

Alone has power to form a foul, 
His hand is evident in Harry. 

Since one is but a moving clod, 

T' other ^he lively form of God 5 
^Squire Wallis, you will fcarcc be able, 

To prove all poetry b\!t fable. 



T O 
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TO A YOUNG LADY, 

Who was fond of Fortune -Telling. 

XT' O U, Madam, may with fafety go, 

•*■ Decrees of deftiny to know j 
For at your birth kind planets' rcign'd. 
And certain happinefs ordain*d : 
Such charms as yours are only given 
To chofen favourites of Heaven. 
Bur, fuch is my uncertain ftate, 
•Tis dangerous to try my fate ; 
For I would only know from art. 
The future motions of your heart. 
And what predeftinated doom 
Attends my love for years to come ; 
No fecrets elfe, that mortals learn, 
My cares deferve, or life concern : 
But this will fo important be, 
I dread to fearch the dark decree ; 
For, while the fmalled hope remains. 
Faint joys are mingled with my pains j 
Vain diftant views my fancy pleafe. 
And give fome intermitting eafe r 
But, ihould the flars too plamly fhow 
That you have dobmM my endlefs woe, 
No human force, or art, could bfear 
The torment of my wild defpair. 

This fecret then I dare not know. 
And other truths are ufelefs now. 
What matters, if unblcft in love. 
How long or Ihort m^ Mt vii^^tw^* 

3 -t^ 
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To gratify what low defire. 

Should I with needlefs hafte enquire. 

How great, how wealthy, I fhall be ? 

Oh ! what is wealth ox power to me r 

If I am happy, or undone, 

It mud proceed from you alonc^ 

A GREEK EPIGRAM imitated. 

TXTH E N hungry wolves had trefpafsM on the foldy 

^ And the robb'd (hepherd his fad ftory told 5 
f* Call in Alcides," faid a crafty piiefl ; 
* GiYc him one half, and he *ll fecure the reft." 
} ! £ud the fhepherd, if the Fates decretf^ 
r nwaging my flock, to ruin me 5 
vjdieir commands I willingly reiign, 

r 18 their chara6^er, and patience mine ; 
agh, troth \ to me there feems but little odds^. 
^ prove the greateft robbers, wolves or go^< ! 

[• Friend on his nuptials. 

[ £ N Jove lay bleft in his Alcmaena's charms,. 
If<:^niree nights, in one, he pre ft her in his arms ;; 

t lay fet, and confcious Nature ftrove 
■■« her God, and to prolong his love^ 
^ufpicious night Alcides came,. 

^ »'^e from Jove, and fuch a Dame ? 
• night with that compare, 
^fs the rifing heir ; 
fi Alcmxu^ Uit V 
^ 3 •t^^ 



\ 
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THE WANDERING PILGRIM. 

Humbly addrefled to Sir Tho. Frankland, Bar 
Poft-Maftcr, and Pa^-Mailer-Gener^l to Q^een Anji e 

TXyTI L L Piggot * muft to Coxwould f go, 
^ ^ To live^ alas \ in want,. 
Unlefs Sir Thomas fay, No, no 5 
Th* allowance is too fcant. 

The gracious Knight full well does weet^ 

Ten farthings ne'er will do 
To keep a man each day in meat. 

Some bread to meat is due. 
A Rechabite poor Will mull livCi^ 

And drink of Adam's ale, 
Pure elenient no life can give. 

Or mortal foul regale. 

Spare diet, and fprbg-water clear> 

Phyficians hold are good i 
Who diets tlius, need never fear 

A fever in the blood* 

But pafs — - The TEfculapian crew>. 

Who eat and quaff the bcft. 
They fcldom mifs to bake and brew,. 

Or Itn to break their faft. 

♦ This merry petition was written ta obtaia 1 
porter's place for >ViU Piggot, 

f Twelve milc^ nonVv, bt^Qxid\V» tvt^ «f York. 
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Could Yorklhirc-tykc but do the fame. 

Then he like them might thrive j 
But Fortune^ tortune^, cruel Dame ! 

To ftarve thou doft him drive. 

In Wilf s old Mailer's plenteous days^ 

His memory e'er be bleft ! / 
What need of fpeaking in his praife ^ 

His goodnefs flands confefl. 

At hb fam'd gate (lood Charity, 

In lovely fweet array j 
Ceres and Hofpitafity 

Dwelt there both night and day.. 

But, to conclude, and be concife, 

Truth muft Will's voucher be : 
Truth never yet went in difguife. 

For naked ftill is (he. 

There is but one, but one alone. 

Can fet tlte Pilgrim fVce, 
And make him ceafe to pine and moan.; 

O Frankland ! it is Thee. 

Gh ! fave him from a dreary way,. 

To Coxwould he muft hye, 
Bereft of thee, he wends aftray,. 

At Coxwould he muft die. 

Oh ! kt him. in thy hall but ftand, 

And wear a porter's gown, 
Duteous to what thou may'ft commaml, 

Thus William's wilhcs crown. 

R 4 VENUS'S- 
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VENUS'S ADVICE Tti'tfffiirfUS 

npHUS to tke Mufes fpokc the Qypnza Dame \ 
-*- " Adorn my altars, and revere my name. 
" My Son fhall elfe aiTuihc his potent darts> 
" Twang goes the bow, my girls j have at your h< 

The Mufes anfwer*d, " Venus, we deride 
** The Vagrant's malice, and his Mother's pride; 
" Send him to Nymphs who fleep on Ida's ihade, 
** To the loofe dance, and wanton mafquerade ; 
** Our thoughts arc fettled, and intent our look,. 
** On the inftruftive verfe, and moral book 5 
** On Female idlenefs his power relies ; 
" But, when he finds us ftudying hard, he flies.** 



CUPID TURNED PLOUGHM 
From MoscHUS. 

TTIS lamp, his bow, and quiver, laid afide, 
"^ "*" A ruftic wallet o'er his fhoulders ty'd ; 
Sly Cupid, always on new mifchief bent. 
To the rich field and furrow'd tillage went ; 
Like any Ploughman toil'd the little God, 
His tune he whiftled, and his wheat he fow'd ; 
Then fat and laugh 'd, and to the ikies above 
Raifing his eye, he tlius infulted Jove : 
Lay by your hail, your hurtful (lorms reftrain, 
And> as I bid you, let it ihine or rain% 
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Elfe you again beneath my yoke (hall bow,. 
Feel thd fliat*^ goad, and* draw the fervile pldw^; 
What once Eur opa was, Nannette is now. 



} 



FONtltTS AND T? &l>f1t t A. 

PONTIUS (who loves, you know a joke^. 
Much better than he loves his life) 
Chanc'd t 'other morning to provoke 

The patience of a well-bred Wife.. 
Talkinjg o£ you, faid he, my deaiv. 

Two of the greateft wits in f town*. 
One aik*d, if that high furze of hair ' 

Was, botraJUey all yoUr o\?n. 
Her own ! moft cenaifl, t 'other faid ; 

For Nan, who knows the ihing, will tell yei. 
The hair was bought, the m<Miey paid,. 

And the receipt was (ignM Ducailly. 
Pontia (that civil prudent (he. 

Who values wit much lefs thaft fenft>, 
And never darts a repartee^. 

But purely in her own defeiKe) 
Reply'd, thefe friends of yours, my dear,. 

Are given extremely much to fatire ! 
But pr*ythee, Hufband, let one hear 

Sometimes lefs wit, and more good-nature*. 
Now I have one unlucky thought. 

That would have fpoiPd your friend's conceit ; 
Some hair I have, I 'm fure, unbought : 

Pray bring your Brother Wits to fec'u 
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CUPID TURNED STROLLEI 
From Anacreoit. 

A T dead of night, when ilars appear,. 
•^^ And flroDg Bootes turns the Bear 5 
When mortals deep their cares away,. 
Fatigued with labours of the day, 
Cupid was knocking at my gate ; 
Who *s there f fays I, who knocks fo late-, 
Difturbs my dreams, and breaks my reft .^ 

fear not me, a harmlefs gueft. 
He faid, but open, open pray ; 

A foolifh child, I *ve loft my way. 
And wander here this moon-light nighc>. 
AH wet and cold, and wanting lights 
With due regard his voice I heard. 
Then rofe, a ready lamp prepar*d> 
And faw a naked Boy below. 
With wings, a quiver, and a bow ; 
In hafte I ran, unlocked my gate, 
Secure and thoughtlefs of my fate 5 

1 fet the child an eafy chair 
Againft the fire, and dry'd his hair ; 
Brought friendly cups of chcarful wine. 
And warm'd his little hands with mine» 
An this did I with kind intent ; 

But he, on wanton mifchicf bent. 
Said, Deareft friend, this bow you fee^ 
This pretty bow belongs to mc t 
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Obfcrvc, 1 pray, if all be right; 
I fear the rain has fp©iPd it quite. 
He drew it then, and flraic I found 
Within my breaft a fecret wound. 
This done, the rogue no longer ftaid, 
But leapt away, and laughing faid, 
*' Kind Holt, adieu! we now muft part •: 
" Safe is my how, but fick tliy heart I" 

TO A POET OF QJJALITY, 

Praiilng the Lady Hf N^HiNBROKE. 

/^ F thy judicious Mufe*s fenfe, 

^^ Young Hbchinbroke fa very proud is,. 

That Sacharifla and Hortenfe 

She looks, henceforth, upon as dowdies.^ 
Yet ihe to one muft flill fubmit. 

To dear Mamma muA pay her duty,. 
She wonders, prafing Wilmot's wit. 

Thou ihould'ft forget his daughter's beauty.. 

THE PEDANT. 

T YSANDER talks extremely well,- 
^-^ On any fubjeft let him dwell, 

His tropes and figures will content ye :i 
He fhould podfefs to all degrees 
Theart of talk; hepra6Hfes 

Full fourteen hours in four-and-twenty. 
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CAUTIOUS ALICE- 

O O good a Wife doth Lifly make, 
^ That from all company flie fiieth j 
Such virtuous courfes doth ihe take. 

That (he all evil tongues dcfieth ; 
And, for her deareft Spoufe's fake. 

She with his Brethren only lieth. 

THE INCURABLE. 

TJHILLIS, you boaft of perft6t health in vain, 
•*• And laugh at thofe who of their ills complain t 
That with a frequent fever Chloe burns. 
And Stella's plumpnefs into dropfy turns! 

Phillis, while the patients are nineteen. 
Little, alas ! are their diftempers feen. 

But thou, for all thy feeming health, art ill. 
Beyond thy lover's hopes, or Blackmgre's ikill ^ 
No lenitives can thy difcafe afluage, 

1 tell thee, 'tis incurable— 'tis Age, 

TO FORTUNE. 

TTTHILST I in prifon or in court look down. 
Nor beg thy favour, nor deferve thy frowBy 
In vain,, malicious Fortune, haft thou try'd, 
By taking from my (late, to quell my pride : 
Infulting girl ! thy prefent rage abate j 
And, would'Ik thou, have me humbled, make me great. 
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NONPAREIL, 

T ET others from the town retire, 
-■-' And in the fields feek new delight j 
My Phillis docs fuch joys infpire. 

No other objefts f)leafe my fight. 
In her alone I -find whatever 

Beauties a country landfchape grsce s 
Ko Ihade fo lovely as her hair. 

Nor plain fo fweet as in her face. 
Lilies and rc^es there combine, 

More beauteous than in flowery field; 
Tranfparent is her fkin fo fine, 

To this each cryftal ftream muft lead. 
Her voice more fweet than warbling found. 

Though fung hy nightingale or lark j 
Her eyes fuch luftre dart around, 

ComparM to them, the fun is dark. 
Both light and vital heat they give ; 

Cheriih'd by them, my love takes root j 
From her kind looks does life receive. 

Grows a fair plant, bears flowers and firuit. 

Such fruit, I ween, did once deceive 

The common parent of mankind ; 
And made trqnfgrefs our mother Eve i 

Poifon its core, though fair its rind. 
Yet fo delicious is its tafte, 
, I cannot from the bait abflain. 
But to th' incl^anting pleafure hafle, 

Though I were fure 'twould end in paia. 
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CHASTE FLORIMEL. 

^^^O— I '11 endure ten thoufand deaths, 
'^ ^ Ere any farther 1 *11 comply ; 
Oh ! Sir, no man on earth that breathes 

Had ever yet ids hand fo high ! 
Oh ! take your fword, and pierce my heart. 

Undaunted fee me meet the wound. 
Oh ! will you a£t a Tarquin's part ? 

A fecond Lucrece you have found. 
Thus to the prefling Corydon, 

PoorFlonmel, unhappy maid! 
S^'earing by Love to be undone. 
In broken dying accents faid. 
Delia, who held the confcious door, 

Infpir'd by trudi and brandy, fmil'd. 
Knowing that, fixteen months before. 
Our Lucrece had her fecond child. 
And, hark ye ! Madam, cry'd^ the Bawd, 

None of your flights, your high-rope dodging i 
£e civil here, or march abroad ; 

Oblige the Squire, or quit the lodging. 
Oh 1 have I— Florirael went on — 
Have I then loft my Delia's aid ? 
Where fhall forfaken vinue run. 

If by her friend Ihe is hetray'd ? 
Oh ! curfe on empty friendihip*8 name ! ^ 

Lord, what is all our future view 1 
Then, dear dcftroyer of my fame. 
Let my lift fuccour be to you I 

Fc 
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From Delia's rage, and Fortune's frown, 

A wretched love-fick maid deliver !. 
Oh ! tip me but another crown, 

Dear Sir, and make me yours for ever. 

DOCTORS DIFFER. 

TTTHEN Willis ♦of Ephraim heard Rochefter f 
preach, 

Thus Benrley faid to him, I pr'ythee, dear brother, 
How lik'ft thou this Sermon ? 'tis out of my reach. 

His is one way, faid Willis, and our's is another. 
I care not for carping j but, this I can tell. 
We preach very fadly, if he preaches well, 

E P I O R A MJ. 

Tt^EEK Francis lies here, friend : without ftop or ftay, 
•^ "*• As you value your peace, make the bed of your way. 
Though at prefent arrefted by Death's caitiff paw. 
If he llirs, he may flill have recourfe to the law. 
And in the King's-bench ihould a verdift be found. 
That by livery and feifm his grave is his ground. 
He will claim to himfclf what is ftriftly his due. 
And an a6^ion of trefpa^e will flraightway enfue, - 
That you without right on his premifTes tread. 
On a fimple furmife that the owner is dead. 

* Bilhop of Gloucefter. 
f Bp. Atterbury. 

J Sec Attcrbury's Letters, in Pope's Works, od. 175 1. 

Oa 
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On Bifhop Atterbury*8 burying the Duke of 

BucKiNQHAM, 1720* 

** T HAVE no hopes," the Duke he fays, and dies ; 
■*• ^* In fure and certain hopes," the Prelate cric$ : 
Of thcfe two learned Peers, I pr*ythee, fay, man. 
Who is the lying Knave, the Pricft or Layman? 
'The Duke he (lands an Infidel confeft, 
^* He's our dear Brother," quoth the lordly Prieft, 
The Duke though Knave, ftill " Brother dear," he 

cries ; 
And who can fay, the Reve^rend Prelate lies ? 

UPON HONOUR. 

A FRAGMENT. 

HONOUR, I fay, or honeft fame, 
I mean the fubftance, not the name ^ 

.(Not that light heap of taudry wares, 

. Of ermine, coronets, and flars, 
Which often is by merit fought. 
By gold and flattery oftener bought ; 
The (hade, for which Ambition koks 
In Sclden's * or in Aflunole's f book^ :) 
But the true glory, which proceeds, 
Reflefled bright, from honeft deeds. 
Which we in our own breaft perceive. 
And Kings can neither take nor give. 

♦ Titles of Honor, f Order of the Gaiter. 

E.NIGMA. 
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ENIGMA. 

Y birth I 'm a {lav«, yet can give you a crown, 
I difpofe of all honottrs, my felf having none; 
I 'm obliged by juft maxims to govern my life. 
Yet I hang my own mafter, and lie with his wife. 
When men are a-gaming, I cunningly fneak. 
And their cudgels and ihovels away from them take. 
Fair maidens and Itdies I by the hand get, 
And pick off their diamonds, though ne'er fo well fet. 
For when I have comrades we rob in whole bands. 
Then prcfently take off your lands from your hands. 
But, this fury once over, I Ve fuch winning arts. 
That you love me much more than you do your ow« 

hearts. 

ANOTHER. 

Tj^ORM'D half beneath, and half above the eanh, 
^ We iifters owe to art our fecond birth : 
The Smitli's and Carpenter's adopted daughters. 
Made on the land, to travel on the waters. 
Swifter they move, as they are ftraiter bound. 
Yet neither tread the air, or wave, or ground : 
They fcrve the poor for ufc, the rich for wliim, 
$ink when it rains, and when it freezes fwim. 

THE OLD GENTRY. 

nn HAT all from Adam firft began, 
-■■ None but ungodly Woolfton doubts ; 
And tliat his fon, and his fon's fon. 

Were all but ploughmen, clownsi %n<i\oMX<&. 
VeL. II. S ^Eiw. 
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Each, when his ruftic pains began, 

To merit pleaded equal right ; 
*Twas only who left off at noon, ] 

Or who went on to work till night. 
But coronets we owe to crowns. 

And favour to a court's affe6^ion ; 
By Nature we are Adam's fons, 

And fons of Anftrs * by eleftion. 
Kingfale ! eight hundred years have roll'd^ 

Since thy forefathers held the plow; 
When this in ftory {Ball be told, 

Add, that my kindred do fo now. 

The man who by his labour get* 

His bread, in independent ftate. 
Who never begs, and feldom eats, 

Himfelf can fix or change his fate. 

THE INSATIABLE PRIEST. 

T UKE Preach-ill admires what we Laymen can mem, 
''■^ That thus by our profit and pleafure arc fway'd, 
He has but three livings, and would be a Dean ; 

His Wife dy'd this year, he has marry'd his Maid. 
To fupprefs all his carnal dcfures in their birth. 

At all hours a lufty young hufly is near : 
And, to take off his thoughts from the things of thu 
earth. 

He can be content with two thouland a year. 

♦ Garter King at Arms. 

2 A FRENCE 
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A FRENCH SONG IMITATED. 

TTTHY thus from the plain docs my fhephcrdefs rove, 

^ ^ Forfaking her fwain, and negle6ling his love ? 
You have heard all my grief, you fee how I die. 
Oh ! give fome relief to the fwain whom you fly. 
How can you complain, or what am I to fay. 
Since my dog lies unfed, and my flieep run aftray ? 
Need I tell what I mean, that I languifli alone f 
When I leave all the plain, you may guefs 'tis for One. 

A C A 8 E STATED. 

■^TOW how ihall I do with my love and my pride, 
■^ ^ Dear Dick *, give me counfel, if Friendlhip has any j 
Pry*thee purge, or let blood f furly Richard reply 'd, 

And forget the coquette in the arms of your Nanny f. 
While I pleaded with pafliou how much I defcrv'd. 

For the pains and the torments of more than a year j 
She look'd in an almanack, whence fhe obferv'd, 

That it wanted a fortnight to Bart'Pmew-fair. 
My Cowley and Waller how vainly I quote. 

While my negligent judge only hears with her eye 1 
In a long flaxen wig, and embroidered new coat, 

Her fpark faying nothing talks better tlian I. 

* Mr. Shelton. f Mrs. Durham. 

S 2 UPQ^ 
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UPON PLAYING AT OMBR 
WITH TWO LADIES. 

T KNO W that Fortune long has wanted (ight, 

•"•And therefore pardonM when Ihc did not right; 

But yet till then it never did appear^ 

That, as fhe wanted eyes, fhe could not hear ; 

I begg'd tliat fhe would give me leav^ to lofc, 

A thing fhe does not commonly refufe ! 

Two matadores are out againfl my game. 

Yet flill I play, and flill ray luck *s the fame : 

Unconquer*d in three fuits it does remain. 

Whereas I only afk in one to gain ; 

Yet flie, flill contradidling, gifts imparts. 

And gives fuccefs in every fuit— but Hearts* 

CUPID 'S PROMISE, 
A French Song, paraphrafed. 

O OFT Cupid, wanton, amorous boy, 
^ The other day, mov'd with my lyre. 
In flattering accents fpoke his joy. 

And utter'd thus his fond defjrc. 
Oh ! raifc thy voice! one Song I afk ; 

Touch then thy harmonious firing: 
To Thyrfis cafy is the talk, 

Wiio can fo fweetly play and fmg. 



Two'kifles from my mother dear, 

Thyrfis, thy due reward Ihall be 5 
None, none, like Beauty's Q^een is fair,. 

Paris has vouched tliis tnith for me. 
I ftrait reply*d, Thou khoW*ft alone 

That btighteft Chloe rules my brea{!, 
I *11 fmg the Twd inftead of One, x 

If thou 'It be kiiid, and make nic bleft. 
One kifs from Chloe's lips, no more, 

I crave : He promised me fuccefs ; 
I play'd with all my ikiU and power, 

My glowing paflion to exprefs. 
But, oh ! my Chloe, beauteous maid f 

Wilt thou the wiih'd reward bellow > . 
Wilt thou make good what Love has faid^ 

And, by thy grant, his power fliow } 



TO THE EARL OP OXFORD. 

Written extempore, in Lady Oxford's Study, 1 7 1 7. 

"DEN, ink, and wax, and paper, fend 
"*■ To the kind wife, the lovely friend : 
Smiling, bid her freely write 
What her happy thoughts indite j 
Of virtue, goodnefs, peace, and love, 
Thoughts which angels may approve, 

S' 3 A LET-mn 
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A Lettex. to die Hmooiablie Latff Mjlrgari 
Catestdiss HAJLL1.T, w&ai & QuId. 

T^yMT noblsy lovely. Hale Rggv, 
-*-^-*' Let diis my £rfb cpffle beg yvn, 
Ac dawn of mora and cla£e of cw^n^ 

To l^fr VCmr heart arrt? fianrjg oo HezvcQ. 

In. double beauty fay yoar ^iiyci : 

Our Facber &fL — dien, JVa<r# Arv ; 

Andy deareft cbfT<f, along cbe day. 

In every dung yoa do and (ay, 

Obev and pleaie my Jard and lady. 

So God fhaQ love, sod Angela aid yci 
If to mere pceopcs tou actendy 
fib fccopii it tier need X vtai^ 
And fb I left you^ cnrrftant friend. 

Lives wrkrea imdcr the Prist of Tox Bir itt 

thcStxiall-coal-fnan, pointed by Mr. Wooi. as to: 

npHOCGH doom'd to fmall-coaU ytt to arts ally- 
-*- Rich widKNxc wealth, and famoQSw wirboot pa 
^I.'^.ck's bet^ patixKi, judge or books and meny 
B 'otM isd hoaoor'd by ApoQo's train r 
T ~':ccc or Rook fere cerer did appear 
- •» ^22Ta% in da dark a fphere : 
^^ ou- had artfully been Ur^, 
;^ Ak^acikr gUDiui, acd had Vciroe grsr'd. 

TRU- 
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TRUTH TOLD AT LAST. 

sC* AYS Pontius in rage, contradi£ting his wife, 
*^ " You never yet told me one truth in your life.** 
Vext Pontiano way could this thelis allow, 
^* You're a Cuckold, fays ihej do I tell you truth now?** 

^ Written in Lady Howe's Ovid's Epidles^ 

TTOWEVER high, however cold, the fair, 
■*-^ However great the dying lover's care, 
Orid, kind author, found him fome relief, 
Rang'd his unruly fighs, and fet his grief; 
Taught him what accents had the power to move* 
And always gain'd him pity, fometimes love. 
:But, oh ! what pangs torment the deftin'd heart. 
That feels the wound, yet dares not ihew the dart ! 
What care could Ovid to his forrows.give. 
Who muft not fpeak, and therefore cannot live ? 

AN EPISTLE, 1716. 

T Pray, good Lord Harley, let Jonathan know, 
^ How long you intend to live incognito. 
Your humble fervant, 

Elkanah Settle. 



ANOTHER EPISTLE, 

T Pray, Lady Harriot, the time to a(Tign 
**■ When ihe fliall receive a turkey and chine j 
'That a body may come to St. James's, to dine. 

S .4 1^\3^^% 



} 
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T R U E'S EPITAPH. 
TF wit or honefty could favfi 
•■• Our mouldering aflics from the grave, - 
This ftonc had flill remab'd unmark'd, 
I Hill writ profe, True ftill have bark'd. 
But envious Fate has claimed its due. 
Here lies the mortal part of True ; 
His deathlefs virtues muft furvive. 
To better us that are alive. 

His prudence and his wit were feen \ 

In that, from Mary's grace and mien, f 

He own'd the power, and lov'd the Queen. J 

By long obedience he confeft 
That fcrving her was to be bleft.— 
Ye murmurcrs, let True evince 
That men are beads, and dogs have fenfc ? 

His faith and truth all Wliitehall knows, ") 

He ne'er co\ild fawn or flatter thofe ? 

Whom he believ'd were Mary's foes : «' 

Ke'er fkulk'd from whence his fovereign led him^ 
Or fnarl'd againft the hand that fed him. — 
Read this, ye ftatefmen now in favour, 
And mend your own, by True*s behaviour f 

-EPIGRAM. 
nrX) Richmond and Pcterburgh, Matt gave his letters, 
-*• And thought they were fafe in the hands of his 

betters. 
How happened it then that the packets were loft? 
Thefe were Knights of the Gaiter^ not Knighu of tht 
Pofl. 

-7 *^^^ 
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THE VICEROY, A BALLAD. 

To the Tune of, Lady Isabella's Tragedf^ 

f^ F Nero, tyrant, petty king *, 
^^ Who heretofore did reign 
In fam'd Hibernia, I will iing. 

And in a ditty plain. 
He hated was by rich and poor^ 

For reafons you fhall hear 5 
So ill he exercised his power. 

That he himfelf did fear. 
Full proud and arrogant was he. 

And covetous withal ; 
The guilty he would ftill fet free. 

But guiltlcfs men enthral. 
He, with a haughty impious nod. 

Would curfe and dogmatize ; 
Not fearing either man or XJod : 

Gold he did idolize. 
A patriot f of high degree. 

Who could no longer bear 
This upftart Viceroy's tyranny, " , 

Againfl him did declare. 
And, arm'd with truth, impeach'd the Doit 

Of his enormous crimes. 
Which I '11 unfold to you anon. 

In low, but faithful rhymes. 

» Lord Coning(by, one of the lords juftices of Ireland, 
t. The Earl of Bellaraont imgeacUed C^nm^^ 



"i\>* 
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The articles recorded (land, 
Againfl this peerlefs peer. 
Search but the archives of the land *, 

You '11 find thein written there. 
Attend, and juftly I '11 recite 

His treafons to you all, 
The heads fet in their native light 
(And figh poor Gaphny's fall). 
That traiteroufly he did ahufe 
The power in liim repos'd ; 
And wickedly the fame did ufe, 

On all mankind imposed. 
That he, contrary to all law, 

An oath did frame and make^ 
Compelling the militia 

Th' illegal oath to take. 
Free-quarters for the army too 

He did exaft and force 
On Proteftants j his love to fliow. 

Than Papifl us'd them worfe* 
On all provifions dcftin'd for 

The camp at Limerick, 
He laid a tax full hard and fore. 
Though many men were fick- 
The futlers too he did ordain 

For licences fliould pay. 
Which they refused with juft difdain. 
And fled the camp away. 

* Journal, Sabbati, i6 die Dcccmbris, 16^3. 
• By 
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By wliich provifions were fo fcant. 

That hundreds there did die, 
The foldiers food and drink did want. 

Nor famine could they fly. 

He fo much lov*d his private gain. 

He could not hear or fee ; 
They might, or die, or might complain. 

Without relief, pardie. 

That, above and againft all right, 

By word of mouth did he. 
In council fitting, hellifli fpite. 

The Farmer's fate decrees 

That he, O del! without trial, 

Straitway fhould hanged be ; 
Though then the courts were open all. 

Yet Nero judge would be. 

No fooner faid, but it was done. 

The bourreau did his worft ; 
Gaphny, alas ! is dead and gone, 

And left his judge accurft. 

In this concife defpotic way 

Unhappy Gaphny fell. 
Which did all honefl men aflray^ 

As truly it might well. 

Full two -good hundred pounds a year. 

This poor man's real eftate. 
He fettled on his favourite dear. 

And CuUiford can fay 't. 
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Beddes, he gave five hundred pound 

To Fielding his ovvn fcribc. 
Who was his bail j one friend he founds 

He ovv'd him to the bribe. 

But for this horrid murder vile 

None did him profecute j 
His old friend help'd him o'er the flile 9 

With Satan who difpute ? 

With France, fair England's mortal foe, 

A trade he carry'd on j 
Had any other done 't, I trow 

To Tripos he had gone* 

That he did likewife traiteroufty. 

To bring his ends to bear, 
Enrich himfclf moft knaviflily ; 

O thief without compare ! 

Vaft quantities of (lores did he 

Embezzle and purloin j 
Of the king's (lores he kept a key. 

Converting them to coin. 

The forfeited edates alfo. 

Both real and perfonal. 
Did with the (lores together go. 

Fierce Cerberus fwallowM all. 

Mean while the fbldiers iigh'd and {ohVd^ 

For not one foufc had they ; 
His Excellence had each mail fobb'd> 

For he had funk then* pay. 



Nar< 
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HerOy without the kafl difguifei 

The papifls at all times 
Still favoured, aikl their robberies 

Look'd on as trivial crimes. 

The Proteflants whom they did rob 

During his government. 
Were forc'd with patience, like good Job, 

To reft thcmfelves content. 

For he did bafely them r^ufe 

All legal remedy ; 
The Romans ftill he well did ufc. 

Still fcreen'd their roguery. 

SuQcinftly thus to you I 've told, 

How this Viceroy did reign ; 
And other truths I ihall unfold^ 

For truth is always plain. 

The Beft of Queens he hath revil'd. 

Before and fince her death. 
He, cruel and ungrateful, fmil'd 

When fhe rcfign'd her breath. 

Forgetful of the favours kind 

She had on him beilow'd. 
Like Lucifer his rancorous mind^ 

He lov'd nor her nor God. 

But liften, Nero, lend thy ears, 

As ftill thou haft them on ; 
Hear what Britannia fays with tears. 

Of Anna dead and gone. 

"Ohl 
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" Oh ! facred be her memoiyy 

** For ever dear her name ! 
*' There never was, nor ere can be, 

<* A brighter, juftcr dame. 

<* Bleft be my fons, and eke all thofe 

" Who on her praifes dwell I 
** She conquer'd Britain's fierceft focs» 

** She did all queens excel. 

" All princes, kings, and potentates, 

** Ambaffadors did fend : 
*« All nations, provinces, and ftatcs^ 

** Sought Anna for their friend. 

" In Anna they did all confide, 

** For Anna they could truft r 
" Her royal faith they all had try'd, 

** For Anna ftill was juft. 

" Truth, mercy, juftice, did furround 

" Her awful judgement-feat, 
" In her the Graces all were found, 

" In Anna all compleat. 

** She held the fword and balance right, 

** And fought her people's good : 
" In clemency fhe did delight, 

** Her reign not ftain'd with blood. 

** Her gracious goodnefs, piety, 

'< In all her deeds did ihine, 
*' And bounteous was her charity | 

*' All attributes divine* 

'' Conrura- 
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•* Confummate wifdom, meeknefs ally 

" Adorn'd the words fhe fpoke j 
" When they from her fair lips did fall r 

** And fweet her lovely look, 

♦* Ten thoufand glorious deeds to crown ^ 

" She caus*d dire war to ceafar 
*' A greater Emprefs ne'er was known, 

** She fix'd the world in peace. 

" This laft and godlike a£l atchiev*d, 

** To Heaven Ihe wing*d her flight : 
** Her lofs with tears all Europe griev*d f 

" Their ftrength, and dear delight. 

** Leave we in blifs this heavenly Saint^ 

" Revere, ye juft, her urn ; 
*' Her virtues high and excellent, • 

** Aftrea'gone we mourn. 

♦* Commemorate, my fons, the day 

** Which gave great Anna birth : 
** Keep it for ever and for aye, 

** And annual be your mirth !" 

Illuftrious George now fills the throne. 

Our wife benign good King : 
Who can his wondrous deeds make known ? 

Or his bright a6bions fing ? 

Thee, favourite Nero, he has deign'd 

To raife to high degree ! 
Well thou thy honours haft fuftain'd. 

Well vouch'd thy anceftry. 
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But pafs — Thefe honours on thee laid. 

Can they e*er make thee white ? 
Don't Gapiiny*s blood, which thou haft (bed. 

Thy guilty foul affright? 

Oh ! is there not, grim mortal^ tell. 

Places of blifs and woe ? 
Oh ! is there not a heaven, a hell ; 

But whither wilt thou go ? 

Can nought change thy obdurate mind ? 

Wilt thou for ever rail ? 
The prophet on thee well refin'd. 

And fet thy wit to fale. 

How thou art loft to fenfc and fhame. 

Three countries witnefs be : 
Thy conduft all juft men do blame. 

Libera nos, Domine ! 

Dame Juftice waits thee, well I ween. 

Her fword is brandifliM high : 
Nought can thee from her vengeance fcreen^ 

Nor canft tliou from her fly. 

Heavy her ire will fall on thee. 

The glittering fteel is fure : 
Sooner or later, all agree, 

She cuts off the impure. 

To her I leave thee, gloomy peer t 

Think on thy crimes committed : 
Repent, and be for once fincere. 

Thou ne'er wilt be Dc-Wittcd. 

SONGS 
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S O N OS, 

S E T T O M tf S 1 C K 
SY THE MdS* EMTOENt WASTtRS. 



I. Set by Mr. A B E L, 

TD E A D I IsLG ends in md anfihf>ly i 
•*-^ Wine breeds vices and difeafcs j 
Wealth is but care, and Love but folly,; 

Only Friend(hi|) pfuly pl^fes, 
^y wt^alth, my books, my flaik, my Molly | 

Fire well jill, if FriehcWhip ccafcs. 

II. Sot by Mr. P U |l C E JL L. 

TITTH I T tfE R tvould my paffiem nial 

^ ^ Sbail I fly her, or ptrrfue htr } 
Liofing her, I aiha undone ; ^ 

Yet wottid not^Kia h^, to uudakxr. 

Ye tyrants orf the human brtaft. 

Love and Reafdn ! ceafe your war. 
And order Death to give me r«ft j 

So each will equftl ^amf>h ihi|6» . . . 

Vol: II. T \Sl, ^^-^ 
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III. SctbyMr. DE FESCH. 

^TREPHONETT A, why d' ye fly me, 
^ With fuch rigour in your eyes ? 
Oh 1 'tis cruel to deny me. 

Since your charms I fo much prize. 

But I plainly fee the reafon. 

Why in vain I you purfued ; 
Her to gain 'twas out of feafon. 

Who before the chaplain woo'd. 



IV. Set by Mr. SMITH. 

/^ O M E, weep no more, for 'tis in vain ; 
^^ Torment not thus your pretty heart : 
Think, Flavia, we may meet again. 
As well as, that we now mufl part. 

You iigh and weep ; the Gods negleft 
That precious dew your eyes let fall : 

Our joy and grief with like refped): 
They mind i and that is, not at alL 

We pray, in hopes they will be kind. 

As if they did regard our ftate : 
They hear ; and the return we find 

Is, that no prayers can alter Fate. 



ThcA 



Then clear your brow, and look more gay, 
Do not yourfclf to gprief refign ; 

Who knows but that thofe powers may 
The pair,'they now have parted, join? 

But, fince they have thus cruel been, 
And could fuch conflant lovers fever { 

I dare not truft, left, now they 're in. 
They ihould divide us two for ever. 

Then, Flanria, come, aiid let us grieve. 
Remembering though upon what fcore^ 

This our laft parting look beh'eve, 
Believe we muft enibrace no morfc. 

Yet, fliould our fun Ihiae out at laft; 

And Fortune, without more deceit. 
Throw but one reconciling caft. 

To make two wandering lovers meet 5 

Hbw great then would our plcafure be. 
To find Heaven kinder than believed i 

And we, who had no hopes to fee 
Each other, to be thus deceived I 

But fay, fhould Heaven bring no relief, 
Suppofe .our fun fhould never rife : 

Why then what 's due to fuch a grief. 
We *vc paid already with our eyes. 



T » V. S^^ 



V. ScrbyWr. BE FESCft 

T E T perjuif d fair Amynta knowj 
■*-' What for her fake I undergo s 
Tell her, for her how 1 fulbiin 
A lingering fcurefs waftihg pain | 
Tell her, the torments I enduru. 
Which only, only fte can cure. 

But, oh I flie fcoms to hear, oar fec^ 
The wretch that lies fo low as me ; 
Her fudden greataefs turns her braioy 
And Strephpn hopes, alas 1 in vain t 
For ne'er 'twas found (though often .try*dj 
That pity ever dwelt with .pride, 

yi. Set by Mr. S M I T a 

T) H I L L I S, fince we have both been kin^ 
•*• And 6f each other had our fill; 
Tell me ^hat pleafure you can find. 
In forcing nature 'gain ft her wilL 

'Tis true, you may with art and pain 

Keep- in fome glowings of dcfire ; 
But ftill thofe glowiigs which rcmaiti 

Are only afhes of the fire. 

Then let us free each other's foul, 
Anci laugh at the dull conftan^ fool. 

Who would Love's libertv control. 
And teach \is Vvov^ xo >«Viuaft b^ nxlc* 

7 ^ 
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Let us no impoiitions fet, 

Or clpgs upon egch other's heart | 
But, as'fbr phafurc firft wt met, 

So now for plea^ux; l«t \|$ |a^^ 

We both have fpent our -llpck of IpvCj 

So confequently fhould b^ free 5 
Thyriis expcfts you in y^n* groyc ^ 

And pretty Chloris flays fbr me» 



VII. Set by Mr. PE FESCH. 

P H I L L I S, this pious taflk give o'er, 
"*■ And modeftly pretend np mw:ip j 

It is too-j^l^in 4n a|t : 
Surely you take me iipo' n fooli 
And would by fhis pn».vc pi^ ib duH,r 

As not t9.J&^«ir yp^r t^e^c 

In vain you fancy t^dtcme^ 
For truly I can ae^er iMsliere 

But this is all a fliam t 
Since any one may plainly fa^ 
You 'd only (iive youorfolf with Qlt^ 

And with anQ^^r damn. 
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VIll. Setby Mr. SMITH. 

STILL, Dbrinda', I adore*; 
Think I mean not to deceive you r 
For I Ibv'd you much before. 
And, alas I now love you more. 
Though I foixe myfelf to leave you. 

Staying, I my vows (hall fail ; 
Virtue yields, as love grows ftronger ; 

Fierce defires will £ure prevail ; 

You are fair j and I am frail. 
And dare truft myfelf no longer. 

You, my love, too nicely coy, 
Left I fhould have gainM the treafurc. 
Made my vows and oaths dtftroy 
The pleafing hopes I did enjoy 
Of all my future peace and pleafure. 

To my vows I have been true,. 

And in filence hid my anguiih, 
But I cannot promife. too^ 
What my love may make me do. 

While with^ker for whom I languilh^ 

For in thee ftrange magick fies, 
And my heart is too, too tender ; 

Nothing 's proof againft thofe eyes, 

Bcft rcfolves and^riftcft ties 
To tlieir force mud foon furrender. 



But 
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But, Dorinda, you 're fcvere, 
I mofl doatingy thus to fever; 

Since from all I hold mofl dear. 

That you may no longer fear^ 
I divorce myfelf for ever. , , 



IX. SetbyMn DE FESCH. 

T S it, O Love, thy want of eyes, 
■*- Or by the Fates decreed, . . ^ 

That hearts fo feldom fympathizc, 
,Or for each other bleed ? 

If thou would*ft make two youthful hearts 

One amorous Ihaft obey j 
'T would fave thee the expence of darts, 

And more extend thy fway. 

Forbear, alas ! thus to deftroy 

Thyfelf, thy growing power ; 
For that which would be ftretch'd by joy, 

Defpair will foon devour. 

Ah ! wound then my relentlefs fair. 

For thy own.fake and mine ; 
That bouudlefs blifs may be my fhare. 

And double glory thine. 



T 4 X. Set 
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X. ^«iby Mr. SMITH. 

TXTHY, Harry, >>^hat aits ydu? why ladk ybufo fad? 
^ '^ To think and ne'er dfink, WTTI rtiakcydU ftarfe-inad 
'Tis the miftrefs, the friend, and the bottle, old boy 1 
Which create all the pleafurc poor mortals enjoy j 
But wine (^ th^ tltree *t t]ie mfifk cordia> brother. 
For one it relieves, and it flrengthens the other. 

XI. Sevbyttr. SMtTIt. 

SI N C E my words> t&tmgh" iit'tr fo lei^dert 
With fincereft truth expreft. 
Cannot make ybUt heart Allrrfehd'ei', 
Nor fo much as w^nii yi)tir b^ekfl : 

What will move the fpriags of aature f 
What will make you think me true ^ 

Tell me, thou myfteribtis creisiture. 
Tell poor Strephoii what Will do. 

Do not, Charmion, rack your loves 

Thus, by feeming not to know 
What fo plainly all difcbver> 

What his eyes fo plaialy ili^w*. 

Fair-one, Sis yourfclf deceiving, 

'Tis againfl your R*eafon*s"Iaw : 
Atheift-like (th* effect perceiving) 
t * 9piU to diibelie^p tke caufe* 

XHSet 



XII. SetbyMr. DE FE8CH. 

lUTO^ilXukf ch^mhig ttfbhodt akt, 
•^^-^ And kind without dcfign. 
Can never ItB^ the fficiAlkft port ' 

Of fuch a hadi^ U »in^ 
Oblig'd a thoufand fevettil wiys^ 

It ne'er can break her chakfe j 
While paifion^ txrhich her boaMaes mkp 

My gratitude maintains. 

t' ' ■ ' ■ 

XIIL Set by Mr. 1) fi t £ S C JEt 

T OVE! inform tHy faithful creature 
"*^ How to keep his fair-one's liesgrt^ 
Muft it be by truth 'of nature > 

Or by poor diflembling art > 
Tell the feif^t, fedw the wdn^eti " 

How we both may gain dUr enaS | 
J am loft if we're ifftiildtV, 

Ever tortur'd if \)ife "ife ftieH'^s. 

XIV. Setbyiffr. tt ft^t'tt^ / 
npOUCH thelyf?,'^«v«t|5r«itag^ 
"*■ Touch it, Orpheus, I wUl l;Ag , - 
A fong which fliall immort^ be | 
Since ihe I fing *s k deity; ^ 

A Leonora, 'whdfe bleft birth 
JS^s no relation to this eanii. 
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XY. Set by Mr. S M I T H. 

ONCE I was.unconfin'd and free, 
WouldlhadbeenfoftiUl 
Enjoying fwccteft liberty. 
And roving at my will. 

But now, not maftcr of my heart, 

Cupid does fo decide. 
That two Ihe-tyrants (hall it part. 

And fo poor me divide. 

Vi£loria's will I muft obey. 

She a£l;s without control : 
Phillis has fuch a taking way. 

She charms my very foul. 

Deceived by PhUlis' looks and fmiles. 

Into her fnares I run : 
Viftoria Ihews me all her wiles. 

Which yet I dare not fhun. 

From one I fancy every kifs 

Ha^ fomething in 't divinei 
And, "awful, tafte the balmy blifs. 

That joins her lips wrtli mine. 

But, when the otlier I embrace. 

Though Ihe be not a queen, 
Methinks 'tis fweet with fuch a laf» 

To tumble on the green. 
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Thus here you fee a fhared heait. 

But If mean while, the fool ; 
Each in it has 'an equal part. 

But neither yet the whole. 

Nor will it, if I right forccaft. 

To either wholly yield ; 
1 find the time approaches fail, 

When both muft quit the field. 



XVI. SetbyMr. DE FESCH. 

TT^AR^WEL, Amynta, we muft part; 
•*• The charm has loft its power, 
Which held ib faft my captiv*d heart 
Until this fatal hour. 

Hadft tho\l not thus my lore abus'd>. 

And us*d me ne*er fo ill, 
Thy^cruehy I had excused. 

And I had lov*d thee ftill. 

But know, my foul difdain'd thy fway. 
And fcoms thy charms and thee. 

To which each fluttering coxcomb mvf 
As welcome be as mft' 

Think in what pcrfeft blifs you reign*d^ 

How lov'd before thy fall ; 
And now, alas ! how much difdain'd 
' ! ^y.pic, and fcorn'd by alL 
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Yet thinking pf etch hiippy ho«x:». 

Which I with thee have fpent^ 
So robs my rage of all its pewer^. 

That I almofl reknt* 

But pride will n^ver kt ine b»vf>. 
No more thy charms can mov€ t. 

Yet thou art wor^ my pity aoW|, 
Becaufe thQy.h^ my love*. 



XVIlSetbyMr, SMITHr 

A CCEPT, my love, gs true a lae^rt 
•*^ ' As ever lover gave ; 
'Tis free (it vows) from any vt,. 
And proud to be your (lave. 

Then take it kipdly^ as 'twas i^iQai^j^ 

And let the giver -J^'e : 
Whoy with it, would tlie world baiw fpnr^. 

Had it been his to give. 

And, that Boriada may sot fear . 

I e*er will prove untrue, 
!My vows (kill, ending wi;ll^tl^ Jf^m 

With it begia anew* 



Kvm 
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■XVIII. Set 4)yl!^. DE FESCIt 

'XT ANN Y bluflies when I wooiiei;^ 
■^ ^ AAd, with kindly-chiding cyc^ 
Faintly fays, I Ihall undo her, 
Faintly, O forbear ? ihe cncs. 

But her breads while I am prcfling, 

While to her's my lips I join, 
Warm'd fhe feems to t^ftc 9*e tie/Sng, 

And her kilTes anfwer mine. 

IJndebauchM by rules of honour. 
Innocence with nature charms ; . 

One bids, gently pufh me from her, 
T'other, take me in her arms. 



XIX. Set ^y Mr. SMITH. 

^INCE we yoor Hutband daily fee 
^ So jealous out of feafon, 
Phillis, let y^tt and I agree 
To make him fo with reafon* 

cl 'm vext to think, that every night 

A fot, within thy arms, 
IXafting the moft divine delight, 
>, fliould folly all your chaims. 
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While fretting I mufl lie alone, 

Curfing the powers divine. 
That undefervedly have thrown * 

A pearl unto a fwine. 

Then, PhiHis, heal my wounded heart. 

My burning paflion cool j 
Let me at leafl in thee have part 

With thy iniipid fooL 



XX. Set by C. R. 

T) HILL IS, give this humour over, 
^ We too long have time abus'd ; 
I fhall turn an errant rover, 
If the favour 's ftill refiis'd. 

Faith ! 'tis nonfenfc out of meafure. 

Without ending thus to fee 
Women forc'd to tafte a pleafure 

Which they love as well as we. 

Let not pride and folly fhare you. 
We were made but to enjoy ; 

Ne'er will age or cenfure fparc you. 
E'er the more for being coy. 

Kever fancy Time's before you, 
Youth, believe me, will away ; 

Then, alas ! who will adore you. 
Or to wrinkles tribute pay ? 
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All the fwabs on you attending 

Show how much your charms deferve^ . 
But, mifer-like, for fear of fpending, 

You amidft your plenty ftarve. 
While a thoufand freer lafles. 

Who their youth and charms employ. 
Though your beauty their's furpafles, 

Live in far more perfeft joy. 

XXL 

TI ASTE, my Nannette, my lovely maid f ' 

"■■ "*• Hafte to the bower thy fwain has made j 

For thee alone I made the bower, 

And ftrew'd the couch with many a flower. 

None but my iheep fhall near us come : • 

Venus be prais'd ! my iheep are dumb. 

Great God of Love ! take thou my crook. 

To keep the wolf from Nannette's flock. 

Guard thou the (heep, to her fo dear ; 

My own, alas ! are lefs my care. 

But, of the wolf if thou 'rt afraid. 

Come not to us to call for aid; 

For with her fwain my love fhall ftay, 

Though the wolf ftroll, and the Iheep ftray. 

XXIL Set by Mr. D E F E S C H. 
O INCE by ill fate I 'm forcM away, 
^ And fnatch'd fo foon from thofc dear arms j 
Againfl my will I thud obey, 
And leave thofe fweet endearing charms; 
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Yet ftillloveoni 9»di»sfffiem^ 
But you ami c»aftuv:y vtU prcMre 

Enough my priofewt iaoe t&. teary 

And make ms, th&ugh v^ Mitrax, kiiro* 

For, though your f rtftnet &c teoes, 

I feeU daf ! the kiUiog fi»ait ; 
And can, wkh vndiiccrned eyee^ 

Behold your pi6lu(e ia my hcalt. 

XXIIf. Set by Mr. D £ FS S C HU 

TN vain, filas ! ppw ^trefdvoe triq« 
•*• To o«$t bi« ti^iur- d breaft j , 

Since AnK>i39C i^M^ c^c denies^ 
And mjkk^fs his pain a joft* 

Ah ! fiir-one, why to me fo coy? 

And why to him fo true. 
Who with more coldniers (lights the jof. 

Than I with love purfue? 

Die then, unhappy lav«r ! <tic j 

For, hnce fte gives thee de«th> 
The world has noduAg thiit can b«^ 

A minute more of breath. 

Yet, though I conld ypur fcocn outUvc^ 

'Twcrc folly J fince to me 
l^ot love itfclf a joy can give. 

Bur, Amoittt in thcc 
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XXIV, Set by Mr. D E F E S C H. 

TTT'E L L ! X will never more complain, 

^ Or call the Fates unkind ; 
Alas ! how fond it is, how vain I 
But fclf-conceitednefs does reign 
In every mortal mihd. * ' ' 

Tis true they long did me deny, 

Nor would permit a fight ; 
1 rag'd ; for I couW not efpy. 
Or think that any harm could lie 

Difguis*d in that delight. 

At laft, my vvifhcs to fulfil. 

They did their power refign 7 
I faw her; but I wifli I ftili 
Had been obedient -Co their will. 

And they not unto mine. 

Yet I by this have learnt the wit, 

Never to grieve or f rer : • 
Contentedly I will fubmit. 
And think that beft which tliey tliink fit. 

Without the leaft regret. 

XXV. Set by Mr. C. R. 

/^HLOE beauty has and wit, 
^■^^ And an air that is not common ; 
Every charm in her does meet. 

Pit to make a handfome woman. 
Vol. II. U \.vi.x 
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But wc do not only find 

Here a lovely face or feature j 

For (he 's merciful and kind. 

Beauty's anfwer'd by good-nature. 

She is always doing good, 
Of her favours never fparing, 

And, as all good Chriflians IKould, 
Keeps poor mortals from defpairing. 

Jove the power knew of her charms. 
And that no man could endure them. 

So, providing 'gainft all harms. 
Gave to her the power to cure thena. 

And 'twould be a cruel thing. 

When her black eyes have rais'd defirc, 
* Should flie not her bucket bring. 

And kindly help to quench the fire. 



XXVI. 

• CXNCE, Moggy, I mun bid adieu, 
^ How can I help defpairing ? 
Let cruel fate us flill purfue. 

There 's nought more worth my caring. 

'Twas (lie alone could calm my foul. 
When racking thoughts did grieve me; 

Her eyes my trouble could control. 
And into joys deceive me. 

Farew 
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Farewel, ye brooks ; no more along 

Your banks mun I be walking: 
No more you '11 hear my pipe or fong> 

Or pretty Moggy's talking. 

But I by death an end will give 

To grief, fmcc we mun fever; 
For who can after parting live, 

Ought to be wretched ever. 



XXVII. 

QOME kind angel, gently flying, 
^ Mov'd with pity at my pain, 
Tell Corinna, I am dying, 
Till with joy we meet again. 

Tell Corinna, fince we parted, 

I have never known delight : 
And (hall foon be broken-hearted, 

If I longer want her fight. 

Tell her how her lover, mourning. 

Thinks each lazy day a year ; 
Curfing every morn returning, 

Since Corinna is not here. 

Tell her too, not diftant places, 

Will fhe be b«t true and kind, 
Join'd with time and change of paces, 

E'er ihall ihake my conflant mind. 

U 2 ywlLNWX. 
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XSVnr. NELLY. 

TTTHir ST cmjcn ptocLmtt 

T'.;Is sTOicrt* *3r rhar fvasft* 

IV*' i ^^ ^ NiZr die !owei * I "H tEoa^ j 
Sec JiJiT <Taca trs^rr -rsrJ:^ 
■ I "1 her V.i~.res refrtfarae,. 

iLcr i-^is ±1=*; as brt-^ac 
Ai :l-L:i Li the =::^.r. 

Her I:p^, r,;-i is i cliscrrT, 

Az.d. rlick. is 2 coal is ber hiic 

azz brtarh, like a ra£c, 

111 iVxri tiocs ciiclote, 
WSczivir } j-j nvifb a kits j 

Like :vorv iaciias'd, 

Etr ztezh arc wcll-plac'd. 
An ei*'';i:-L:rs beaurv fiic ii. 

Her plump brcafa arc whkey 

Delimiting ths tight. 
There CupM Jifcovers her chaixns ; 

Oh ! fparc then the reft. 

And thisk of the befl : 
'Tis Heaven to die in her anns. 

Slie 's blooouDg as May, 

Briik, lively, and gay. 
The Graces play all round about her.^ 

She *s prudent aad witty, 

Sirgs wondroufly prctt\*. 
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Ml S C EL LANE A. 



Ad COMITEM'DORCESTRIiE, 

In Annum ineuntem 1684. 

AD J A N U M. - 

O IC tua perpetuis fument altaria donis, • 
^ Plurima fic flammae pabula mittat Arabs ; * 
Sic dum facra novis redimuntur tempora fertis, 

Neftoreos pofcant focmina virque dies |f 
Caffide depofita, placide fic nuncia pacis 

Janua fopito cardinc limcn amet ; 
Candida procedant fcftivo tempora moru, 

Et favcat Domino quajlibet hora meo ! 
Bdblka conciliis gravibus feu commoda tra6bec, • 

Seu vacuum pe^us mollior urat amor j 
Seu pia mordaci meditctur vulncra cbarta, 

Vulnera quae tali fola levantur ope; 
Seu legat oblito facilis mea darmina faftu, 

O ! bene carminibus confute. Dive, mcis, • 
Jane fave, Domini veniet natalis ad aras ; - 

O ! fuperis ipfis facra fit ilia dies : 
Sacra fit ilia dies, niveoqiie notata lapillo, ■ 

Qi^a tulit illuflris nobile mater onus, 
Qba mihi, patronum geftit^ gentique Q^iritem^ • 

Anificii^ue Deo poene dedittc parcm, 

U 3 ^t^ 
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AD DOM. GOWER, COLL. MAGISTRUM, 
EPISTOLA DEPRECATORIA. 

"^TISI tuam jampridem bene volenti am & laudatira 
-*• ^ ab cxpertis audiviflem, & expertus ipfc fxpiflinie 
laudaflfcm, & pudor & triftitia confcio mihi (ilentium 
indixiflent : at enim V. R. dum coram patrono, amico, 
patrc, provolvor, te non dubitat impctrare audax dolor 
per accepta olim beneficia, per effluentes lacrymas (& h* 
mentiri nefciunt) perque tuum iflhunc celebcrrimum 
candorem, quem imprudens laefi, folicitus repeto « 
peccanti ignofcas, & obliteres crimen, ut non foluro ad 
condifcipulorum menfam, fed ad magiftri gradam 
reftituatur, favoris tui fludiofiffimus, M. P. 

CARMEN DEPRECATORIUM ADEUNDEM. 

IR AT AS acuit dum laefus Apollo fagittas, 

Negle6las rcnovat moefhi Thalia preces j 
Qualefcunque poteft jejuno promere cantu ; 

Heu mihi non eft res ingeniofa fames ! 
Gran a neges, alacri languet vis ignea gallo^ 

Deme laboranti pabula, languet equus. 
Latrantis ftoraachi fterilis riec pafcis hiatum 

Daphni, nee areutem Caftalis unda fitim. 
Turn bene laffatur Flaccus cum dixerit Ohc t 

Pieriafque mtrum nobilitavit aquas. 

Jejuni 



MISCELLANEA. 2$$ 

Jejuni deprefla jacet vel Mufa Maronis, 
Flet ciiliccm efuriens qui fatur arma canit. 

fi. ! Maecenas major mihi riferit, O fi 
Fulgenti folitum regnet in ore jubar, 

Crimine purgato pie poft jejunia, Mufa 
Inciperet prseful grandia, teque loqui. 

M. P. - 

^* — Dum bibimus — 
** Obrepit non intelle^a feneSusT ' 

ISTE mero bibulas effufo temporis alas,- 
^ Hefternumve minax coge redire dieni j 
Nil facis ; ufque volabit inexorabilis aetas, 

Canitiemque caput fentiet atque rugas. 

1 brevis, & propcrans in funus ne6^e corollas, c 
Mox conflagrando conde Falerna rogo, 

Clepfydra Saturni tua nee cryftallina dlftant, 
Dum motu parili vinum & arena fluunt. 

Dum loquor, ccce ! perit redimitas gloria frontis,,* 

Dat rofa de fertis lapfa, Memento mori. 
Sed tibi, dum noras nimis properare puellas, 

Ut citius rumpat ftamina, Bacchus adeft. 
Deftituit caecum fubito fol cbrius orhem, 

Occafum treraulo narrat adefla rubor. 

M. P.. 
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Revcrendo in Chrlfto Patri THOM^ SPRAT 
Epifcopo ROFFENSI, &c. 

TTICIMUS, exultans faufto crepat omine Daphnis, 

' Teftaturque bonos nuncia fibrar Dcos ,• 
Grandius eloquium meditarc Thalia, patronum 

Quem modo laudafti, nunc venerare patrem. 
Quis putet incerti? volvi fubtegmina Parcis ? 

Qi^is mcritos aequum dcl^ituifie Jovem ? 
Cum virtute tuum crefcit decus, au6le faccrdos, 

Impatienfque breves fpernit utrumque raodos. 
Qualiter Elaco felix in pulvere vi6lor, 

Cui femel ornatas lambit oliva comas, 
Sufpirans partas queritur marcefcere frondes, 

Ec parat elapfas acl nova bella rotas : 
Sic tibi major honos- vcteres protudit honores, 

Metaquc praeteritae laudis origo novae eft : 
Phoebaeae juvenile caput cinxere coroUae, 

Palma vira dccuit tcmpora, mitra fenis. M. P. 

EPISTOLA EODEM TEMPORE MISSA, 
CUM voluntas regia, optimatum confenfus> bo- 
norumque omnium ftudia infulam merenti concef- 
-ferint, ignofcas, pater reverende^ quod inter conmnunem 
populi plaufum cliens eo minus ad enarrandum fuf- 
ficiens quo beneficiis plus fuerim devindlus, & tuos in 
ecclefia honores & ecdefiae' a tuis honoribus fclicitatem 
fe/linet gratulari, favoris tui ftudiofifTimus, M. P. 
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AD. FRANC. EPISC. ELIENSEM. 

EX OR AT A boni tribuerunt munera Divi, 
Patronique novus tempora cingit honos. 
Concedas- hilaris repetitum Mufa laborem, 

Et notum celebres, & mihi dulce decus. 
O (i te canercm, praeful venerabilis, O (i 

Fiftula cum titulis crefceret au£i:a tuis, 
^que turba tibi non cederet ima clientum, 

Cederct ac numeris optima Mu£a meis. 
Hoc tamen ut meditor, mihi quid mTi vota fUperfunt ? 

Imbelles humeros nobile laflat onus. 
Ergo minor virtus cclebretur, dum tibi prseful 

Q^od laudem fupcres gloria major erit. 

CUM virtutes tuas unufquifque collaudet &honorcs 
gratuletur, ' noftrae V. R. audaciac ignofcat tua bc- 
nignitas, fi minima pollens cloquentia, ardentiffimo 
tamen ftudio- accenfus, ad communem populi chorum 
adjungens vocem, cum virum optimum turn benig- 
niffimum celebret patronum, qui, tuis maximc devinftus . 
beneficiis, fummopere conatur merito vocari 

Favoris tui ftudiofiflimus, M. P. 

' ^^ ^icquid vulty valde vult^^ 

T^UM tingit Siculus folis ooeliquc meatus, 
"^^^ Aftra polor<iue tuos quos fibi condit habet. 
Nil facit. inftantis mortis l>ellique tumuhus ; 

Ufque fed cgregium fedulus urget opus. 
Non vacat exiguac curas impcndere vi^ae 5 

Sat fibi curarum Conditor orbis habet* 
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IN COMITIS EXONIENSIS CRISTAM, . 

Tritici Fafcem Leonibus fudentatum. 1689. 

Lemma, " Suftcntare et Debellare." 

■pVUM tibi dat fortes Cybele veneranda leoncs, 
^^ Flavaque colleftas addit Eleufis opes : 
Invidia major, vi6loque potentior xvo, 

I decus, I nofbra Ceciliana domus. 
Sparge inopi fruges, & pelle leonibus hoflexn ; 

Copia quid valet hinc, quid timor inde, refer. . 
Pollens muneribus belli vel pacis, habes, quo 

Atque homines fuperes, atque imiterc Dcos. 

EPITAPHIUM. 

M. S. Caroli Montague, 

HoDonibilis Georgii de Horton in agro Northantonicnfi 

Filius natu fextus, 

Henrici Comitis dc Manchefter nepos> 

Scholiae Rcgias Weftmonafterienfis Alumnus, 

Collcgii S. S. Trinitatis Cantabrigicnfis Socius. 

Literas humaniores feliciter cxcoluit, 

Et in difpari laudis genere clarus. 

Inter Poetas paritcr ac Oratores Anglos excelluit : 

Magna ingenii indole ; 

Bonarumquc artium difciplinis inflru£his. 

Ex Academiae umbraculis 

In confpedtum hominum prodiic, 

Lltcratorom 
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Litcratorum decus & praefidium. 

Omni dehinc cogitatione 

X^ommuni bono promovendo incubuit : 

Brevique hunc virum, 

Sua in fenatu folertia, in concilio providentia. 

In utroque, juftitia, fides, au6^oritas. 

Ad gerendam aerarii curam evexit : 

Ubi laborantibus fifci rebus opportune fubvenicns, 

Simul monctam argenteam 

Magno Reipublicae detrimento imminutam 

De novo cudi fecit ; 

Et inter abfol vend urn tantae molis opus, 

Flagrante ctiam bello, 

Impreflis chartulis 

Pecuniarum rationem pretiumque impertiit. 

His meritis et patriae & principis gratiam confecutus, 

Familiam fuam diu illuflrem, illuftriorem reddidit j 

Baro fcilicct, deinde comes de Halifax creatus, 

Ad trcs Montacutani nominis proceres quartus accelliu 

Summo denique Perifcelidis honore ornatus, 

Publici commodi indefeflus adhuc confultor. 

Media inter conamina, otium cum dignitate, 

Qjjod defideravit, & meruit, vix tandem aflecutus 5 

(Proh brevem humanarum rerum fiduciam !) 

Omnibus bonis flebilis occidit, 

XIX die Maii, Anno Salutis mdccxv. 

JEtatis fuae Liv. 

Patruo de fe optime mcrenti, 

Et bonorum & honotum hxrcs, 

Georgius comes de Halifax 

EPITAPH, 
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EPITAPH, 

Here lies Sir Thomas Powys, Knight : 

As to his Profcdion, 

In accufmg, cautious ; in defending, vehement ; 

In all his pleadings, fedate, clear, and ftrong ; 

In all his dccilions, unprejudic'd and equitable. 

He ftudied, pra6lifcd, and governed the Law 

In fuch a manner, that 

Nothing equaled his knowledge, except his eloquence f 

Nothing excelled both, except his jufticc. 

As to his Life, 

He poflcffed, by a natural happincfs. 

All thofe civil virtues which form the gentleman: 

And to tliefe, by divine goodncfs, were added 

That fervent zeal and exteniive charity, 

Wliich diftinguifh the pcrfcft Chriftian ! 

The tree is ktioivn by his fruit. 

He -was a loving hufband and an indulgent father, 

A conftant friend and a charitable patron ; 

Frequenting the devotions of the church ; 

Pleading the caufe, and relieving the necelfitieSi 

of the poor. 

What by example he taught throughout his life. 

At his death he recommended to his family and iriends: 

" To fear God, and live uprightly." 

Let whoever reads this (lone. 

Be wife, and be inflru£l«d. - 

CX)NTENTS 
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